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NOTICE. 

[The composition of The Lord of the 
Isles," as we now have it in the Author's MS.» 
seems to hare been begun at Abbotsford, in the 
Autumn of 1814, and it ended at Edinburgh, the 
16th of December. Some part of Cauto I. Lad 
probably been committed to writing in a rougher 
form earlier in the year. The original Quarto 
appeared on the 2d of January, 1815. 

It may be mentioned, that those parts of this 
poem which were written at Abbotisford, were 
composed almost all in the presence of Sir Wal- 
ter Scott's family, and many in that of casual 
Tisitors also : the original cottage which he then 
j>ccupied not alSording him any means of retire- 
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ment. Neither conversation nor music seemed 
to difittnrb him. 

In this Yolume are included some occasional 
pieces not printed in any preceding edition of 
the Author's Works*] 
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INTfiODUGTlON 



TUK LORD OF TH£ ISL£S. 

I COULD hardly have chosen a subject more 
popular in Scotland, than any thing connected 
with the Brace's history, unless I had attempted 
that of Wallace. But I am decidedly of opinion, 
that a popular, or what is called a taking title, 
though well, qualified to ensure the publishers 
against loss, and clear their shelves of the origi- 
nal impression, is rather apt to be hazardous than 
otherwise to the reputation of the author. He 
who attempts a subject of distin^shed popu- 
larity, has not the pri?ilege of awakening the 
enthusiasm of his audience ; on the contrary, it 
is already awakened, and glows, it may be, more 



6 INIBODUCIION TO THE 

ardently than that of the author himself, lu 
this case, the warmih of the aufhor is inferior to 
that of the party whom he addresses, who has, 
therefore, little chance of being, in Bayes's 
phrase, ''elevated and surprised" by what he 
has thought of with more enthusiasm than the 
writer. The sense of this risk, joined to the 
consciousness of striring against wind and tide, 
made the task of composing the proposed Foem 
somewhat heavy and hopeless ; but, like the 
prize-fighter in "As You Like it," I was to 
wrestle for my reputation, and not ne^ect any 
advantage. In a most agreeable pleasure-voyage, 
which I have tried to commemorate in the Intro- 
duction to the new edition of the " Pirate,'* I 
vi^ittJ, iu social and friendly company,^ the 
coasts and islands of Scotland, and made myself 
acquainted with the localities of which I meant 
to treat. Bnt this voyage, which was in every 
other effect so delightful, was in its conclusion 
saddened by one of those strokes of fate which 

♦ 

' [See a note to the Vam superscribed ^'Pliaros loquitur,^ 
induddd in this vohime; and see also " figments of a Tour in 
the Hebrides,^ &e. printed in file Edinbofs^ Annul BegisUr for 
18120 
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LORD OF THE ISLES. 7 

80 often mingle tliemsdyeB with our pleasures. 
Tbe accompiiabed and excellent person who had 
recommended to me the subject for The Lay 
of the Last Minstrel," and to whom I proposed 
to inscribe what I already suspected might be 
tbe close of my poetical labours, was unexpect- 
edly removed from the world, which she seemed 
only to have visited for purposes of kindness 
and benevolence. It is needless to say how the 
author's feelings, or the composition of his tri- 
fling work, were affected by a circumstance which 
occasioned so many tears and so much sorrow/ 
Tme it is, that The Lord of the Isles" was 
concluded, unwillingly and in haste, under the 
painful feeling of one who has a task which must 
be finished, rather than with the ardour of one 
who endeavours to perform that task well. Al- 
though the Poem cannot be said to have made 
a favourable impression on the public, the sale 
of fifteen thousand copies enabled the author to 
retreat from the field with the honours of war. 

* [Harriet, Duchess of Buccleuch, died 24th Au^just, 
1814. Sir Walter Scott received the moumfid intelligenoe 
while %'isitiiig (lie Gi«it*8 Caiueway, and immediately retamed 
home.] 
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In the meantime, what was necedsarily to be 

considered as a failure, was much reconciled to 
my feelings by the success attending my attempt 
in anothpr species of composition. " Waverley ** 
had, under strict incognito, taken its flight from 
the press, just before I set out upon the voyage 
already mentioned ; it had now made its way to 
popularity, and the success of that work and the 
volumes which followed, was sufficient to have 
satisfied a greater appetite for applause than I 
have at any time possessed/ 

I may as well add in ibis place, that, being 
much urged by my intimate friend, now unhap* 
pily no more, Williaii) Erakine, (a Scottish judge, 
by the title of Lord Kinedder,) I agreed to write 
the little romantic tale called the Bridal of 

* 

Triermain but it was on the condition, that 
he should make no serious effort to disown the 
composition, if report should lay it at his door. 
As he was more than suspected of a taste for 
poetry, and as I took care, in several places, to 
mix something which might resemble (as far as 
was in my power) my friend's feeling and man- 

^ [TliQ first edition of Waverley appeared in July 1814.] 
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ner, the traia easily caught, and two large edi« 
tions were sold. A third being called for. Lord 
Kinedder , became unwilling to aid any longer a 
deception which was going farther than he ex- 
pected or desired, and the real author^a name was 
given. Upon another occasion, I sent up another 
of these trifles, which, like schoolboys' kites, 
served to shew, how the wind of popular taste 
was setting. The manner was supposed to be 
that of a rude minstrel, or Scuid, in opposition 
to the " Bridal of Triermain," which was designed 
' to belong rather to the Italian school. This new 
fugitive piece was called Harold the Daunt- 
less ; and I am still astonished at my having 
committed the gross error of selecting the very 
name which Lord Byron had made so famous. 
It encountered rather an odd fate. My ingeni- 
ous friend, Mr James Hogg, had published, 
about the same time, a work called the ' '* Poetic 
Mirror," containing imitations of the principal 
living poets.* There was in it a very good imi- 

^ 1^" Harold tbe Dauntless** was fint pabUahed In a small 
12mo voliims^ December, 181S.] 

^ l}Sx Hogg's " Poetic Minor ** appeared in October, 
1816.] 
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INTBODUGTION. 



tation of mj own 8tyle» which bore such a resem- 
blance to Harold the DanntlesB,** that there 
waB no diftcoYering the original from the imita- 
tion; and I belieye that many who took the 
trouble of thinking upon the anbject, were rather 
of opinion that my ingenious firiend was the 
true, and not the fictitious Simon Pure. Since 
this period, which was in the year 1816, the 
Author has not been an intruder on the public 
by any poetical work of importance. 

W. S. 

ABfiOTSFOBD, Apiilt 1830 

* 

» 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The scene of this poem lie.% at firsts in the Castle of Arto7'^ 
nish, on the coast of Argyleshire; and, afterwards, m the. 
Islands of Shje and Arra% and vpon the coast of Ayrshire* 
Finalfyf it is laid near Stirling, The story opens in tk» spring 
of tks gear 1307, when Bmce^ vho hetd heea driven cut of 
Scotland hg the English^ mid <Ae Barom who adhered to that 
foreign interest^ returned firm ihe Island of Raehrin on the 
coast of Ireland^ ayain to assert his claims to the Scottish 
crown. Many of the personages and incidents introduced are 
of historical celebrity. The authorities used are chiefly those 
of the venerable Lord MaHeSf as well enUUed to he called the 
resftorer of Scottish history^ as Bruce the restorer of Scottish 
monarehy ; and of Archdeacon Barhowr^ a corred edition of 
whose Metrked History of Bobert Bruce^ wiR soon, I iruetf 
appear^ under the care of my learned friend, the Bev, Dr 
Jainitson. 

AhbotsfMl, lOCft DeeaOter^ 1814' 

A [The work aUaded to appeared in 1820^ mder the title of 

The Bnioe and WaUaoe.'* 2TolB.4to.] 

s [^Heve is another geniiiiie lay of the great Minstrel, with all 
his ehaiaeteristie ftiiHs, beauties, and irregularities. The same 
l^w of ooloarizig — the same energy of narration — ^the same am- 
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plitude of description, ore conspicuous here, which distinguish 
all his other productions : — with the same still more character- 
istic disdain of puny graces and small originalities — the true 
poetical hardihood, in the strength of which he urges on his 
Pegasus fearlessly through dense and rare, and aiming gallantly 
at the great ends of truth and effect, stoops but rarely to study 
the means by which they are to be attained — avails himself, with- 
out acroplej of common sentiments and common images where- 
ew they seem fitted for his purposes — and is original by the 
very boldness of his borrowings and ImpireBBiTe hj his disregard 
40f epigram and emphasis. 

" Though bearing all these marks of the master's hand, the 
work before ns does not come up, in intereBt» to the Lady of the 
Lake, or even to Marmion. There is less connected story — and, 
what there ls» is less skilfolly complicated and disentangled, and 
less diversiiied with change of scene* or variety of character. In 
the scantiness €i the narrative, and the broken and dSscontlniums 
order of the events, as well as the inartUlcial insertion of de- 
tached descriptions and morsels of ethical reflection, it bears 
more resemblance to the earliest of tiie wlQuafa greater prodnc* 
tioas ; and suggests a eomparison, perhaps not altogether to his 
advantage, with the stroctnre and execution of the Lay of the 
Last Minstrel >-for though there is probably more force and 
substance in the latter parts of the present work, it is certainly 
inftrior to that enchanting performance in delicacy and sweet- 
ness, and even — is it to be wondered at, after four such publica- 
tions ? — in originality. 

" The title of * The Lord of the Isles,* has been adopted, we 
presume, to match that of * The Lady of the Lake ;* but there is 
no analogy in the stories — nor does the title, on this occasion, 
correspond very exactly with the contents. It is no unusual 
misfortune, indeed, for the author of a modem Epic to have his 
hero turn out but a secondary personage, in the gradual unfold- 
ing of the story, while some unruly underling rims oflf with the 
whole glory and interest of the poem. But here the author, we 
conceive, must have been aware of the misnomer ftom the be- 
ginning ; the trtte» and indeed the ostensible hero beings from the 
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Tex7 lint, no lew a penon fhaa King RolMrt Brace.**— JElifti- 
6i«9AJMncr,Na.zlTiiL 1816.] 

[*< If it be poaaiUe tor a poet to 1>eetow upon lils writings a 
■uperilnoiis degree of eaie and correction^ it may also lie poflBible» 
we shonld suppose, to 1>eBtow too little* Wliether this be tbe 
ease in the poem before ns, is a point npon wbicb Mr Scott can 
possibly form a mvcb more competent judgment than ourselves ; 
we can only say, that without possessing greater beauties than 
its predecessors, it has certain violations of propriety, both in 
the language and in the composition of the story, of which the 
former efforts of his muse afforded neither so many nor such 
striking examples. 

•* We have not now any quarrel with Mr Scott on account of 
the measure which he has chosen ; still less on account of his 
subjects : we believe that they are both of them not only pleas- 
ing in themselves, but well adapted to each other and to the bent 
of his peculiar genius. On the contrary, it is because we admire 
his genius* and are partial to the subjects wiiich he delights 
in, that we so much regret he should leave room for any dif* 
teeaoe of opinion respecting them, merely from not bestowing 
upon his publications that common degree of labour and medi- 
tation which we cannot help saying it is scarcely decorous to 
withhold."— ^MorCari^ JBMmr, No» xxTi Jnly, 181(S.] 
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LORD OF THE ISLES. 



CANTO- FIRST. 



Autumn departs — but still his mantle's fold 
Rests on the groves of noble bomerville, 
Beneath a shrond of russet dropped with gold 
Tweed and his tributaries mingle still ; 
Hoarser the wind, and deeper sounds the rill. 
Yet lingering notes of silvan muric swell, 
The deep-toned cushat, and the readbreast shrill ; 
And yet some tints of summer splendour tell 
When the broad sun sinks down on Ettrick's western 
feU. 



^ [John, fifteenth Lord SomervilU% illustrious for his patriotic 
dt'volion to the science of agriculture, resided frequently in his 
beautiful villa called the Pavilion, situated on the Tweed over 
against Melrose, and was an intimate friend and roost daily 
companion of the poet, from whose windows at Ahbotsford his 
lordship's plautatioDS formed a promiuent object. Lord di^ 
in 1819.] 
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THE LOBD OF TUB ISLES. 



Canto /• 



Autumn departs — ^&om Gala's fields^ no more 

Come niral sounds our kindred banks to cheer ; 
Blent with the stream, and gale that wafts it o'er. 
No more the distant reaper's mirth we hear. 
The last blithe shout hath died upon our ear. 
And harvest-home hath hush'd the clanging wain, 
On the waste hill no forms of life appear, 
Save where, sad lagpird of the autumnal train, 
Some age-struck wanderer gleans few ears of scat- 
tered grain. 

Deem' St thou these sadden'd scenes have pleasure 
stOl, 

Lovest thou through Autumn's fading realms to 
stray, 

To see the heath-flower withered on the hill, 

To listen to the wood's expiring lay, 
To note the red leaf shivering on the spray. 
To mark the last bright tints the mountain stain. 
On the waste fields to trace tlie gleaner's way, 
And moralize on mortal joy and pain? — 
0! if sueh scenes thou lovest, scorn not the mmstrel 
strain. 

No I do not scorn, although its hoarser note 

Scarce with the cushat's homely song can vie, 

1 [The xiTw Oals, fiunons in song, flows Into the Tweed a few 
hnndred yards below Abbotsford ; but probably the word (kda 
here stands for the poet's n^hbonr and kinsman, and miwh 
attached friendj John Seott» Esq. of Gala.] 
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Though faint its beauties as the tints remote 
That gleam through mist in autumn's evening sky, 
And few as leaves that tremble, sear and dry, 
When wild November liath his bugle wound ; 
Nor mock my toil — lonely gleaner I,* 
Throagh fields time-wasted, on sad inqnest bonnd, 
Where happier bards of yore have richer liarveat 
found. 

So shalt thou list, and haply not unmoved, 
To a wild tale of Albyn's warrior day ; 
In distant lands, by the rough West reproved, 
Still live some relics of the ancient lay. 
For, when on Coolings hills the lights decay, 
With sneh the Seer of Skye* the eve begoiles ; 
'Tis known amid the pathless wastes of Reay, 
In Harries known, and in lona's piles, 
Where rest from mortal coil the Mighty of the Isles. 

1 [MS. " an humble gleaner 
• [MS . " the aged of Skye.**] 
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THE LORX> OF TU£ 1SI<£S. 



Canto I 



• I. 

^' Wake, Maid of Lorn I" the Minstrels sung. 

Thy nigged halls, Artomish ! rung/ 

And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 

Heaved on the beach a sofiker wave, 

As mid the tuneful choir to keep 

The diapason of the iJcep. 

Luird mre the winds on Inninmoie, 

And green Loch-AUine's woodland shore, 

As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 

In listing to the lovely measure. 

And ne'er to symphony more sweet 

Gave mountain echoes* answer meet, 

Since, met from mainland and from isl6| 

Ross, Arran, Day, and Argyle, 

Each miustrel's tributary lay 

Paid homge to the festal day. 

Dull and dishonour'd were the bard, 

Worthless of guerdon and regard, 

Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame, 

Or lady's smiles, his noblest aim, ^ 

Who on that mom's resistless call 

Were silent in Artomish hall. 

1 [See Appendix, Note A.] 

2 [MS.—** Mad€ mountain echoes,*' &o.] 



Canto J, THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 



II. 

" Wake, of Lorn !" 'twas thus they sung, 

And yet more proud the descant rung, 

Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is ours, 
To charm dull sleep ^ from Beauty's bo'>vers ; 
Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 
But owns the power of minstrelsy. 
In l-iCttermore the timid deer 
Will pause, the harp's wild chime to hear ; 
Rude Heiskar's seal through surges dark 
Will loniz; })uisue the minstrel's bark 
To list his notes, the eagle proud 
Will poise him on Ben-Gailliach's cloud ; 
Then let not Maiden's ear disdain 
The summons oi the minstrel train, 
But, while our harps wild music make, 
Edith of Lorn, awake, awake ! 

HI. 

" 0 wake, while Dawn, with dewy shine. 
Wakes Nature's charms to vie with thine ! 

1 [MS. "for right is ours 

To summon sleep,** &c.] 
• The bcul displays a taste for music, wliicli v'ould scarcely be 
expected from his h'abits and local predilections. Thoy will long 
follow a boat in which any musical instrument is played, and 
even a tune simply whistled has attractions for tht m. The Dean 
of the Isles says of Ileiskar, a small uninhabited rock, about 
twelve (Scottish) Tniles from the Isle of Uist, that. an intiniU} . 
slaughter of seals takes place there. 
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THE LOED OF TH£ ISLES. 



Canto I. 



She bids the mottled thrush rejoice 

To mate fhy melody of voice ; 

The dew that on the violet lies 

Mocks the dark lustre of thine eyes ; 

But, Edith, wake, and aU we see 

Of sweet and fair shall yield to thee — 

She comes not yet^" grey Fenand cried ; 
*^ Brethren, let softer spell be tried, 
Those notes prolonged, that soothing theme, 
Which best may mix with Beauty's dream, 
And whisper, with their silvery tone. 
The hope she loves, yet fears to own." 
He spoke, and on the harp-strings died 
The strains of flattery and <^ pride ; 
More soft, more low, more tender fell 
The lay of love he bade them telL 

IV. 

Wake, Maid of Lorn 1 the moments fly. 
Which yet that maiden-name allow ; 

Wake, Maiden, wake I the hour is nigh, 
When Love shall claim a plighted vow* 

By Fear, thy bosom's fluttering guest. 
By Hope, that soon shall fears remove. 

We bid thee break the bonds of rest, 
And wake thee at the call of Love I 

^ Wake, Edith, wake I in yonder bay 

Lies many a galley gaily mann'd. 
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Canio L the lord of the islbb. 

"We hear the merry pibrochs play, 
We see the streamers' silken baud. 

What Chieftain's praise these pibrochs swc 
What crest is on these banners wove, 

The harp, the minstrel, dare not tell — 
The riddle must be read by Love/' 

V. 

Betired her maiden train among, 
Edith of Lorn received the song/ 
But tamed the minstrel's pride bad been 
That had her cold demeanonr seen; 
For not upon her cheek awoke 
The glow of pride when Flattery spoke, 
Kor conid their tenderest numbers bring 
One sigh responsive to the string. 
. As Tamly had her maidens ided 
In skill to deck the princely bride. 
Her locks, in dark-brown length arrayed, 
Cathleen of Ulne, 'twas thine to l»aid; 
Tonng Eva with meet rcTerence drew 
On the light foot the silken shoe, 
While on the ancle's slender romid 
Those strings of pearl fair Bertha wound, 
That, bleach'd Lochryan's depths within, 
Seem'd dusky still on Edith's skin. 



* [MS. — " Retired amid her menial train, 

Edith of Lorn rt'ceived tho strain.** 
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THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 



Canto 



But Einioiij of experience old, 

Had weightiest task — the mantle's fold 

In many an artful plait she tied, 



Its waves of crimson blent with gold. 



0 1 lives there now so cold a maid, 

Who thus in beauty's pomp array'd, 
In l)eauty'fi proudest pitch of power, 
And conquest won — ^the bridal hour — 
With every charm that wins the heart, 
By nature given, enhanced by Art, 
Could yet the iair reflection view, 
In the bright mirror pictured true, 
And not one dimple on her cheek 
A tell-tale consciousness bespeak?—- 
Lives still such maid? — Fair damsels, say, 
For further vouches not my Jay, 
Save that such lived in Britain's isle. 
When Lom's bright Edith scorn 'd to smile. 



But Morag, to whose fostering care 
Proud Lorn had given his daughter fair, 

1 [MS. — *' The train u])<)n the pavement "> 



To shew the form it secinM to hide 
Till on the floor descending roll'd^ 



VI. 



VII. 



Then to tbe floor descending 
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Morag, who saw a mother's aid^ 

By all a daughter's love repaid, 

(Strict was that bond — ^most kind of all — 

Inviolate in Highland hall — ) 

Grey Morag sate a space apart, 

In £dith'8 eyes to read her heart 

In vain the attendants' fond appeal 

To Morag's skill, to IVIorag's zeal ; 

She mark'd her child receive their care, 

Cold as the image sculptured fair, 

(Form of some sainted patroness,) 

Which cloistered maids combine to dress ; 

She maik'd — and knew her nuioUn^ ^ iieart 

In the vain pomp took little part. 

Wistful a while she gazed — ^then pressed 

The maiden to her anxious breast 

In finished loveliness — and led 

To where a tniret's airy head, 

Slender and steep, and battled round, 

O'erlook'd, dark Mull I thy mighty Soimd,^ 



1 [MS. — " But Morag, who the maid had pres^, 
An in&nt, to her fostering breast, 
And .seen a mother^ early aid/' to] 

< The Sound of Moll, whleh diTides that island firom the con- 
tinent of Scotland, is one of the most striking scenes which the 
Hebrides afford to the traTeller* Sailing firom Oban to Aros, or 
Tobermory, through a narrow ehMtneU yet deep enoagh to bear 
Tessels of the largest burden, he has on bis left the bold and monn* 
tainous shores of Mull; on the right those of that district of Ar- 
gyleslilre, called MorvcD, or Morvem, successlTely indented by 
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THE LOKD OF TH£ ISLBS. 



Canto I. 



Where thwarting tides, with mingled roar. 
Part thy swarth hills from Morven's shore. 

VIIL 

" Daughter," she said, " these seas behold, 
Round twice a hundred islands roll'd, 
From Hirt, that hears their northern roar^ 

To the green Hay's fertile shore ;^ 



deep salt-water lochs, running up many miles inland. To the 
south-eastward arise a prodigious range of mountains, among^ 
which Cruachan Ben is preeminent. And to the north-east is 
the no less huge and picturesque range of the Ardnamurchan 
hills. Many ruinous castles, situated generally upon cliffs over- 
hanging the ocean, add interest to the scene. Those of DonoUy 
and Dunstaffnage are first passed, then that of Duart, formerly 
belonging to the chief of the warlike and powerful sept of 
Macleans, and the scene of Miss Baillie's beautiful tragedy, en- 
titled the Family Legend. Still passing on to the northward, 
Artornish and Aros become -visible upon the opposite shores ; 
and, lastly, Mingarry, and other ruins of less distinguished note. 
In fine weather, a grand and more impressive scene, both from 
its natural beauties, and associations with ancient history and 
tradition, can hardly be imagined. When the weather is rough, 
the passage is both difficult and dangerous, from the narrowness 
of the channel, and in part from the number of inland lakes, out 
of which sally forth a number of conflicting and thwarting tidea^ 
making the naTigaUon perilont to open boats. The sudden flaws 
and gusts of wind which issue without a moments warning tnm 
the mountain glens, are eqnaUy formidable So that in unsettled 
weather, a stranger, if not much accustomed to the sea, may 
sometimes add to the other sublime sensations eadted by the 
scenes that feeling of dignity which arises from a sense of danger* 
i The number of the western Isles of Scotland exceeds two 
hundred, of which St KUda is the most northerly, anciently called 



* 
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Or mainland turn, where many a tower 
Owns thy hold brother's feudal power/ 
Each on its own dark cape reclined, 
And listening to its own wild wind. 



Hirth, w Hip%, probably from ** earth,** being In faet the whole 
globe to its Inhabitants. Ilayt whieh now belongs almost entirely 
to Walter Campbell, Ssq. of Shawfield, Is by &r the most fertile 
of the HebrideSy and has been greatly improved under the spi- 
rited and sagadons management of the present proprietor. This 
was In ancient times the principal abode of the Lords of the 
Isles, being, if not the largest, the most important island of their 
archipelago. In Martin's time, some relics of their grandeur 
were yet extant. ** Locb-Finlagan, about three miles in circum- 
ference, affords salmon, trouts, and eels : this lake lies in the 
centre of tlie isle. The Isle Finlagan, from which this lake hath 
its name, is in it. lt*3 famous for being once the court in which 
the great Mac-Donald, King of the Isles, had his residence ; his 
houses, chapel, &c. are now ruinous. His guards de corps, call- 
ed Lucht-tach, kept guard on the lakeside nearest to the isle; 
the walls of their houses are still to be seen there. The high 
court of jadicatnrei consisting of fourteen, sat always here ; and 
there was an appeal to them from all the courts in the isles : 
the eleventh share of the sum in debate was due to the principal 
Judge* There was a big stone of seven foot square, in which 
there was a deep impression made to ree^ve the feet of Mao- 
Donald ; for he was erowned King of the Isles standing in this 
afeone^ and swore that he wonid continue his Tassals in the pos- 
session of their lands, and do esaet Justice to all his subjects} and 
then his &ther*s sword waa put into his liand. The Bishop of 
Aigjle and seren priests anointed him king^ In presence of aU 
the heads of the tribes in the isles and continent, and were his 
Tassals ; at which time the orator rehearsed a catalogue of his 
ancestors,"* te— Martin's Aecami tf Urn Wutim UUh 8to^ 
London, 1716, p. 240, 1. 
1 [MS. fathers feudal power.*'] 
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From wheie Mingany, stemly placed, 

O'erawes the woodLind and the waste/ 
To where Dunstaffnage hears the raging 
Of Gonnal with his rocks engaging. 
Tbink'st thou, amid this ample round, 
A single brow but thine has frown'd, 
To sadden this auspicious mom, 
That bids the daughter of high Lorn 
Impledge her spousal faith to wed 
The heir of mighty Somerled 

' [See Appendix, Note B.] 

2 Somerled was thane of Argyle and Lord of the Isles, about 
the middle of the 12th centurv. He seems to have exercise*! 
his authority in both capacities, independent of the crown of 
Scotland, against which be often st^od in hostility. He made 
various incursions upon the western lowlands during the reign 
of Malcolm TV., and seems to hayemade peace with him upon 
the terms of an independent prince, about the year 1157. In 
1164, he resumed the war against Malcolm, and invaded Scot- 
land ¥rith a large, but probably a tumultuary army, coUected 
in tl)e isles, in the mainland of Argylesbire, and in tbe neigh- 
bouring provinces of Ireland. He was defeated and slain in an 
engagement with a very inferior force, near Renfrew. His son 
Oillieolane fell in the same battle. This mighty chieftain mar- 
ried a daughter of Olaus, King of Man. From him our gene^ 
legists deduce two dynasties, distinguished in the stormy history 
of the middle ages ; the Lords of the Isles descended from his 
elder son Ronald,— and the Lords of Lorn, who took thehr slr^ 
name of M*Bougal, as descended of his second son Dougal. That 
Somerled's territories upon tbe mainland, and upon the islands, 
should have been divided between his two sons, instead of pass- 
ing to the elder exclusively, may illustrate the uncertainty of 
descent among tbe great Highland families, which we shall pre* 
sently notice. 
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Ronald, from many a hero spnmg. 
The fair, the valiant^ and the young, 
Lord of the Isles, whose lofty name^ 
A thousand bards have given ta fame, 
The mate of monarchs, and allied 
On equal terms with England's pride. — 
From chieftain's tower to bondsman's cot, 
Who hears the tale,' and triumphs not ? 
The damsel dons her best attire, 
The shepherd lights his beltane fire, 
Joy, joy I each warder's horn hath song, 
Joy, joy! each matin bell hath rung ; 
The holy priest says grateful mass, 
Loud shouts each hardy galla-glass, 
No mountain den holds outcast boor, 
Of heart so dull, of soul so poor, 
But he hath flung his task aside, 
And claim' d this morn for holy- tide ; 
Yet, empress of this joyful day, 
Edith is sad while all are gay." — 

Proud Edith's soul came to her eye. 
Resentment checked the struggling sigh, 
Her hurrying hand indignant dried 
The burning tears of injured pride — 

^ [See Appendix, Note C.J 
» [MS,— "Thenews.^ 
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Morag, forbear 1 or lend thy praise 

To swell yon hireling harpers' lays ; 

Make to yon maids thy boast of power^ 

That they may waste a wondering hour. 

Telling of banners proudly borne, 

Of pealing bell and bugle-horn, 

Or, theme more dear, of robes of prioOi 

Crownlets and gauds of rare device. 

But thou, experienced as thou art, 

Think'st thou with these to cheat the hearty 

That, bound in strong affection*8 chain, 

Looks for return and looks in vain ? 

No I sum ihine Edith's wretched lot 

hi these brief words — He loves her not ! 

X. 

" Debate it not — too long I strove 
To call his cold observance love. 
All blinded by the league that styled 
Editli of Lorn, — while yet a child, 
She tripp'd the heath by Morag's side, — • 
The braye Lord Ronald's destined bride. 
Ere yet I saw him, while afar 
His broadsword blazed in Scotland's war, 
Train'd to believe our fiites Ihe same, 
My bosom throbb'd when Ronald's name 
Came gracing I'ame's heroic tale. 
Like perfume on the summer gale. 
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What pilgrim sought our halls, nor told 
Of Ronald's deeds in battle bold ; 
Who touched' the harp to hetoeft' praifie. 
But his achievementB BwelUd the hys? 
Even Morag — not a tale of fame 
WaB hm but dosed with Bonald'a name* 
He came ! and all that had been told 
Of his high worth seemed poor and cold, 
Tame, lifelesfly Yoid of energy. 
Unjust to Ronald and to me I 

XL 

*^ Since then, what thought had Edith's heart 
And gave not plighted love its part 1 — * 
And what reqnital ?^ cold delay- 
Excuse that shunned the spousal day.— 
It dawns, and Ronald is not here ! 
Hnnta he BentaUa's nimble deer,' 
Or loiters he in secret dell 
To bid some lighter love farewell, 
And swear, that though he may not scorn 
A daughter of the House of Lom,^ 
Yet, when these formal rites are o'er, 
Again they meet, to part no more ? " 

1 [MS.—'' When, from that hour, had Editb*s heart 

A thought, and Ronald, lack'd his part ! 

And what her guerdon ?**] 
• [MS. — And on its dawn the bridegroom lagsj— 

Hants he BentaUa*s nimble stags.**] 
s [See Appendix, NotQ J).] 
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XIL 

— " Hush, daughter, hush ! thy doubts remove. 

More nobly think of EoDald's love. 

Looky where beneath the castle gray 

His fleet unmoor from Aros bay ! 

See'st not each galley's topmast bend, 

As on the yards the sails ascend ? 

Hiding the dark-blue land they rise, 

Like the white clouds on April i^es ; 

The shouting vassals man the oars, 

Behind them sink Mull's mountain shores, 

Onward their merry course they keep, 

Through whistling breeze and foaming deep. 

And mark the headmost, seaward cast, 

Stoop to the freshening gale her mast. 

As if she veil'd its banner'd pridCi 

To greet afar her prince's bride ! 

Thy Ronald comes, and while in speed 

His galley mates the flying steed. 

He chides her sloth ! — Fair Edith sigh'd, 

Blush'dy sadly amiled, and thus replied : — 

XIII. 

" Sweet thought, but vain ! — No, Morag ! mark^ 
Type of his course, yon lonely bark, 

That oft hath shifted helm and sail, 
To win its way against the gale. 
Sinc^ peep of mom, my vacant eyes 

Have view'd by fits the course she tries ;^ • 

^ [MS.—** Since dawn of morn, with Tacant eyes 
Yoaog £?a Tiew'd the eonrie she tries."] 
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Now, though the darkening send comes on, 

And dawn's fair promises be gone, 
And though the weary crew may see 
Oar sheltering haven on their lee. 
Still closer to the rising wind 
They strive her shivering sail to bind. 
Still nearer to the shelves' dread verge ^ 
At every tack lier course they urge, 
As if they fear'd Artomish more 
Than adverse winds and breakers' roar." 

XIV. 

« 

Sooth spoke ike Maid. — ^Amid the tide * 

The skiff she marked lay tossing sore, 
And shifted oft her stooping aide, 
In weary taek from shore to shore* 
Yet on her destined course no more 

She gain'd, of forward way, 
Than what a minstrd. may compare 
To the poor meed which peasants share, 

Who toil the livelong day ; 
And such the risk her pilot Iwaves, 

That oft, before she wore, 
Her boltspht kiss'd the broken waves, 
Where in white foam the ocean raves 

Upon the shelving ^hore. 



1 [MS.—** the breakers' Terge.' J 
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Yet, to their destined purpose trae; 
Undaunted toil'd her hardy crew, 

Nor locdi'd where shelter lay^ 
Nor for Artomish Castle drew, 

Nor steer'd for Aros bay, 

XV. 

Thus while they strove with wind and seas. 
Borne onward by the willing breeae. 

Lord Ronald's fleet swept by^ 
Streamer'd with silk, and trick'd with gold, 
Manned with the noble and the bold . 

Of Island chivalry. 
Around their prows the ocean roars, 
And chafes beneath their thousand oars. 

Yet bears them on l&eir way: 
So chafes* the war-horse in his might, 
That fieldward bears some Yaliuit knight,^ 
Champs, till both bit and boss are wldte. 

But, foaming, must obey. 
On each gay deck they might behold 
Lances of steel and crests of gold. 
And hauberks with their bumish'd fold, 

That shimmered £ur and free ; 
And each prond galley, as she passed, 
To the wild cadence of the blast 

I [MS.— •* So fumes,** &c.] 

» [kS.— That bears to fight some Taliant knighu**] 
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Gave wilder minstrelsy. 
Full many a shrill triumphant note 

Saline and Scallastlc bade float 
Their misty shores around ; 
And Morven's echoes answer'd well, 

And Duart heard the distant swell 
Come down the darksome Sound. 

XVI. 

So bore they on with mirth and pride, 
And if that labouring bark they spied, 

'Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles cast on lowly boor, 
When, toiling in his task obscure, 

They pass him careless by.^ 
Let them sweep on with heedless eyes! 
But, had they known what mighty prize 

In that frail vessel lay, 
The famish'd wolf, that prowls the wold, 
Had scatheless passed the unguarded ibid, 
Ere, drifting by these galleys bold, 

Unchallenged were her way ! * 
And thou, Lord BonaM, sweep thou on, 
Witt mirth, and pride, and minstrel tone I 

1 pis.— *' As the gay nobles give the boor. 
When, toiling in his task obscure. 
Their greatness passes by."] 
* [MS.—** She held unchallenged way.**] 
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Jjut had'st thou known who sailed so nigh, 
Far other glance were in thine eye I 
Far other flush were on thy brow, 
That, sliaded by the bonnet, now 
Assumes but ill the blithesome cheer 
Of bridegroom when the bride is nefir I 

XVII. 

Yea, sweep they on !— We will not leave, 

For them that triumph, those who grieve. 

With that armada gay 
Be laughter load and joennd shout, 
• And bards to cheer the wassail rout, 

With tale, romance, and lay 
And of wild nurth each clamorous art, 
Which, if it cannot cheer the heart, 
May stupify and stun its smart. 

For one loud busy day. 
Yes, sweep thee on I — ^But with that skiff 

Abides the minstrel tale, 
Where there was dread of surge and cli£^ 
Labour that strain'd each sinew stiff, 

And one sad Maiden's wail. 

XVIIL 

All day with fruitless strife they toiVd, 
With eve the ebbing currents boil'd 

I [MSiF-^' Witb mirtlii aong, tale^ and lay.'*] 
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More fierce from strait and lake ; 
And midway through the chamiel met 
Goiiflicting tides tiutt foam and fret, 
And high their mingled billows jet, 
As spears, that, in the battle set. 

Spring npwaid sA they bieak. 
Then, too, the lights of eve were past,* 
And louder sung the western blast 

On rocks of Inninmore ; 
Rent was the sail, and strain'd the .mast, 
And many a leak was gaping iiEMSt, 
And the pale steersman stood aghast^ 

And gave tlic conflict o'er. 

XIX. 

'Twas then that One, whose lofty look 
Nor labour dull'd nor terror shook, 

Thus to the Leader spoke 
^ Brother, how hopest thou to abide 
The fury of this wilder'd tide, 
Or how avoid the rock's rade side, 

Until the day has broke ? 
Didst thou not mark the vessel reel, 
With qnivering planks, and groaning keel, 

At the last billow's shock ? 
Yet how of better counsel tell, 
Though here thou see'st poor Isabel 

1 [MS.— <* Then, too, the clouds were sinking fast.'*J 
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Half dead with want and fear ; 

For look on sea, or look on land, 
Or yon dark sky, on every hand 

Despair and death are near. 
For her alone I grieve— on me 
Danger sits light by land and sea, 

I follow where thou wilt; 
Either to bide the tempest's lour, 
Or wend to yon unfiiendly tower, 
Or rush amid thdr naval power,^ 
With war-cry wake their wassail-hour, 

And die with hand on hilt.''— 

XX. 

That elder Leader's oalm reply 

la steady roice was giveii^ 
" In man's most dark extremity 

Oft succour dawns from Heaven* 
Edwaid, trim thou the shatter'd aail, 
The helm be mine, and down the gale 

Let our free course be driven ; 
So shall we 'scape the western bay, 
The hostile fleet, the unequal fray, 
So safely hold our vessel's way 

Beneath the Castle wall; 
For if a hope of safety rest, 
'Tis on the aacred name of guQsiy 

I [M &> ■» > < the hoiftil« po v«r.f 
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WIio seeks for flbeltery stonn distress'd| 

Within a chieftain's hall. 
If not — it best beseems our w<»rd^ 
Our name, our right, our lofly Urd^ 

By noble hands to ialL" 

XXL 

The helm, to his strong arm eonsign'd| 
Gave the reef d sail to meet the y&oA^ 

And on lier altered way. 
Fierce bounding, forward sprung the ship^ 
Like greyhound starting from the slip 

To seize his flying prey. 
Awaked before the rushing piow, 
The mimic fires of ocean |^ow^ 

Those lightnings of tiie mTe 

1 The phenomoioii called by sailort Se»^r^iB end of the most 
beaatif ol and inteveating wlil^ la vitnaaso4 In «he Heteidaa. At 
times the ooean appe«» entirely lUnmlnaied aronnd fbe TeaaeU 
nnd elongtraln ef lambent cemaeatiena are peirpetnally bnrating 
upon the aidea of the Teaaeif or panning ber wake throngh the 
darkneea. Tbeaeplioapliorieappeavaneei^eonoemlng the origin 
of wbloh natnraUsta are not agreed In opinion, aeem to beealled 
Into action by the rapid motion of the ahip throngh the water, 
and are probably owing to the water being aatnrated with fish- 
apawn, or oOier animal anbatanoea* ^iliey remind one atronglj 
of the deacrtption of the aea-anaket in Mr Coleridge's wild but 
highly poetleal ballad of the Ancient Mariner 

** Beyond the shadow of the ship 
I ««toM the wftteMMkM, 

JHusf moved la tnwks of shlnlnir white, 
And when they rear'd, the elvish Ughl 
Fell ogln iMtiT flakes.' 
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Wild leparkles ciest the bxoken tide8| 
Andy flashing rotrnd, the vessel's sides' 

With elvish lustre lave. 
While^ &r behind, their livid light ^ . 
To the daik biUows of tiie night 

A gloomy splendour gave, 
It seems as if old Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the Ineid* flakds ' 

In envious pageantry, 
To match the meteor light that streaks 

Grim Heda's midnight sky, 

, XXIL 
Nor lack'd fhef steadier light to keep 
Their course upon the darkened deep \ — 
Artomish, on her frowning steep 

'Twixt elond and ocean hnng, 
Glanced with a thousand lights of glee, 
And landward £eur, and &r to sea, 

Her festal radiance flung.^ 

1 £MS.»" And, burning rouad the vetsel'* side*. 

AUTidlQltWfftfi."] 

» [MS.-.«LiTid."] 

s [" The description of the vessel's approach to the Castlo 
through the tempestuous and sparkling waters, and the contrast 
of the glooinj aspect of the billows with the glittering splendour 
of Artornish* 

^Twlit ekNia Mid ooeaa bnagi^ 

iendlng liar ladlaaoealinMd throiigh the terrors of the night, and 
mingUog at interrato the sbonts of her roTelry with the wilder ca- 
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By that blithe beacon-light they steer'd^ 

Whose lustre mingled well 
With the pale beam that now appeared, 
As the cold moon her head upiear'd 

Above the eastern felL 

XX TIT, 

Thus guided^ on their eonzse fhey borSy 
Until they near'd the mainland shore, 
When frequent on the hollow blast 
Wild shouts of meniment were ca>8t, . 
And wind and wave and sea-birds' cry 
With wassail sounds in concert vie, ^ 
Like funeral shrieks with revelry, 

Or like the battle-shout 
By peasants heard from cHffs on high, 
When Triumph, Bage, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and rout. 
Now nearer yet, through mist and storm 
]>imly arose the Castle's form, 

And deepened ^ shadow made, 
Far lengthened on the main below, 
Whete, dancing in reflected glow, 

deoM of the blsst, Is one of the happleBt InBtances of Mr Seotrt 
feUdty in awful and magnifioent seener7.**—CVMMlA0irfov.] 
# 

1 [US.— ''Tb* wind, the wftre, the sea-blrd's cry. 
In awlMMdioIy eonetit vlA.**} 

a [M&-^*D»rk-soine.«1 
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A hundred torches played, 
Spangling the wave with lights as vain 
As pleasures in this vale of paui| 

That daide as fliey fade.^ 

XXIV. 

Beneath the CMIe'a sheltmng lee, 

They staid their course in quiet sea. 
Hewn in the xock, a passage there 
Sought the dark fortress hy a stair. 

So straight, so high, so steep. 
With peasant's staff one valiant hand 
Ifight well flie dizzy pass have manned, 
'Gainst hundreds arm'd with spear and brand| 

And plunged them in the deep,' « 

• [" Mr SooU» wa obaerred in the newspapers* was eng^aged 
during last snmmer in a maritime expedition ; and, accordingly, 
the most striking novelty in the present poem is the extent and 
▼ariety of the sea pieces with which it abounds. One of the first 
we msel with is the pietnre of the distresses of the King's UtUo 
bsrky ad her dsxkUng nm to tlie shelter of Arton^h GasUe.** — 

9 The ibrtms of a Hobrideaii eUef was almost always on the 
sesr^hore^ for the liMdlity of eommanication whieh the oeeaa 
alforded* Nothing can be more wild than the sitnatlons whieh 
they chose^ sod the dorioes by which the aiehiteets ondeaTonred 
to defend them. Narrow stairs and arched yaults were thensiial 
mode of aoeess ; and the drawbridge appears at Dnnstaffnago 
and elsewhere, to have fallen from the gate of Hhe building to 
the top of such a staircase; so that any one advancing with hos- 
tile purpose, found himself in a state of exposed and precarious 
•lOTationj with a golf between him and the object of his attack. 
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His bugle then the hehnsmMi wound ; 
Loud aaswer'd every echo foundi 

From turret, rock, and bay. 
The postern's hinges Giash and groan, 
And soon the warder's cresset shone 
On those rude steps of slippery stouei 

To light the upward way. 

These fortresses were guarded with equal care. The duty of 
the watch devolyed chiefly upon an offioer oaUed the Cockman« 
who had the, charge of challenging all who approached the castle. 
The very ancient femily of Mac-Niel of Barra kept this attendant 
at their eastle about a hundred years ago. Martin git es the fol- 
lowing aceount of the diffienlty wUdh sMenled his procmring 
entnuiea there:— ^* The littlo island Kiainnl lies about a quarter 
ttf a mile from the south pf this Isle (Barra) ; it is the seat of 
Mackndl of Barra; there is a stone wall round it two stories 
high, reachhig the sea ; and within tibo wall there is an old tower 
and an hall, with other houses about tl» There is a UtUe maga- 
aine in the tower^ to whioh no strsnger has aceess* I saw the 
officer called the Gockman, and an old eoek he b ; when I bid 
him ferry me over the water to the island, he told me that he was 
but an inferior officer, his business being to attend in the towers 
but if (says he) the constable, who then stood on the wall, will 
give you access, I'll ferry you over. I desired him to procure me 
the constable's permission, and I would reward him ; but having 
waited some hours for the constable's answer, and not receiving 
any, I was obliged to return without seeing this famous fort. 
Mackneil and his ludy being absent, wiis the cause of this difficulty* 
and of my not seeing the place. I was told some weeks after, that 
the constable was very apprehensive of some design I might have 
in viewing the fort, and thereby to expose it to the conquest of a 
foreign power; of which I supposed there was no great cause ol 
fear." 
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Thrice weIcom6| holy Sire he said ; 
Full long fhe spousal train have ataid. 
And, vex'd at thy delay, 
Fear'd leat^ amidst these wildering seaSi 
The darksome night and freshening breeze 
Had driven thy bark astray." — 

"Warder," the younger stranger* said. 

Thine erring guess some mirth had made 
In mirthM hour; but nights like these, 
When the rough winds wake western seas, 
Brook not of glee. We crave some aid 
And needful shelter for this maid 

Until the break of day ; 
For« to ourselves^ the deck's rude plank 
Is easy as the mossy bank 

That's breathed upon by May. 
And for our storm-toss'd skiff we seek 
Short shelter in this leeward creek, 
Prompt when the dawn the east shall streak 

Again to bear away." — 
Answered the Warder, " In what name 
Assert ye hospitable claim ? 

Whence come, or whither bound ? 
Hafh Erin seen your parting sails ? 

^ [MS^" That younger leader.'*] 



Digitized by Google 



CoiUQ L the LOBP op THB I6LB8* • 

Or come ye on Norweyan gales? 

And seek ye Englwid's fertile vales, 

Or Scotland's moantain ground ? " — 

XXVI. 
Wairiois— for ofh^ title none 
For some brief space we list to own, 
Bound by a vow — warriors are we ; 
In strife by land, and storm by sea, 

We have been known to fame ; 
And these brief words have import dear, 
When sounded in a noble ear, 
To harbour safe, and fiiendly cheer, 

That gives us rightful claim. 
Grant us the trivial boon we seek, 
And we in other realms will speak 

Fair of your courtesy ; 
Deny — and be your niggard Hold 
Scom'd by the noble and the bold, 
Shunn'd by the pilgrim on the wold, 
And wandierer on the leal" — 

XXVII. 

Bold stranger, no— 'gainst claim like thine. 
No bolt revolves by hand of mine,^ 
Though urged in tone that more expcess'd 
A monarch than a suppliant guest 



* [MS. — — «* 'gainst claim like yours, 

No bolt ere closed our castle doors."] 
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Be what ye will, Artomish Hall 
On this glad eve is free to all. 
Though ye had dnwn a hostile ewGtA 
'Grainst our ally, great England's Lord, 
Or mail upon your shoulders bomei 
To battle with the Lotd of Lom, 
Or, outlawed, dwelt by greenwood tree 
With the fierce Ejoight of Ellerslie/ 
' Or aided even &e mtuderouB strife^ 
When Comyn fell beneath the knife 
Of that fell homicide The Bruce,* 
This night had been a tern of tmee^— • 
Ho, vassals I give these guests your care, 
And show the naxrow postern stair*" 

XXVIII. 
To land these two bold brethren leapt^ 
(The weaxy crew their Tessel kept,) 

And, lighted Jby the torches' flare, 
That seaward flung their smoky glare. 
The yoxDiger knight that maiden baio 

Half lifeless up the rock ; 
On his strong shoulder lean'd her head, 
And down her long dark tresses shed. 
As the wild vine in tendrils spread, 

Dioops from the mountain oak* 

1 [Sir William Wallace.] 
* [Bee Appendix^ Note G.] 
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Him folloir*d close that elder Lord, 
And in his hand a sheathed sword. 

Such as few anus could wield ; 
But when he boun'd him to such task, 
Well could it cleave the strongest casque, 

And lend the surest shield*^ 

The raised portcullis' arch they pass. 
The wicket with its bars of brass, 

The entrance long and low,* 
Flank'd at each turn by loop-holes strait. 
Where bowmen might in ambush wait, 
(If force or fraud should burst the gate,) 

To gall an entering foe. 
But every jealous post of ward 
Was now defenceless and unbarr'd, 

And all the passage free 
To one low-brow'd and vaulted room, 
Where squire and yeomaa, page and groom, 

Plied their loud reyelry. 

XXX. 

And Best ye here," the Warder bade. 

Till to om' Lord your suit is said. — 

I [M£U**'W6UeoiildiieleaT6 the gilded easqne. 

And rend the trvBtiest shield.**] 
t [MSiT-^'Theentianoe vaulted low.**] 
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Andy comrade^ gase not im ike maid| 

And on these men who ask our aid. 

As if ye ne'er had seen 
A datnael tired of midnight bark, 
Or wanderers of a monlding stark,* 

And bearing martial miea.'' 
But not for Eachin^a reproof 
Would page or vassal stand aloof| 

But crowded on to stare. 
As men of courtesy untaught^ 
Till fiery Edward roughly caught, 
>v From one the foremost there,^ 

HiB cheqner'd pkid, and in its almmd, 
To hide her from the vulgar crowd, 

Involved Ms sister £ur. 
His brother, as the clansman bent 
His sullen brow in discontent, 

Made brief and stem excuse ; — 
Vassal, were thine the cloak of pall 
That decks thy Lord in bridal hall, 

Twere honoured by her use.'' 

XXXI. 

Proud was his tone, but calm ; his eye 
Had that compelling dignity, 

» [MS.— "Or ^arUkemenef moulding ttark.**] 
s [MS.— Till that bal Bdward fiereely waght 
From ooe^ the boldett there.**] 
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His mien that bearing lunigfat and higli, 

Which common spirits fear ; * ' * 
Needed nor word nor signal morOi 
Nod, wink, and langhter, all were o'er ; 
Upon each other back they bore, 

And gazed like startled deer. 
Boi now appeared the Senesolial, 
Commissioned by his lord to call 
The strangers to the Baron^s hall, 

Where feasted £dr and free 
That Island Prince in nuptial tide, 
With Edith there his lovely bride, 
And her bold brother by her side, 
And many a chief, the flower and pride 

Of Western land and sea.* 

Here pause we, gentles, for a space ; • 
And, if our tale hath won your grace, 

i I" StUl Bways their souls with that commanding art 
That dazzles, leads, yet chiUs the Tulgar heart* 
What la that speU* that thus hia lawlasa train 
0<ml(M8 and enTy* yet oppose in Tain ? 
What shonld it be^ that thai their faith can bind t 
Th» poww of Thonght--^e maglo of the Mind ! 
Idnk*d with snoQess, aMomed and kept with skill, 
That monlds aaotber^a weaknees to its wiU ; 
Wields with their handB» bat» stIU to these unknown, 
Makes even their mightieet deeds appear bis own. 
Sneh hath it been— shaU be—beneath the snn 
The many stUl mnst labour for the one ! 
'Tis Nature's doom.''— BYiM)il'80bna6*.] 

t [MS.-" Of mouotaiu chivalry."] 
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. Grant us brief patience, and again 
We will renew the minstrel strain*^ 

I [" The firtt Canto is full of business and description, and the 
scenes are such as Mr Scott^s muse generally excels in. The 
scene between Edith and her nurse is spirited, and contains 
many very pleasing: lines. The description of Lord Ronald's 
fleet, and of the bark endeavouring to make her way against the 
wind, more particularly of the last, is executed with e^traor- 
dinary beauty and fidelity." — QuarUrly Beview,] 
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Fill the bright goblet^ spread the festive board I 
Sninmoa fhe gay, {he noUoi and the lEurl 

Through the loud hall in joyous concert poured, 
Let mirth and music sound the dirge of Care 1 
But aak thoa not if Happiness be there^ 
If the loud laugh disguise convulsive throe, 
Or if the brow the heart's true livery wear; 
Lift not the festal maskl-«enou{^ to know^ 
No scene of mortal life but teems with moiUl woe.' 

IL 

With beakers' clang, with harpers' lay, 
With all that olden time deem'd gay,. 
The Island Chieftain feasted high ; 
But there was in his troubled eye 

^ ["Btwi la Uugliter the beart It lomwftil; and the end of 
Hiat ndrCh is hmfluntu^^Itmrn^ sit. IS.] 
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A gloomy fire, and on his brow 
Now sudden flushed, and faded now, 
Emotions such as diaw their birth 
From deeper source than festal mirth. 
By fits lie paused, and harper's strain 
And jester's tale went ronnd in vain. 
Or fell but on his idle ear . 
Like distant sounds which dreamers hear. 
Then would he rouse him, and employ 
Eaeh art to aid the clamorous joy/ 

xVnd call for pledge and lay, 
And, for brief space, of all the crowd. 
As he was loudest of the loud. 

Seem gayest of the gay.* 

ft 

III. 

Yet nought amiss the bridal throng 
Mark'd in brief mirth, or musing long; 
The vacant brow, the unlistening ear, 
They gave to thoughts of raptures near. 
And his fierce starts of sudden glee 
Seem'd bursts of bridegroom's ecstasy. 
Nor thus alone misjudged the crow4. 
Since lofty liom, suspicious, proud,' ' 

2 [MSt « and give birth 

To jest, to wassail, and to mirth."] 

3 [MS.— •* Would seem the loudest of the loud. 

And gayest of the gay."] 
3 [MS.—" Since Lorn, the proudest of the proud."] 
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And jealous of Us hononr'd line, 
And that keen knight, De Argentine,^ 
(From England sent on enand high. 
The irestem league moie fim to tie,)* 

1 [US.^ And since tbe keen De Argentliie.'^ 

3 Sir Egidias, or Giles de Argentine, was one of the most ac- 
complished knights of the period. He had served in the wars of 
Henry of Luxemburg with such high reputation, that he was, in 
popular estimatton, the third worthy of the age. Those to whom 
fame assigned precedence over him were. Henry of Luxemburg 
Idmself, and Robert Bruce. Argentine had warred in Paleitine^ 
encountered tlnioe with tiie Sarmna^ mmL had slain two sntago- 
niBts in each engagement an easy matter, he said, for one Ohrifi- 
tian knight to day two Pagan dogs. His death corresponded 
with his Ugh eharaeter. With Aymer de Yalenee, Earl of Pem- 
broke he was app^ted to attend immediately upon the person 
of Bdward II. at Baanockhnnt. When the day was utterly lost 
they forced the king from the field. De Argentine saw the king 
safe from immediate danger, and then took his leave of him ; 
''Ood be with you* sir»** he said, ** it is not my wont to fiy.** ' So 
saying, he turned his horsey cried Us wap^, plunged into the 
midst of the eombalante, and was slain* Bastou, a rhyming 
monk who had been brought by Edward to celebrate his ex* 
pected triumph, and who was compelled by the victors to com- 
pose a poem on liis defeat, mentions with some feeling tiie death 
of Sir Giles de Argentine : ' . ' 

JioinlU ArftnUn, pttgil tnclytc, rfiiiOM Sgidi, 

WW wwvwne vsvieewv sv wwwaawrw wiiwv^ 

<* The first line mentions the three chief requisites of a true 
knight, noble birth, valour, and courteousness. Few Leonino 
couplets can be produced that bavo so much sentiment. I wish 
that I could have collected more ample memorials concerning a 
character altogether different from modern manners. Sir Giles 
d'Argentine was a hero of romance in real life,*' Sp observee 
the ezoellent Xiord Hailes. 
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Botli deem'd in Sonald'a mood to find 
A lover's transport-troubled mind. 
But one sad heaxt, one teaxM eye, 
Piereed deeper through Ae myitery, 
And watched, with agony and fear, 
Her wayward bridegioom'B varied cheer. 

She wateVd — jet fear'd to meet his glance, 
And he shnnn'd hers; — iaSL when by chance 
They met, the point of foeman's lance 

Bad given a milder pai^t 
Beneath the IntoleraUe smart 
He writhed ; — then sternly manned his heart 
To jiaj his hard bat destined part^ 

And from the table sprang. 
" Fin me the mighty cup 1" he said, 

Erst own'd by xoyal Somerled:^ 
Fill it, till on the studded brim 
In burning gold the bubbles swim| 
And eveiy gem of varied shine 
Glow doubly bright in rosy wine ! 
To you, brave lord, and brother minCi 

Of Lorn, this pledge I drink — 
The union of Our House with thine, 
By this fair bridal-linkT'— 



1 [See Appendix, Note £•] 
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Let it pass ronndl" quoth He of Lon, 
Attd in good time~fluit innded bxm 

Must of the Abbot tell • 
The laggard monk is come at last*" 
Lord Sonald head the bngle-UasI^ 
And on the floor at random east^ 

The imtasted goblet felL 
But when the wmider ia his ear 
Tells other news, Lis blither cheer 

Betums like sun of May, 
When through a thunder-cloud it heamsl— 
Lord of two hundred isles, he seems 

As glad of brief delay, 
Ab some poor erimmal mi^t feel, 
When from the gibbet or the wheel 

iiespited f oj a day. 

• VL 
Brother of Lorn," with hurried voice 
He said, And you, &ir lords, xejoicer 

^re, to augment our glee, 
Come wandering knights from travel £ar, 
Well proved, they say, in strife of war, 

And tempest on the sea.-— 
Ho ! give them at your board such place 
As best their presences may grace,^ 

And bid them welcome free ! " 



1 pis.— As may ^QuOt praenos fittest SfM.**] 
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With solemn step, and.sUyer wand. 

The Senesclial the presence scanned 

Of these strange guests ; ^ and well he knew 

How to assign their rank its due ; ^ 

For though the costly furs 
That erst had deok'd their caps were torn. 
And their gay robes were over-worn, 

And soird their gilded spurs, 
Yet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mien and in thdr feiee, 

1 [MS.—** With solemn pace, and sliver rod* 
The Seneschal the entrance ahow'tt 

8 The Sewer, to whom, rather than the Seneschal, tho office of 
arranging the guests of an island chief appertained, was an office 
of importance in the family of a Hobridean chief. — "Every family- 
had commonly two stewards, which, in their language, were called 
Msrischal Tach : the first of these serred always at home, and 
was obliged to be Tersed in the pedigree of all the tribes in the 
isles, and in the higlilands of Scotland ; for it was his proTince to 
assign every man at table his seat aceording to his quality ; and 
this was done withont one word speakingionly by drawing a seove 
with a white whieh this Marfsehal had in his hand, before the 
person who was bid by him to sit down; and tUs was necessary to 
prevent disorder and contention i and thongh the Marisdial 
« might sometimes be mistaken* the master of the fondly incnived 
no oensnre by such an escape^ bnt this custom has been laid 
aside of late* They had also eap-bearers, who always filled and 
carried the cnp xonnd the company, and he himself alwafs dcank 
of the first drmnght. They had likewise pnTse-masters, who kept 
their money. Bodi these officers had an hereditary right to tiieir 
office in writing, and each of them had a town and land for his 
service : some of those rights I have seen fairly written on good 
parchment." — Mabtu^'S WuiUm Isles, 



Digitized by Go ^v,i^ 



Canto IL . the lobo of thb isleb. €1 

As suited best the princely dais/ 

And royal canopy ; ^ 

And there he marshaird them their placey 
Finrt of that company. 

VIL 

Then lords and ladies spake aside, 
And angry looks the error chide,' 
' That gave to gaests mmamed, nnknowni 
A place so near their prince's throne ; 

But Owen Erraught said. 
For forty years a senesehaly 
To marshal guests in bower and hall 

Has been my honoured trade. 
Worship and birth to me are known, 
By look, by bearing, and by tone. 
Not by furred robe, or broider'd zone ; 

And 'gainst an oaken bongh 
I'll gage my silver wand of state, 
That these three strangers oft have sate 

In higher place than now." — ^ 

I the gtM ball-teble— eloTated a step or .two above thm 
rest of the room. 

■ CMS,—** Aside then lords and ladles ppake. 
And lukerfl censured the miat&ke.''] 

3 [*' The first entry of the illii»trioii8 strangers into the Castle 
of the Celtic chief, is in the aeenstomed aod peculiar style of the 
poet o/eMvoiry.*'— Jbffbbt.J 
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" I, too," the aged Ferrand said, 
^ Am quaUfiad by soinBtzel tnde^ 

Of rank and place to tell ; — 
Marked ye the younger stranger's eye, 
My mates, how quick, how keen, how high^ 

How fierce its flashes fell, 
Glancing among the noble rout' 
As if to seek the noblest out^ 
Because the owner might not brook 
On any save his peers to look ? 

And yet it moyes me more^ 
That steady, calm, majestic brow, 
With which the elder chief even now 

Scann'd the gay pnseaoe o'er, 
Like being of superior kind, 
In whose high-toned impartial mind 
Degrees of m(»rtal rank and state 
Seem objects of indifferent weight. 
The lady too— though closely tied 

The mantle yeil both faee and eye. 
Her motions' grace it eould not hide, 

Nor could* her form's fair symmetry/' 



1 (MS.—" * I, too,' old Ferrand said, and laughed, 

* Am (fiulified by minstrel crafts* 
I [MS " the festil rout.*^ 
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IX. 

Suspicious doubt and lordly scorn 
Lonr'd on the haughty ftont of Lorn. 
From underneath his brows of pridci 
The stranger guests he sternly eyed, 
And whisper'd closely what the ear 
Of Argentine alone might hear ; 

Then questiou'd, high and brie^ 
If, in their voyage, aught they knew 
Of the rebellious Scottish crew, 
Who to Rath-Erin's shelter drew, 

WUk Garrick's outlawed Chief ?^ 



1 It mint be remembmd hf all irlio bare read tbe Seottith 
bistory^ tbat after be bid elaiii Oomyn at Dmnfrtoe, and asserted 
bis ilgbt toibe Sebttlsb erown» Robert Bmee was reduced to tbe 
greatest eatremltf by tbe Engliab and tbeir adberents. Be was 
crowned at Scone by the general consent of tbe Scottisb barons^ 
Imt bis aatbority endured bot a abort time. Aceordtiig to tbe 
pbrmsesald tobaToboenusedby hiswUb^bewas fortbatyear*'a 
snmmer king, bat not a winter one.** On the 29th March, 1906> 
he was crowned king at Scone. Upon the 19th June, in the 
same year, he was totally defeated at Methven, near Perth; and 
his most important adherents, with few exceptions, were either 
execnted or compelled to embrace the English interest, for safety 
of their lives and fortunes. After this disaster, his life was that 
of an outlaw rather than a candidate for monarchy. lie sepa- 
rated himself from the females of his retinue, whom he sent for 
safety to the Castle of Kildrummie, in Aberdeenshire, where they 
afterward became captives to England. From Aberdeenshire, 
Bmce retreated to the mountainous parts of Breadalbane, and 
approached the borders of Argyleshire. There, as mentioned in 
the Appendix, Note D» and more folly in Note F» be was defeated 
ly tbe Loffd of Iiornt wbo bad assamed arms against bim Inti^ 
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And if) fheir winter^s exile oW, 

They harbour'd still by Ulster's shore, 
Or lauuch'd their galleys on the mainy 
To vex their native land again? 

That younger etranger, fierce and high. 

At once confronts the Chieftain's eye* 

Ten ge of the death of his rolatiTe^ John the Red Oooitii* Escaped 
from this peril, Bruce, with his few mtteadftnts, subsisted by 
Iiunting and fishing, until the weather compelled them to seek 
better sustenance and blielter than the Highland mountains 
afforded. With great difficulty they crossed, from Rowardemiau 
probably, to the western banks of Lochlomond, partly in a miser- 
able boat, and partly by swimming. The valiant and loyal Earl 
of Lennox, to wliose territories they had now found their way, 
welcomed them with tears, but was unable to assist them to 
make an effectual head. The Lord of the Isles, then in posses- 
sion of great part of Cantyre, received the fugitive monarch and 
future restorer of his country's independence, in his Castle of 
BttnoftTerty, in that district. But treason, says Barbour, was 
so general* that the King durst not abide there. Accordingly, 
with the remnant of his followers, Bmoe embarked for Rath* 
MviUf or Rachrine, the Becina of Ptolemy, a small island* lying 
almost opposite to the shores of BaUjeastle, on the coast of Ire- 
land. The islanders at first fled from their new and armed 
gnests, hnt npon some explanation snbmltted themselTeB to 
Bmo^s sorereignty. He resided among them nntil the approach . 
of spring [130%] when he again returned to Scotland* with the 
desperate resolution to reconquer his kingdom, or perish In the 
attempt. The progress of his success, from Its commencement 
to Its completion* forms the brightest period In Scottish history* 

1 [US.— ** Thftt younger itrAnger, not oat^ared. 

Wm prompt the haughty OUtf totawd.**! 
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"With look of equal scom; — 
"Of rebels have we nought to show; 
But if of Boyal Bruce thou'dst know^ 

I warn thee he has sworn,* 
Ere thrice three days shall come and go, 
His banner Scottish windB shall blow. 
Despite each mean or mighty foe, 
From England's every bill and bow, 

To Allaster of Lorn." 
Kindled the mountain Chieftain's ire, 
But Ronald quench'd the rising fire ; 

Brother, it better suits the time 
To chase the night with Ferrand's rhyme, 
Than wake, 'midst mirth and wine, the jars- 
That flow from these unhappy wars." — ^ 
" Content," said Lorn ; and spoke apart 
With Ferrand, master of his art, 

Then whisper'd Argentine, — 
The lay I named will cany smart 
To these bold strangers' haughty heart. 

If right this guess of mine." 
He ceased, and it was silence all. 
Until the Minstrel waked the hall.^ 

3 ['* The description of the bridal feast, in the second canto, 
has several animated lines ; but the real powor mid poetry of the 
author do not appear to us to be called out until tlie occasion of 
the Highland quarrel which follows the feast.'*— J/oxfA/y RewevH 
March, 1815] 

) In a Tery different style of excellence (from that of the 
VOL X. £ 



Digitized by Google 



66 THE LORD OF THE ISLES. CuntO JL 

" Whence the broach of burning gold, 
That clasps the Chieftain's mantle-fold, 
Wrought and chased with rare device, 
Studded fair with gems of price,^ 
On the yaiied tartans beaming, 
As, through night's pale rainbow gleaming, 
Fainter now, now seen afiar, 
Fitful shines the northern star? 



iirst three stanzas) is the triumphant and insnlting song of the 
bard of Lara, commemorating the preteaded Tiotery of his eliief 
over Robert Bmoe, in one of their rencontres. Bruoe, in tmtb, 

had been set on by some of that clan, and had extricated himself 
from a fearful overmatch by stupendous exertions. In the 
strugle, however, the broach which fastened his royal mantle 
had been torn off by the assailants; and it is on the subject of 
this trophy that tlie Celtic poet pours forth this wild* rapid, and 
spirited strain/* — Jeffrey.] 
' [See Appendix, Note F.] 

2 Great art and expense was bestowed upon the fibula, or 
broach, which secured the plaid, when the wearer was a person 
of importance. Martin mentions having seen a silver broach of 
a hundred marks value. " It was broad as any ordinary pewter 
plate, the whole curiously engraren with various animals, Szc. 
There was a lesser buckle, which was wore in the middle of the 
larger* and above two onnoes weight ; it had in the centre a 
large piece of crystaU or some finer stone, and this was set all 
round with several finer stones ef a lesser slKe.*'^ir«it0n» IskmdM. 
Pennant has glren an engraTing of such a hroaeh as Martin 
dssfiribes, and the workmanship of which is Tory elegant. It is 
said to have belonged to the fomily of Lodibnytr— See Pbh- 
HAKT% Ibwr, Tol. iti. p. li. 
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Gem! 'ne'er wrought on highland mountain^ 
Did the fairy of the fountain, 
Or the mermaid of the wave, 
Frame thee in some ooral cave? 
Did in Iceland's darksome mine 
Dwarf's swart hands ihj metal twine ? 
Or, mortal-moulded^ eomeat thou here, 
From England's love, or France's fear ? 

XIL 

5ong; continuelJ. 
" No 1 — thy splendours nothing tell 
Foreign art or fiiery spelL 
Moulded thou for monarch's use, 
By the overweening Bruce, 
When the royal robe he tied 
O'er a heart of wrath and pride ; 
Thence in triumph wert thou torn, 
By the victor hand of Lorn ! 

When the gem was won and lost, 
Widely was the war-cry t08B*d I 

Rung aloud Bendoiirish fell, 
Answer'd Douchart's sounding dell, 
Fled the deer from wild Teyndrum, 
When the homicide, o'ercome, 
Hardly 'scaped with scathe and scorn, 
Left the pledge with conquering Lorn I 
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XIIL 
Sboni contlttHcb* 

" Vain was then the Douglas brand,^ 
Vain the Campbell's vaunted hand, 
Vain Kirkpatiiek'B bloody dirk,* 
Making sure of murder's work ; 
Barendown fled fast away, 
Fled the fiery De la Haye,^ 

1 Tho eallant Sir James, called the Good Lord Douglas, the 
most faithful and Taliant of Brace's adherents, was wounded at 

* tfie battle of Dairy. Sir Nigel, or Niel Campbell, was also in that 
unfortunate sklnnish* He married Marjorie^ sister to Robert 
Brucet uid was among his most faltbfnl followers. In a maau- 
script account of the bouse of Argyle> supplied, it would seem, as 
materials for Archbishop Spottiswoode's History of the Ohurch 
of Seotland, I find the following passage concerning Sir Niel 
Campbell:—*' MoreoTer, when all the nobles in Scotland bad left 
King Robert after his hard suceesst yet this noble knight was 
most fidthftil, and shrinked not» as it is to be seen in an indenture 
bearing these words t^Mtmoramdum quod cum ah incanuMtione 
Domini 1308 conventum fmt et eoneordatwm inter nobiles viros Do- 
minum Alexandrum de Seatoun militem et Dominum Gilbertum de 
Ilaye militem et Dominum Nigdlivm Campbell militem apud mon- 
€uterium de Cambuskenneth 9*^ Septembris qui tacta sancta euchon 
rixtay magnoque juramento facto, jururunt se debere Ubertatem 
%-egni et Robertum nuper regem coronatum contra omncs mortale^ 
Francos Anglos Scotos defevderc u^que ad uitimum terminum 
vit'e ipsorum. Their sealles are appended to the indenture in 
gi t eiie wax, togithir with the seal of Gulfrid, Abbot of Camba»» 
kenneth/' 

2 [See Appendix, Note 6.] 

* These knights are enumerated by Barbour among the small 
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When this broach, triiimphaat home| 

Beam'd upou the breast of Lorn* 

Farthest fled its former Lord, 

Left his men to brand and cord,* 
Bloody brand of Highland steel, 
English ^bbet, axe, and wheel. 
Let him fly from coast to coast, 
Dogg'd by Gomyn's vengeful ghost^ 
While his spoils, in triumph worn, 
Long shall grace victorious Lorn I" 

XIV. 

As glares the tiger on his foes^ 
Hemm'd in by hunters, spears, and bows, 



Bvmber of Braee*8 adhmnte, who remained tn anna with him 
alter the battle of Meth^en. 

**With him was a bold bftron, 
SebyrVflUam tta ^ronndoiuit 

Sohfr CMllMft de la Bi9e alsna.** 

There were more than one of the noble family of Hay engaged in 
Bruce's cause ; but the principal was Gilbert do la Haye, Lord of 
Errol, a stanch ^herent to King Robert s interest, and whom 
he rewarded by creating him hereditary Lord High Constable of 
Scotland, a title which he used 16th March, 1308, where, in a 
letter from the peers of Scotland to Philip the Fair of France, 
he is designed Gilhertus de Hay Constabtdarius Scotice. Ho was 
slain at the battle of Halidoun-hill. Hugh de la Haye« his bro- 
ther» was made prisoner at the battle of Methven. 

■ 

r][8.-**L6ftliiili»Uo«t» to flw nracd."] 
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And, ere he bounds upon the ring, 

« 

Selects the object of his spring, — 

Now on the bard, now on his Lord, 

So Edward glared and grasp'd his sword— 

But stem his brother spoke, — Be still. 

What ! art thou yet so wild of will, 

After high deeds and snfifeiings long, 

To chafe thee for a meniaVs song? — 

Well hast thou framed, Old Man, thy strains, 

To praise the hand that pays thy pains 

J The character of the Highland bards, however high in an 
earlier period of society, seems soon to have degenerated. Tiie 
Irish affirm, that in their kindred tribes severe laws became ne- 
cessary to restrain their avarice. In the Highlands they seem 
gradually to have sunk into contempt, as well as the orators, or 
raen of speech, with whose office that of family poet was often 
united. — " The orators, in their language called Isdane, were in 
/liirli ostcem both in these islands and the continent : until within 
these forty years, they sat always among the nobles and chiefs of 
families in the streah, or circle. Their houses and little villages 
were sanctuaries, as well as churches, and they took place before 
doctors of physic. The orators, after the Druids were extinct, 
were brought in to presenre the genealogy of families^ and to 
repeat the same at e?ery succession of chiefs ; and upon the oo-> 
casion of marriages and births, they made epitlialamiums and 
panegjricks, which the poet or bard pronouuc&U The orators, 
by the force of their eloquence* a powerful ascendant over the 
greatest men in their time ; for if any orator did but ask the habitp 
arms, horsey or any other thing belonging to the greatest man In 
these islands, it was readily granted them, sometimes out of re» 
speet, and sometimes for fSsar of being exclaimed against by a 
satyre, which, in those days, was reckoned a great dishonour. 
But these gentlemen becomlbg insolent, lost ever since botlithe 
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Tet something might thy song haye told 

Of Lorn's three vassals, true and bold, 
Who rent their Lord from Bruce' s hold, 
As underneath his knee he lay, 
And died to save him in the fray. 
I've heard the Bruce' a cloak and elasp 
Was dench'iL within their dying grasp, 
What time a hundred foemen more 
Rush'd in and back the victor bore/ 
Long after Lorn had left the strife,* 
Full glad to 'scape with limb and life.— 
Enoagh of this — And, Minstrel, hold, 
As minstrel-hire, this ehain of gold, 



profit and esteem wliieh was formerly due to tlieir charaeter ; 
for neither tlieir panegyrieks nor satyres are regarded to what 
they liaTe been, and tliey are now allowed Imt a small salary. 

I must not omit to relate their way of study, which is very sin- 
gular : They shut their doors and windows for a day's time. 

and lie ou their backs, with a stone upou their belly, aud plads 
about their heads, and their eyes being covered, they pump their 
brains for rhetorical encomium or panegyrick ; and indeed they 
furnish such a style from this dark cell as is understood by very 
few : and if they purchase a couple of horses as the reward of 
their meditation, they think they have done a great* matter. 
The poet, or bard, had a title to the bridegroom's upper garb, 
that is, the plad and bonnet; but now he is satisfyed with what 
the bridegroom pleases to give him on such occasions."— Mab 
TIN'S Western Islet, 
1 [The MS* has ^ot this oonplet.] 

s CHS.-'* Wlm bTMlUeM Lorn M left the ttrift.'} 
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For future lays a fair excxMf 

To speak more nobly of fhe Bruee/' — 

XV. 

Now, by Golumba'a shrine, I swear, 
And every saint that 's buried there, 
'Tis he himself 1" Lorn sternly er^es, 
^' And for my kinsman's death he dies.'' 
As loudly Ronald calls — " Forbear ! 
Not in my sight while brand I wear, 
O'ennatch'd by odds, shall warrior fall, 
Or blood of stranger stain my hall! 
This ancient fortress of my race 
Shall be misfortune's resting-place, 
Shelter and shield of the distress'd, 
No slaughter-house for shipwrecked guest."-^ 

Talk not to me," fierce Lorn replied, 
" Of odds or match ! — when Comyn died, 
Three daggers clashed within his side I 
Talk not to me of sheltering hall, 
The church of God saw Comyn fall ! 
On God^s own altar streamed his blood, 
Whfle o'er my prostrate kinsman stood, 
The ruthless murderer— e'en as now — 
With armed hand and scornful brow 1-*^ 
Up, all who love me I blow on blow! 
And lay the outlawed felons low!" 
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XVL 

Then up spnmg many a maixiland Loid^ 
Obedient to their Chieftain's word. 
Barcaldine's arm is high in air, 
And Kinlooh-*Allin6'B blade is barCi 
Blaok MnrthoVs dirk has left its sheath^ 
And clench'd is Dermid's hand of death. 
Their muttered threats of vengeance swell 
Into a wild and warlike yell ; 
Onward they press with weapons high. 
The afiighted £amales shriek and fly, 
Andy Scotland, then thy brightest ray 
Had darkened ere its noon of day. 
But eveiy chief of birfh and fiune. 
That from the Isles of Ocean came, 
At Ronald's side that hour withstood 
Fierce Lom's relentless thirst for blood«^ 

xvn. 

Brave Toxquil from Dnnvegan high, 
Lord of the misty hills of Skye, 

Mae-Niel, wild Bara's ancient thane, 
Duarty of bold Clan Gillian's strain, 
Fergus, of Ganna's. castled bay, 
Mac-Duffith, Lord of Golonsay, 

t [Fortheie four Uoes the IfS. has, 

**Bat ttern the Tsland Lord withstood 
The Texitflful Chiettaia's UUrst of blood."] 
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Soon as they saw the bioadswords glance. 

With ready weapons rose at once, 
More prompt, that many an ancient feud, 
Full oft suppressed, full oft lenew'd, 
CtIow'cI 'twixt the chieftains of Argyle, 
And many a lord of ocean's isle* 
Wild was the scene— «ach sword was bare, 
Ikek stream'd each chieftain's shaggy hair, 
In gloomy opposition set, 
Eyes, hands, and brandish'd weapons met ; 
Bhie gleaming o'er the social board, 
Flashed to the torches many a sword ; 
And soon those bridal, lights may shine 
On purple blood for rosy wine, 

XVIH. 

While thus for blows and death prepared, 
Each heart was up,^ each weapon bared. 
Each foot advanced, — a surly pause 
Still reverenced liospitable laws. 
All menaced violence, but alike 
Reluctant each the first to strike, 
(For aye accursed in minstrel line 
Is he who brawls 'mid song and wine,) 
And, match'd in numbers and in might, 
Doubtful and desperate seem'd the fight. 

^ [M^^" While tliiis for blood and blows prepared 
Rais'd was eaoh band,** fte.] 
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Thus threat and murmur died away, 
Till on the crowded hall theie lay 
Such sQencdy as the deadly still, 
Ere bursts the thunder on the hilL 
With blade advanoed, each Chieftain bold 
Show'd like the Swoider's form of old,^ 
As wanting still the torch of life, 
To wake the marble into strife.^ 

That awM pause the stranger maid, 

And Edith, seised to pray for aid. 

As to De Argentine she clung. 

Away her veil the stranger flung, 

And, lovely 'mid her wild despair, 

Fast streamed her eyes, wide flow'd her hair. 

0 thou, of knighthood once the flower, 
Sure refuge in distressfiil hour, 
Thou, who in Judah well hast fought 
For our dear futh, and oft hast sought 
Benown in knightly exercise, 
When tliis poor hand has dealt the prize, 
Say, can thy soul of honour brook 
On the unequal strife to look, 
When, butchered thus in peaceful hall, 
Those once tiiy Mends, my brethren, fall I" 

1 [MS. «• each Chieftain rade^ 

Like that fam'd Swordsman's statue stood."] 
s [MS.—*** To WAken him to deadly s^rile.*^ 
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To zirgentine she turn'd her word, 
But her eye sought the Island Lord.^ 
A flush like evening's setting flame 
Glowed on his cheek ; his hardy firamei 
As with a brief convulsion, shook : 
With hurried voice and eager look, — 

Fear not," he said, " my Isabel ! 
What said I — ^Edith — all is well — 
Nay, fear not — will well provide 
The safety of my lovely bride — 
My bride ? " — but there the accents clung 
In tremor to his faltering tongue. 

Now rose De Argentine, to daim 

The prisoners in Lis sovereign's name, 

To England's crown, who, vassals sworn, . 

'Grainst their liege lord had weapon borne— , . 

(Such speech, I ween, was but to hide 

His care their safety to provide ; 

For knight more true in thought and deed 

Than Argentine ne'er spurred a steed)— 

And Ronald, who his meaning guessed, 

Seem'd half to sanetion the request 

This puq^ose fiery Torquil broke ' 
Somewhat we've heard of England's yoke,'' 

^ [The MS. adds 

** with such 9, frantic fond appeal* 
At only lovers make and feel.**} 
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He said, " and, in our islands, Fame 
Hath whisper' d of a lawful claim, 
That calls the Bruce &ir Scotland's Lord, 
Though dispossessed by foreign sword. 
This craves reflection — but though right 
And just the charge of England's Knight, 
Let England's crown her rebels seize 
Where she has power ; — in towers like these, 
'Mid'st Scottish Chieftains smnmon'd here 
To bridal mirth and bridal cheer, 
Be sure, w ith no consent of mine, 
Shall either Lorn or Argentine 
With chains or violence, in our sight, 
Oppress a brave and banish' d KnighU'' 

XXL 

Then waked the wild debate again, 
With brawling threat and clamour irain. 
Vassals and menials, thronging in, 
Lent their brute rage to swell the din; 
When, far and wide, a bugle-clang 
From the dark ocean upward rang. 

The Abbot comes !" they ciy at once, 
^ The holy man, whose fi&vour'd glance 

Hath sainted visions known ; 
Angels have met him on the way, 
Beside the blessed martyrs' bay, 
And by Columba's ^tone, 
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His monks have heaid tbeir hjnmings high 

Souud from the summit of Dun-Y, 

To cheer his penance lone. 
When at eaeh cross, on girth and wold,^ 
(Their number thrice a hundred-fold,) 
His prayer he made, his beads he told, 

With Aves many a one- 
He comes our feuds to reconcile, 
A sainted man from sainted isle ^ 
We will his holy doom abide, 
The Abbot shall our striie decide/'' 




Scarcely this fair accord was o'er,' 
When through the wide revolving door 

The black-stoled brethren wind ; 
Twelve sandaird monks, who relics bore, 
With many a torch-bearer before, 

And many a cross behind.* 
Then sunk each fierce uplifted hand 
And dagger bright and dashing brand 

1 [MS — « What time at every cross of old."] 

2 [MS.— "We wiU his holy rede obey, 

The Abbot's voiee shall end the frsy.**] 

3 [MS.—** Searoe was this paaoefiii paetion o'er.'*] 

A [MS.— ^ Did slow procession wind ; 
TwelTomonkfli, who stole and mantle wore, 
And chaliee, pyx, and relics bore, 
With maay,** &c] 
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Dropp'd swiftly at the sight ; 
They vanished from the Churchman's eye. 
As shooting stars, that glance and die^ 

Dart from the vault of night. 

XXIIL 

The Abbot on the threshold stood, 
And in his hand the hiolj rood; 
Back on his shoulders flow'd his hood. 

The torch's glaring ray 
Showed, in its red and flashing light, 
His withered cheek and amice white, 
His blue eye glistening cold and bright, 

His tresses scant and gray* 
Faur Lords," he said, ^* Oar Lady's love, 
And peace be with you from above, 

And Benedicite I — 
«^But what means this? no peace is here 
Do dirks unsheathed suit bridal cheer ? 

Or are tiiese naked brands 
A seemly show for Churchman's siglit, 
When he comes summon 'd to unite 
Betrothed hearts and hands ? " 

XXIV. 

Then, cloaking hate with fiery zeal, 
Frond Lorn first answer'd ihe appeal ; — 
^ Thou comest, 0 holy Man, 
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Tnie sons of blessed ehnich to giee^ 

But little deeming here to meet 
A wretch, beneath the ban 
Of Pope and Church, for murder done 
Even on the sacred altar-stone ! — ^ 
Well may'st thou wonder we should know 
Such miscreant here, nor lay him low,* 
Or dream of greeting, peace, or truce, 
With excommunicated Brace 1 
Yet will I grant, to end debate. 
Thy sainted voice decide his fate.^ 

XXV. 

Then Ronald pled the stranger's cause, 
And knighthood's oath and honour's laws ;^ 

> [The MS. here adds :— 

*' Men bound in her communion swceU 
And duteous to the Fap«l seat.*^ 

s [MS. ** the blessed •Itar.ctoM.*} 

3 [In place of the couplet which follows, the MS. Jiaa-~ 

**Bat promptly had mjr dagger's edge 
ATeiuf d the ffuOt of aacrnege* 

Save for my new and kind ally. 
Anil Torquil, chief of stormy Skve, 
(la whose wild l&od there rests the &eed« 
Men •Mir, of andeat heathen creeds 
Who would enforce me to a truce 
With excommunicated Bruce."] 

« TThe MS. adds : 

** Secure sncb foul offtenders find 
No favour in a holy mind.'*J 

6 [The MS. has: 

^ ADtctd the hest of bonoai^e law% 
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And Isabel on bended knee, 

Biottgbt prayers and tears to back tiie plea: 

And Edith lent her generous aid, 

And wept, and Lorn for mercy pray'd.* 

Hence/' he exclaimed, degenerate maidl 
Was't not enough to Ronald's bower 
I brought thee, like a paramour,* 
Or bond-maid at her master's gate. 
His careless cold approach to wait? — 

The succour {cjJJ^d i,y ) storm^Uld gaesU 

The refuse due to the distrcssM, 

The oath which binds each geaerOttf knigl&t 

Still to prevent uue<iaAl A(llt| 

And Isabelt" <fcc.] 



1 [MS. — ^"And wept alike and knelt and pray'd.'» — The nine 
lines which interyene betwixt this and the concluding couplet , 
of the stanza are not in the MS.] 

2 It was anciently customary in the Highlands to bring the 
bride to the house of the husband. Nay, in some cases the com- 
plaisance WIS Btretohed so far, that she remained there upon trial 
for a twelTemonih; and the bridegroom, even after this period of 
eohabitatioD* retained an option of refusing to Inlfil his engage- 
ment* It is said that a desperate feud ensued between the clans 
of MacDonald of Sleate and Mao-Leod* owing to the former ebief 
having arailed himself of this license to send back to Dnnvegan 
a sistar, or dangfater of the latter. Mae-Leod, resenting the in* 
dignity, obMrred, that Btnee there was no wedding bonfiret there 
should be one to solemnise the diTorce. Aoeovdingly, he burned 
and laid waste the territories of MacDonald, who retaliated, and 
a deadly fend!, with all its accompaniments, took place in tern. 

VOL. X. P 

♦ 
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But the bold Lord of Cumberland, 
The gallant CliSbrd, seeks thy hand; 
His it shall be— Nay, no replyl 
Hence! till those rebel eyes be dry." 
With grief the Abbot heard and saw, 
Yet nought relax'd bis brow of awe.^ 

XXVL 

Then Argentinei in England's name. 

So highly urged his sovereign's claim,' 
He waked a spark, that, long suppressed, 
Had smonlder'd in Lord Ronald's breast ; 
And now, as from the flint the fire, 
Flashed forth at once his generous ire. 

£nough of noble blood/' he said, 
^By English Edward had been shed,. 

1 [The MS. adds— 

* B« nited %h% •nppHtnU inm the Soor* 
And b»de their Borrowing lie o^er* ) 
And bade them give their weeping ) 

But In a tone that well explafn'rt 
How little grace their pray'rs had gain'dj 
For though he purposed true and well* 
Still itabborii and inflexible 
Itt wlwt 1m deeniM bit diit]r high, 
Vas Abbot Ademar of T.**] 

« (MS^— For Bnice*s custody made claim."— -In place of the 
two couplets which follow, the MS. has — 

** And Torqtill, stout Dnnvegan's Knighit 
As well defended Scotland's right. 
Boough of, * 
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Since' matohless Wallace first liad been 

In mock'ry crown'd with wreaths of green.- 
And done to death by felon hand, 
For guarding well his fother's land* 
Where 's Nigel Brace ? and De la Haye, 
And valiant Seton — ^where are they ? 



' Stow giTes Ike following onrions account of the trial and exe- 
eation of this celebrated patrlott— ** WillUun Wallace, who had 
ol^ttmea set ScoOand In great trouble^ was taken and brought to 
London, with great nnmbers of men and woffnen wondering upon 
him. He was lodged in the honse of William Delect, a citizen of 
Zioodon, in Fenohnroh-street. On the morrow, being the otc of 
St Bartholomow, he was brovght on horseback to Westminster. 
Jolm Legrare and Jefl^y, knights^ the major, slieriflis, and al- 
dennen of London, and many others, both on horseback and on 
foot^ accompanying him ; and in the great haU at Westminster, he 
being placed on the south bendi, crowned with lanrel, for that he 
had said in times past that he onght to bear a crown in that hall, 
as it was commonly reported; and bdng appeached for a traitor 
by Sfar Peter Malorie^ the king's Justice, he answered, that he was 
noTer traitor to the king of Bnglandi but for other things where- 
of he was accused he confessed them ; and was alter headed and 
. quartered.**— SvoWt Ohr. p. 20^ There is something singularly 
doubtfiil about the mode in which Wallace was taken. That he 
was betrayed to the English Is indubitable; and popular £une 
charges Sir John Menteith withtholndelible infamy. Accursed,** 
says Arnold Blair, be the day of natlyity of John de Menteith, 
and may his name be struck out of the book of life.** But John 
de Menteith was all along a zealous favourer of the English inte- 
rest, and was governor of Dumbarton Castle by comniibsion from 
£dward the First; and therefore, as the accurate Lord Hailes has 
observed, could not be the friend and confidant of Wallace, as 
tradition states him to be. The truth seems to be, that Menteith. 
thoroughly engaged in the English interest, pursued Wallace 
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Where Somerville, the kind and free? 

And Eraser, flower of chivalry 
Have they not been on gibbetpbound. 
Their quarters flung to hawk and hound, 

And hold we liere a cold debate. 

To yield more victims to their fate ? 

Whatl can the English Leopard's mood 

Never be gorged with northern blog^ ? 

Was not the life of Athole shed, 

To soothe the tyrant's sickened bed?^ 



eloMly, and made him pi-isoner through the treadwry of an 
attendaiiti wbom P^ter Langtoft calls Jack Short. 

** WnUiai Wftlebi ImofBMn ibftt nMtor WW of tlMV«s» 
TldlBf to tho king ts comen that robbery mlsohotvw* 

Sir John of Menetest sued ^^ llUam so nigh. 

Ho tok him when he wcen'd least, on night, his lemftn htiu by. 

That was tliruugii treason of Ja.i- Short his man, 

Ue was the encheson that Sir John so him ran, 

Jtdi'b taothtr had iw alain, the Walloto tliat to tsid, 

no more Jack wao flida to do WHUtan flMt bnid/* 



From tliis it would appear that the infamy of seizing \V;iU.u'f, 
must rest between a degenerate Scottish nobleman, the vust>al 
of England, and a domestic, the obscure agent of bis treachery: 
between ^>ir John Menteith, sou of Walter, Earl of Menteith, 
and the traitor Jack Short. 
1 [See Appendix, Note H.] 

> John de Strathbogie, Earl of Alhole, had attempted to escape 
out of the kingdom, but a storm cast him upon the coast, when lie 
was taken, sent to London, and executed, with circumstances of 
great l>arbarity, being first half strangled, then let down from the 
gallows while yet alive, barbarously dismembered, and his body 
burnt. 1 1 may sarpme the reader to learo, that this was a muigaud 
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And must ]u8 word^ till dying day, 

Be nought but quarter, hang, and slay ! — * 
Thou frown'sti De Argentine, — My gage 
Is prompt to proYO the strife I wage.'' — 

punishment; for in respect that his mother was a grand-daujC^hter 
o^' King John, by his natural son Richard, he was not drawn on ri 
sledge to execution, " that point was forgiven,'* and he made tlio 
passage on horseback. Matthew of Westminster tells us th.ir, 
King Edward, then extremely ill, roci ived great ease from the 
news that his relative was apprehended. " Quo audito, Rex An- 
gUoB, etsi gravissimo morbo tunc langmrtty levius tamen tuUt do- 
lorem." To this singular expression the text alludes. 

1 This alludes to a passage in Barbour, singularly expressive 
of the vindictive spirit of Edward I. The|nisoners taken at the 
castle of Kildrummie had surrendered upon condition that the? 
should be at King £dwaid*B disposal. But his wiU,** says Bar- 
bour, ''was always evil toward Scottishmen.'* The news of the 
surrender of Kildrummie arrived when he was in his mortal 
sickness at Burgb-npon-Bsnds* 

** And wiiMi ht to the death mw near, 

She folk that at Kildromy wer 

Come with prlsonen that they had tanct 

And gyne io the king are gane. 

And for to comrort him they tauld 

Ho^v they the castell to them yauld ; 

And how they till his will were brought. 

To do off that whatovir ho tbooffhi i 

And oaktf vhal noa ■honld off them 

Ihoa look,>d ho aafiylr them to« 

He said, griaaimr. *aairot awD mikXfg* 

That was wonder of slc saws. 

That he, that to the death was neart 

Should answer upon sic maner« 

Forouten moaning and mercy t 

How might he tnut on him to erjr. 
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. » Nor deem,'* said stout Dnnvegan's knight,^ 

" That thou shalt brave alone the fight! 

By saints of isle and mainland both, 

By Woden wild, (my grandrire's oath,)' 

Let Rome and England do their worst^ 

Howe'er attainted or accursed, 

If Bruce shall e'er find Mends again, 

Once more to brave a battle plain, 

If Douglas couch again his lance, 

Or Randolph dare another chance, 

Old TorquU will not be to lack | 

With twice a thousand at his back. — 

Nay, chafe not at my bearing bold, 

Good Abbot I for thou know'st of old, 

That sooth-fastly dooms all thiag 
To have mercy (ot his cryingt 
Off him fhalktlumr hto Maar« 
Into lie point hftd no flMVOf f 

There was much truth iu the Leonine couplet, wHb whicb Mat- 
thew of Westminster concludes his enconnum on the first 
Edward: 

** Scotos EdwarduB, dmn TUit, suppediiaTit* 
Tenuit. alfllxit, depiMttl* dflmtaftt.* 

1 [In the MS. this couplet is wanting, and, without breaking 
the stanza. Lord Ronald continues, 

9 The MaeLeods, and moat othor distlngnlahed Hebrideaa 
ft m^nno, were of SoandinaTian eztrafition, and some were late 
or imperfeefe conTerts to Ohristianitj. The &111II7 iumea of 
Torquil, Thomod, te are aU Norwegian. 

i 
i 
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TorquiFs rude thought and stubborn will 
Smack of the wild Norwegian still ; 
Nor will I barter Freedom's cause 
For England's wealth or Rome's applause/' 

XXVIIL 

The Abbot seem'd with eye severe 
The hardy Chieftain's speech to hear ; 
Then on King Robert tom'd the Monk^^ 
But twice his courage came and sunk, 
Confronted with the hero's look ; 
Twice fell his eye, his accents diook ; 
At length, resolved in tone and brow, 
Sternly he question' d him — " And thou, 
Unhappy 1 what hast thou to plead, 
Why I denounce not on thy deed 
That awfiil doom which canons tell 

* 

Shuts paradisci and opens hell; 
Anathema of power so dread, 

It blends the living with the dead, 
Bids each good anjgel soar away. 
And eyery ill one claim his prey ; 
Expels thee from the church's care, 
And deafens Heaven against thy prayer; 
Arms every hand against thy life, 
Bans all who aid thee in the strife, 

« 

1 PIS^ Then tam'd him on the Bruce the Monk.'?] 
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Nay, each whose succour^ cold and scant,^ 
With meanest alxna relieves thy want ; 

Haunts tliee while living, — and, when dead. 

Dwells on thy yet devoted head, 

Renda Honour's scutcheon from thy hearse. 

Stills o'er thy bier the holy verse, 

And spurns thy corpse from hallow'd ground. 

Flung like vile carrion to the hound ; 

Such is the dire and desperate doom 

For sacrilege, decreed by Home ; 

And such the well-deserved meed 

Of thine unhallowed, ruthless deed.'^ - 

XXIX. 

Abbot !" The Bruce replied, <<thy charge 

It boots not to dispute at large. 
This much, howe'er, I bid thee know, 
No selfish vengeance dealt the Uow, 

For Comyn died his country's foe. 

Nor blame I £dends whose ill-timed speed 

Fulfilled my soon-repented deed, 

Nor censure those from whose stem tongue 

The dire anathema has rung. 

I only blame mine own wild iie, 

By Scotland's wrongs incensed to fire. 

Heaven knows my purpose to atOQe, 

Far as I may, the evil done, 
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And hears a penitent's appeal 
From papal cuxae and prelate's zeaL 
My firgt and dearest tadc aeUered, 

Fair Scotland from her thrall relieved. 
Shall many a priest in cope and stole 
Say requiem for Red Gomyn's soul, 

While I the blessed cross advance, 
And expiate this nnhappy chancey 
In Palestine, with sword and lance.^ 

But, while content the church should know 
My conscience owns the debt I owe/ 
Unto De Argentine and Lorn 
The name of traitor I return, 
Bid them defiance stem and higli,^ 
And give tibem in their throats the lie ! 
These brief words spoke, I speak no more. 
Do what thou wilt ; my shrift is o'er/' 

Like man by prodigy amazed, 
Upon the King the Abbot* gazed ; 
Then o'er his pallid features glance. 
Convulsions of ecstatic trance. 

1 Bnioeiiii0Soral7prolb8sed,aiidi«olMbl7felt»cm tw 
havinf TloUted the sanctuary of the ehnrah by the Blaughter of 
Comyn; and finally, in his lasthonrs, in testinionyof hlaiUtiit 
penitenoe»and zeal, hereqnestedlanies Lord Donglaa to carry his 
beart to Jemsalem, to be there depoaited in the Holy Sepniclire. 

t [The MS. adds •* For this m-tlmed and Inckless blow.'*] 
. a [lis. ^^bold and high/'] 
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His breathing came more thick and faBt^ 

And fiom hia pale bine eyes were cast 

Strange rays of irild and wandering light ; \ 

Uprise his locks of silver white, j 

Flnah'd is hia biow, through every vein 

In aznre tide the enrrent strain, 

And undistinguished accents broke i 
The awful silence ere he spoke.^ | 

XXXI. ! 
De Bruce 1 1 rose with purpose dread 
To speak my curse upon thy head,' 

And give thee as an outcast o'er ' 
To him who bums to shed thy gore ; — 

I 
I 

* tMS.— *' Swell on his wither'd brow the felns, | 
Each in its azure current strains, 
AbA iotampted tMM ttpmifd 

* So soon as the notice of Comyn's slaughter reached Rome, j 
Bruce and his adherents were excommunicated. It was published 
first by the Archbishop of York, and renewed at different times* 
particularly by Lambyrton, Bishop of St Andrews, in 1308; but 
it does not appear to have answered the purpose which the 
English monarch expected. Indeed, for reasons which it may 
be difficult to trace, the thunders of Rome descended upon the 
Scottish mountains witli less effect than in more fertile ooun* 
tries. Probably the conipamtive poverty of the benefices occa> 
sioned that fewer foreign clergy settled in Scotland; and the in- 
terest of the native churchmen were linked with that of their 
country. Many of the Scottish prelates, Lambyrton the primate 
particularly, declared for Bruce, while he was yet under tibe baa 
of the ehorcb, although he afterwards again ohanged sides. 
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But, like the Midianite of old. 

Who stood on Zophim, heaven controird,* 

I feel within mine aged breast 

A power that will not be tepress'd.' 

It prompts my voice, it swelk my veins, 

It bums^ it maddens, it constrains I — 

De Brace, thj sacrilegioiiB blow 

Hath at God's altar slain thy foe : 

O'ermaster'd yet by high behest, 

I bless tbee, and thou shalt be bless'd 

He spoke, and o'er the astonished throng 

Was silence, awful, deep, and long. 

XXXIL 

Again that light has fired his eve, 
Again his form swells bold and high, 
The broken Tcnee of age is goms, 

'Tis vigorous manhood's lofty tone : — 
" Thrice vanquished on the battle^plain. 
Thy foUowm daughter'd, fled, or ta'en, 
A hunted wanderer on the wild, 
On foreign shores a man exiled,' 
Disowned, deserted, and distress'd,^ 
I bless thee, and thou shalt be bless'd ! 

9 

X [See the Book of Numbbbs^ diaiw zzlil. and 
• [See Appendls^ Note I.] 
' [Bee Appendls, Note K.] 

4 [* On tUs tnuueendent pasisge we shell onlyreauurk^of that 
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BlesB'd in the hall and in the field, 

Under the mantle as the shield. 

Avenger of thy country's shame, 

Restorer of her injured £Euney 

Bless'd in thy seeptre and thy sword, 

De Bruce, fair Scotland's rightful Lord, 

Bless'd in thy deeds and in thy fame, 

What lengthened honours wait thy name! 

In distant ages, sire to son 

Shall tell thy tale of freedom won, 

And teach his in&nts, in the use 

Of earliest speech, to falter Bruce. 

Go, then, triumphant ! sweep along 

Thy course, the theme of many a song I 

The Power, whose dictates swell my breast, 

Hath bless'd thee, and thou shalt be bless'd !— 

Enough— my short-lived strength decays. 

And sinks the momentary blaze.— 

Heaven hath our destined purpose broke, 

Not here must nuptial vow be spoke ;^ 

Brethren, our errand here is o'er, 

Our task discharged. — Unmoor, unmoor!" — 

the gloomy part of the prophecy we hear nothing more throagh 
the whole of the poem, and though the Abbot informs the King 
that he shall be ' On foreign shores a man exiled/ the poet neTer 
speaks of him but as resident in Scotland, np to the period of 
the battle of Bannookbnm." — CHtfcotilMf^io.] 
1 [The MS. has not this couplet.] 
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His priests received the exhausted Honk| 
As breathless in their arms he sunk. 

Punctual his orders to obey, 
The train refused all longer stay^ 
£mbark'd, raised sail, and bore away.^ 



1 The eonoeptton and ezecatioa of these stanxas constitute 
ezeellenoe which it wonld be dlfBcalt to match firom any other 
part of the poem. Tlie snxprise Is grand and perfect. The monk, 
Btmck with the heroism of Robert, foregoes the intended ana- 
thema, and breaks out into a prophetic annunciation of his final 
triumph over all his enemies, and the Teneration in which his 
name will be held by posterity. Tlit^so stauzas which conclude 
the second cauto, derive their chief title to encomium from the 
emphatic felicity of their burden, 

* I Uew th«, mA thou tbalt be U«MPd » * 

in which few and simple wordst following^ as they do^ a series of 
predicated ills, there is an energy that Instantaneonsly appeals 
to the hearty and surpassest all to nothing, the results of pas- 
sages less happy in their application, though more laboured 
and tortnons in thefar eonstraction.'*— CHMoaJ Smimo* 

** The story of the second canto exhibits fewer of Mr Scotrs 
characteristical beauties than of his characterlstical faults. The 
scene itself is not of a rery edifying description ; nor is the want 
of agreeableness in the subject compensated by any detached 
merit in the details. Of the language and versification in many 
parts, it is hardly possible to speak favourably. The same must 
be said of the speeches which the different characters address to 
each other. The rude Tohemence which they display seems to 
consist much more in the loudness and gesticulation with which 
the speakers express themselves, than in the force and energy of 
their sentiments, which, for the most part, are such as the bar- 
barous chiefs, to whom they are attributed, might, without any 
great premeditation, either as to the thought or language, have 
actually uttered. To iind language and sentiments proportion* 
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ad to characters of such extraordinary dimensions as the agents 
in the poems of Homer and Milton, is indeed an admirable 
effort of genius ; but to make such as we meet with in the 
epic poetry of the present day, persons often below the middle 
size, and never very much above it, merely speak in charcLctery is 
not likely to occasion either much difficulty to the poet, or mach 
pleasure to the reader. As an example, we might adduce the 
speech of stout Dunvegan's knight, stanza xxvii., which is not 
the less wanting in taste, becaote it is natural and cbaracteria- 
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Hast thou not mark'd, when o'er thy startled head 
Sudden and deep the thundei^peal has roll'd| 
How, when its echoes fell, a silence dead 
Sunk on the wood, the meadow, and the wold ? 
The rye-grass shakes not on the sod-built fold, 
The rustling aspen's leaves are mute and still,^ 
The wall-flower waves not on the ruin'd hold, 
Till| murmuring distant firsts then near and Bhrill, 
The savage whirlwind wakeSy and sweeps the groan- 
ing hill 1 

IL 

Artomish ! such a silence sunk 
Upon thy halls, when that grey Monk 
His prophet speech had spoke ; 

1 [MS.—" The nistUng aspen bids bis leaf be still. ] 
VOL. X. G 
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And his obedient brethren's sail 

Was stretched to meet the soothem gale 

Before a whisper woke. 
Then murmuring sounds of doubt and fear^ 
Close pour'd in manj an anxioas ear. 

Hie solemn stillneBS broke ; 
And still they gazed with eager guess. 
Where, in an oners deep recess, 
The Island Prinee seem'd bent to press 
What Lorn, by his impatient cheer, 
And gesture fierce, scarce deign'd to hear* 

III. 

Starting at length with frowning look, 
His hand he cleneh'd, his head he shook. 

And sternly flung apart 
And deem'st thou me so mean of mood, 
As to forget the mortal feud, 
And clasp the hand with blood imbrued ^ 

From my dear Kinsman's heart ? 
Is this Ihy rede?-Hi doe return 
For anci^t league and friendship sworn I 
But well our mountain proverb shows 
The fiedth of Islesmen ebbs and flows. 
Be it even so— believe, ere long, 
He that now ])ears shall wreak the wrong* 
CaU Edith— call the Maid of Lorn 1 
My sister, slaves I^for further scorn, 

I [MIS, — " And clasp the blood; hand imbrued***} 
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Be sure nor she nor I will stay.— 
Away, De Argentine, away 1 — 
We nor aUy nor brother know,< 
In Bnice's firiend, or England's foe/* 

IV. 

But who the Chieftain's rage can tell, 
When, sought from lowest dungeon cell 
To highest tower the eastle round, 
No Lady Edith was there found I 
He shouted, " Falsehood 1 — treachery 1 — 
Revenge and blood 1 — a lordly meed 
To him that will avenge the deed ! 
A Baron's lands ! " — His frantic mood 
Was scarcely by the news withstood| 
That Morag shared his sister's flight, 
And that, in hurry of the night, 
'Scaped noteless, and without remark, 
Two strangers sought the Abbot's bark. — 
" Man every galley ! — fly — pursue ! 
The priest his treachery shall rue 1 
Ay, and the time shall quickly come, 
Wheu we shall hear the thanks that Rome 
Will pay his feigned prophecy I " 
Snch was fierce Lom's indignant cry 

1 [MS.-*'»orbralbirvibMrallykiM>w.''] 
*[T]i0M8.1iu» 

* Sooh 1VM Siiot LofBfk My** 
See a note on a line In tbe Lay ol tbe Last Minsliel» tmU, ^1. 

▼I.p.e&] 
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And Cormac Doil in haste obey'd, 
Hoisted his sail, his anchor weigh'd, 
(For, glad of each pretext for spoil, 
A pirate sworn was Cormac DoiL)^ 
But others, lingering, spoke apart, — 
* The maid has given her maiden heart 

To Ronald of the Isles, 
And, fearful lest her brother's word 
Bestow her on that English Lord, 

She seeks lona's piles, 
And wisely deems it best to dwell 
A votaress in the holy cell, 
Until these feuds so fierce and fell 

The Abbot leconciles."* 

V. 

As, impotent of ire, the hall 
Echoed to Lom's impatient call, 

^ A sort of pmoQS common in the isles* as may be easily be* 
UeTed, nntll the introdnetion of elvl] polity. Witness tlie Beali 
of the Isles' aeconnt of Ronay. " At tlie north end of Raarsay, 

be half myle of sea frae it, layes ane ile callit Ronay, maire then 

a myle in lengthe, full of wood and heddir, with ane havein for 
heiland galoysin the middis of it, and the samehavein is guid for 
fostering of theives, ruggairs and reivairs, till a nail, upon the 
pdlling and spulzeing of poor pepill. This ile pertcins to MKjril- 
lycliallaii of Raarsav by force, and to the bishope of the iles be 
heritage.'* — Sir Donald Monro's DcscHption of the Western 
Islands of Scotland ^ Edinburgh^ 1805, p. 22. 

2 CMS.-** While friends shall labour fair and well 
These feadi to reooncUe.''] 
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^< My horsei my mantle^ and my train I 
Let none who honours Lorn remain T — 

Courteous, but stem, a bold request 
To Bruce De Argentine exjirefiB'd, 

Lord Earl/' he said, — I eaonot chnse 
But yield such title to the Bruce, 
Though name and earldom both are gone, 
Since he braced rebers armour on — 
But, Earl or Serf — rude phrase was thine 
Of late^ and launched at Argentine \ 
Such as compels me to demand 
Redress of honour at thy hand. 
We need not to each other tell, 
That both can wield their weapons well ; 

Then do inc but the soldier grace, 

This glove upon thy helm to place 
Where we may meet in fight; 

And I will say, as still I've said, 

Though by ambition far misled, 
Thou art a noble knigfaf — 

• 

VL 

And I/' the princely Bruce replied, 
'^MBght term ft stain on knighthood's pride, 
That the bright sword of Argentine 
Should in a tyrant's quarrel shine ; 

But, for your brave request, 
Be sure the honoured pledge you gave 
In every battle-field shall wave 
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Upon my helmet-crest; 
BeUeve, that if my hasty tongue 
Hath done thine honour causeless wrong. 

It shall be well redressed. 
Not dearer to my soul was glove, 
Bestow'd in youth by lady's love, 

Than this which thou hast given 1 
Thus, then, my noUe foe I greet; 
Health and iii^li fortune till we meet, 

And then — what pleases Heaven.'' 

VII. 

Thus parted they — for now, with sound 
Lake waves roU'd back from rocky groimd. 

The friends of Lorn retire ; 
Each mainland chieftain, with his train. 
Draws to his monntain .towers again, 
Pondering how mortal schemes prove vain, 

And mortal hopes expire. 
But throngh the castle double guard, 
By Ronald's charge, kept wakeful ward. 
Wicket and gate were trebly barr'd, 

By beam and bolt and chain ; 
Then of flie guests, in courteous sort, 
He pray'd excuse for mirth broke short. 
And bade them in Artomish fort 

In confidence remain. 
Now torch and menial tendance led 
Chieftain and knight to bower and bed. 
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And beads were toldy and avea aakly 
And Boon they aimk awiy 

Into such sleep, as wont to shed 
OblivioQ on the weary heady 
After a inSimm^ day. 

VIII. 

But Boon npronaed^ the Monareh eried 

To Edward slumbering by his side, 

" Awake, or sleep for aye I 
Even now tbctre jair'd a seeiet Aooe^ 
A taper-light gleams on the floor- 
Up, Edward, up, I say I 
Some one glides in like midnight ghost — 
Nay, strike not I 'tis onr noble Host." 
Advancing then his taper's flame, 
Bonald stept forth, and with him came 
Dnnvegan's chief— eaeh bent the knee 
To Bruce in sign of fealty, 

And ^£fer'd him his sword, 
And luul'd him, in a monarch's style, 
As king of mainland and of isle. 

And Scotland's rightful lord. 
And 0," said Bonald, Own'ct of Heaven 
Say, is my erring youth forgiven, 
By fiedsehood's arts from duty driven, 

Who rebel fidchion drew, 
Yet ever to thy deeds of fame, 
Even while I strove against thy claim, 
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Paid homage just and trae? ^^--^ 

" Alas ! dear youth, the unhappy time," 
Answered the Bruce, must bear the crime, 

Since, guiltier fiur than you, 
Even I" — he paused ; for Falkirk's woes 
Upon his conscious soul arose.^ 

I I ]iaT6 followed the Tolgar and inaeoiirate tradittoD, tliat 
Bruce fought against Wallaee, and the amy of Seotlaod, at the 
fotal battle of Falkirk. The story, whleh seems to have no bet- 
ter authority than that of Blind Harry, bears, that haTing made 
mueh slaughter during the engagement, he sat down to dine 
with the oonquerora without washing the filthy witness from 

liis hands. 
« 

^^FasUng he was, and had been in great need, 
BMM w«t aU lilt iPBapouaiid hlg veed s 
S<mtli«OD lords ■ooni'd him In tennsrotet 
And Mid* Bataold fOB Scot Mti Ub own blood. 

**Then rued be sore, for reason bad be kaovn* 
That blood and land alike should be his OVBI 
With them he long was, ere he got away, . 
But oontrair Soota he fonsht not from that day.* 

• 

The account given by most of onr historians, of the conversa- 
tion between Bruce and Wallace over the Carron river, is equal- 
ly apocryphal. There is full evidence that Bruce was not at that 
time on the English gide, nor present at the battle of Falkirk ; 
nay, that he acted as a guardian of Scotland, along with John 
Comyn, in the name of Baliol, and in opposition to the English. 
He was the grandson of the competitor, with whom he has beea 
sometimes confounded. Lord Ilailes has well described, and in 
.<oinc degree apologized for, the earlier part of iiis life<— ** Hia 
grandfather, the competitor, had patiently acquiesced in the 
award of £d waFd« His fstlier* yielding to the times, had served 
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The Chieftain to his breast he press'd, 

And in a sigh conceard the rest. 

IX. 

They proffer'd aid, by arms and might, 
To repossess him in his right ; 
But well their ooansels most be weigh'd. 
Ere banners raised and musters made, 
For English hire and Lom's intrigues 
Bound many chiefs in southern leagued. 
In answer, Bruce' his purpose bold 
To his new vassals^ frankly told. 

The winter worn in exile o'er^ 
I longed for Carrick's kindred shore. 
I thought upon my native Ayr, 
And long'd to see the burly fiure 
That Clifford makes, whose lordly call* 
Now echoes through my father's halU 
But first my course to Arran led, 
Whm valiant Lennox gathers head, 
And on the sea, by tempest tossed, 
Our barks dispersed| our purpose crossed, 

under the English banners. But young Bruco liad more ambi- 
tion, and a more restless spirit. In his earlier years he acted 
upon no regular plan. Bj tarns the partisan of Edward, and the 
Tioqporent of Baliol, hb seems to have forgotten or stifled his 
prateniions to the crown. But his diaracter dereloped itself by 
degrees^ and in maturer ag6 became firm* and eonsisteni***— 
nals of Scotland, p. 290, jfuorfo, London, 1776b 
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Mine owii| a hostile sail to shan, 
Far from her destined oonrae had run. 

When that wise will, which masters ours, 
Compelled us to yoor friendly towers/' 

X. 

Then lorquil spoke : The time craves speed I 

We mnst not linger in onr deed. 

But instant pray our Sovereign Licge, 

To shun the perils of a siege. 

The vengefrd Lorn, with all his powers^ 

Lies but too near Artomish towers, 

And England's Ught-wned vessels ride. 

Not distant fur, ihs waves of dyde. 

Prompt at these tidings to unmoor, 

And sweep each strait, and guard each shore. 

Then, till this fresh alam pass by. 

Secret and safe my Liege must lie 

In the far bounds of friendly Skye, 

Torquil thy pilot and thy guide/'**- 

Not so, brave Chieftain,'^ Ronald eried ; 
" Myself will on my Sovereign wait,* 
And raise in arms the men of Sleate, 
Whilst thouy renown'd where chiefs debate, 
Shalt sway their souls by counsel sage, 
And awe them by thy locks of age.' — 

1 [MS.—" ' Myself thy pilot and thy guide.'— 
* Not so, kind Torquil,* Ronald ciled ; 
' 'Tis I will on my Sovereign waiu* 
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— " And if my words in weight ahall MU" 
This pond^us sword shall tarn the seale.'' — 

XL 

*^ The scheme,'' sidd Broee, conteats me well ; 

Meantime, 'twere best that Isabel, 
For safety, with my bark and creWy 
Again to friendly Erin drew. 
There Edward, too, shall with her wend, 
In need to cheer her and defend, 
And mnster np eaeh seatter'd £riend*"~' 
Here seem'd it as Lord Ronald's car 
Would other counsel gladlier hear ; 
But, all aehieved as soon as plann'd, 
Both barks, in secret arm'd and mann'd, 

From out the haven bore ; 
On different voyage forth they ply ^ 
This for the coast of winged Skye, 

And that for Join's shore. 

XII. 

With Bruce and Ronald bides the tale. 
To &vonring winds they gaye the sail, 

1 [The MS. has, 

• Aye/ said the Chief. * or If they fall. 
This broadsword's wciglit shall turn the scale.** 

In altering this passage, the poet appears to baTO lost a llnktr-^D.] 
3 [The MS. adds: 

**Oar bark's departure, too. will bllad 
To our intent tbo foemftni mind; '} 
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Till Mull's dark headlands scarce they knew. 
And Atdnamnrehan's hills were bluq^' 

But then the squalls blew close and hard. 
And, £Eun to strike the galley's yard. 

And take them to the oar^ 
With these rude seas, in weary plight, 
They strove the livelong day and night. 
Nor till the dawning had a sight 

Of Skye's romantic shore. 
Where Coolin stoops him to the west. 
They saw upon his shiver'd crest 

The sun's arising gleam ; 
But such the labour and delay, 
Ere they were moor'd in Scavigh hay, 
(For calmer haven compcll'd to stay,y 

He shot a western beam* 
Then Ronald said, If true mine eye, 
These arc the savage wilds that lie 
North of Strathnardill and Dunskye^' 

No human foot oomes here, 
And, since these adverse breezes blow, 
If my good liege love hunter's bow. 
What huiders that on land we go, 

And strike a monntain-deer ? 
Allan, my page, shall with us wend ; 
A bow iull deftly can he bend, 

1 £MS.— " Till Ivrull'B dark Isle no more they knew. 

Nor Ardnamurchan'9 mountains blue." J 
' [MS.— **For favouring gales compell'd to sUy.*] 

3 [See Appendix, Note L.j 
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Andy if we meet a herd, may send 
A shaft shall mend our cheer.** 

Then each took bow and bolts in liand, 
Their row-boat launched and leapt to land, 

And left their skiff and train, 
Where a wild stream, with headlong shock, 
Came brawling down its bed of rock. 

To mingle with the main. 

XIII. 

A while their route they silent made, 

As m<sa who stalk for mountainHleer, 

Till the good Bruce to Ronald said, 

St Mary I what a scene is hexel 
I*ve traversed many a mountun-strand, 
Abroad and in my native land. 
And it has been my lot to tread 
Where safety more than pleasure lead ; 
Thus, many a waste IVe wandered o'er, 
Glombe many a crag, crossed many a moor, 
But, by my halidome, 
A scene so rude, so wild as this, 
Yet so sublime in barrenness, 
Ne'er did my wandering footsteps press, 
Where'er I happ'd to roam." 

XIV/ 

No marv el thus the Monarch spake ; 
For rarely human eye has known 
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A scene so stem as that dread lakey 

"With its dark ledge^ of bamn stone. 

Seems that primeval earthquake's sway 
Hath rent a strange and shattered way 

Through the rode bosom of the hill, 
And that each naked precipice, 
Sable ravine, and dark abyss, 

Tells of the outrage stilL 
The wildest glen, but this, can show 
Some touch of Nature^s genial glow ; 
On high Benmoie gfem mosses glow, 
And heath-bells bud in deep Glencroe,' 

And copse on Crachan-Ben ; 
- But herOy— AboTOy around, below, 

On mountam or in glen. 
Nor tree, nor shrub, nor plant, nor dower, 
Nor aught of vegetatiye power, 

The weary eye may ken. 
For all is rocks at random thrown, 
Black waves, bare crags, and banks of stone^ 

As if were here denied 
The summer sun, the spring's sweet dew, 
That clothe with many a varied hue 

The bleakest* mountain-side> 

I [MS-^'DarkbaakB.**] 

« CMS.-" And {JSS^u"'^ }l» deep Olencot/J 

* [The Quarterl; BeYtower says, '* Thia pieture of baren dcao* 
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XV. 

And wilder, forward as they wound, 
Were the proud cMs and lake profound* 
Huge teiniees of granite Uack^ 
Afforded rude and cumbered trade ; 

For from the mountain hoar,* 
Hurl'd headlong in some night o£ feBX^ 
When yeU'd the wolf and fled the deei*. 

Loose crags had toppled o'er ;* 
And somoy chance-poiaed and balanced^ lay, 
So that a stripling arm might away 

A mass no host could raise, 
In Nature's rage at random thrown. 
Yet trembling like the Dmid'a stone 

On its precarious base. 
The evening mistS| with ceasless change, 
Now clothed the mountains' lofty range, 

Now left their foreheads bare. 
And round the skirts their mantle furl'd, 



lation is admirably touched;" and if the opinion of Mr Turner 
bo worth any thing, " No words could have given a truer picture 
of this, one of the wildest of Nature's landscapes.** Mr Turner 
adds, however, that he dissents in one particular ; but for one or 
tUfO tufts of grass he must have broken his neck, having slipped 
when trying to attain the besi poeitloa for taking the view which 
embellishes this Tolame.] 

> VSBj-^ Aad wIMot, at uOt step they ufce, 
Sara tbft pvoad eim and fawiiif lak8» 
Btifs iiakK tbaMi or gnuiMe Usdu** M 

3 IKS.—*' For tRmtiM iii«nnta1n'8 crotrn^ 
• CMS.-** Hals «np M tOMM eown.") 
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Or on the sable waters currd. 
Or on the eddying breezes whirl'd, 

Dispersed in middle air. 
And ofty condensed, at once they lower/ 
When, brief and fierce, the monntain shower 

Pours like a torrent down,' 
And when return the sun's glad beamS| 
Whiten'd with foam a thousand streams 

Leap from the mountain's crown.^ 

XVL 

This lake," said Bruce, " whose barriers drear 
Are precipices sharp and sheer, 
Yielding no track for goat or deer, 

Save the black shelves we tread, 
Uow term you its dark waves ? and how 
Yon northern mountain's pathless brow, 

And yonder peak of dread, 
That to the evening sun uplifts 
The griesly gulfs and slaty rifts, 

Which seam its shiver'd head ?' — 
Coriskin call the dark lake's name, 
Coolin the ridge, as bards proclaim, 
From old CuchuUin, chief of fame. 
But bards, familiar in our isles 
Bather with Nature's frowns than smiles^ 

' [MS. — *' Oft closing- too, at once they lower.'*J 
2 [MS.—" Pour'd like a torrent dread.**] 
s [MS<— " Leap from the mountain's bead.**] 
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Full oft their (weless humours please 
By sportive names from scenes like theses. 

I would old TorquU were to show 

His maidens with their bieasts of snow, 

Or that my nohle Liege were nt^ 

To hear his Nurse sing lullaby I 

(The Maids — tall cliffs with breakers whitCi 

The Nurse— a torrent's roaring might,) 

Or that your eye could see the mood 

Of Corryvrekin's whirlpool rude, 

When dons the Hag her whitened hood— - 

Tis thus our islesmen's fancy frames, 

For scenes so stem, iiauta&tic names.'' 

xvn. 

Answered the Bruce, And musing mind 
Might here a giETer m<Mral find» 

These mighty cliffs, that heave on high 
Their naked brows to middle sky, 
Indi&rent to the sun or snow, 
Where nought can fade, and nought can bio 
May they not mark a monarch's fate,— 
Raised high 'mid storms of strife and state, 
Beyond life's lowlier pleasures placed, 
His soul a rock, his heart a waste ? ^ 

1 [** He who ascends to mountain-tops, shall find 
The loftiest peaks most wrapt in clouds and snow; 
He who surpasses or subdues mankind, 
Mast look down on the hate of those below. 

VOL. X. H 
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O'er hope and love and fear aloft 

High rears his crowned head — ^Bttt soft ! 

Look, underneath yon jutting crag 

Are hunters and a slaughter'd stag. • 

Who may they be ? But late you said . 

No steps these desert regions tread?'' — 

XVIIL 

^%So said I — and believed in sooth," 

Konald replied, " I spoke the truth. 

Yet now I spy, by yonder stone. 

Five men — they mark us, and come on ; 

And by their badge on bonnet borne, 

I guess them of the land of Lorn, 

Foes to my Liege." — " So let it be ; 

I've faced worse odds than five to three— 

— But the poor page can little aid j 

Then be our battle thus array'd, 

•If our free passage they contest ; 

Cope thou with two, TU match the rest." — 

Not so, my Liege — ^for, by my life, 
This sword shall meet the treble strife ; 
My strength, my skill in arms, more small, 
, And less the loss should Ronald £ftlL 

Thovgh liigli aboTe the ran of glory glow, 
And far beneath the earth and oeean spread, 
Ronnd him areieyroekB, and loudly blow 
Contending tempeets on his naked head^ 
And thus reward the toils which to those rammits led.^ 

CkOcU Hitroldy Cauto ui.] 
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But islesmen soon to soldiers grow, 

Allan has sword as well as bow, 
And were my Monarch's order given. 
Two shafts should make our number even.*'* 
" No I not to save my life ! " he said ; 

Enough of blood rests on my head. 
Too rashly spiU'd— -we soon shall know, 
Whether they come as friend or foe/' 

XIX. 

Kigh eame the strangers, and more nigh 
Still less they pleased the Monarch's eye. 
Hen were they aU of evil mien, 
Down-look'd, unwilling to be seen ; ^ 
They moved with half-resolved pace, 
And bent on earth each gloomy face* 
The foremost two were fair array'd, 
With brogue and bonnet, trews and plaid, 
And bore the arms of mountaineers, 
Daggers and broadswords, bows and spears. 
The three, that lagg'd small space beliind, 
Seemed serfs of more degraded kind ; 
Goat-skins or deer-hides o'er them east, 
Made a rude fence against the blast ; 
Their arms tind feet and heads were bare. 
Matted their beards, unshorn their hair : 



[See Appendix, Note M.] 
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For anD8| fhe eaitifib bore in hand^ 
A clvb| an azey a maty brand. 

XX. 

Onward, atOl mvte, tbey kept the track ; — 

Tell who ye be, or else stand back," 
Said Bruce { In deaerts when they meet^ 
Men paaa not aa in peac^il street'' 
Still, at bis stem command, they stood, 
And pro£fer'd greeting brief and rude, 
But acted eonrtesjr so ill^ 

As secm'd of fear, and not of will. 
" Wanderers we are, as you may be ; 
Men hither driven by wind and sea, 
Who, if you list to taste our cheer, 
Will share with you this fallow deer." — 

If firom the sea^ where lies y<nir bank ? — 
^ Ten fathom deep in ocean dark I 
Wreck'd yesternight : but we axe men, 
Who little sense of peril ken. 
The shades come down — the day is shut — 
Will you go with us to our hut?" — 

Our yesael waits.ns in the bay ;^ 
Thanks for your proflSwp — have good-day." — 

Was that your galley, then, which rode 
Not far from shore when evening glow'd — * 

1 PIS.^'* Our t>oat and reBscl eannot stay.**] 

* [M8^' Deep in the bay when eyening glow'd.**] 
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^ It was.'' — Then spare your needless pain, 

There will she now be sought in vain. 
We saw her from the mountain head. 
When with St George's blazon red 
A southern vessel bore in sight, 
And yours raised sail, and took to flight." 

XXL 

" Now, by the rood, unwelcome news !" « 
Thus with Lord Bonald commnned Brace ; 

Nor rests there light enough to show 
If this their tale be true or no. 
The men seem bred of churlish kind, 
Yet mellow nuts have hardest rind ; 
We will go with them — food and fire^ 
And sheltering roof our wants require. 
Sure guard 'gainst treachery will we keep. 
And watch by turns our comrades' sleep.— 
Good fellows, thanks ; your guests we^ll be. 
And well will pay the courtesy* 
Come, lead us where your lodging lies,— 
— Nay, soft I we mix not companies. — 
Show us tiie path o'er crag and stone,' 
And we will follow you ; — ^lead on." 

XXIL 

They reach'd the dreary cabin, made 
Of sails against a rock displayed, 

> [MS«— ^ Yet rugged brows hare bosoms kind ; 

Wend we with them— for food «nd ^re,**] 
• [M8^* Wend yoa the first o^er stock and stone.*'] 



^ oj by Google 



« 

1 18 THE LORD OF THE ISLES. Catlto III. 

And there, on entering,^ found 
A slender boy, whose form and mien 

111 suited with such savage scene, 
la cap and doak of velvet green. 

Low seated on the gronnd. 
Tli.-^ uarlj was such as minstrels wear, 
Dark was his hue, and dark his hair. 
His yonthfol eheek was marr'd by care, 

His eyes in sorrow drowned. 
Whence this poor boy?" — As Ronald spoke, 
The voice his trance of angoish broke ; 
As If awaked from ghastly dream, 
He raised his head with start and scream, 

And wildly gased around ; 
Then to the wall his face he tnm'd, 
And his dark neck with blushes bum d. 

XXIIL 

" Whose is the boy?" again he said. 

By chance of war a captive made ; 
He mity be yours, if yon should hold 
That music has more chanus than gold ; 
For, though from earliest childhood mute, 
The lad can deftly touch the lute, 
And on the rote and viol play, 
And well can drive the time away 
For those who love such glee ; 
For me, the favouring breeze, when loud 
It pipes upon the galley's shroud, 

1 [MS.— *<Biitranee.*^ 
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Makes blither melody." — 
Hath he, then, sense of spoken soimd 
Aye ; so his mother bade us know, 
A crone in our late shipwreck drown' d, 

And henee the silly stripling's woe. 
More of the youth I cannot say, 
Our captive but since yesterday ; 
When wind and weather wax'd so grinii 
We little listed think of him. — 
But why waste time in idle words ? 
Sit to yonr eheer — ^unbelt yonr swords." 
Sndden the captive tnm^d his head, 
And one quick glance to Ronald ^ped. 
It was a keen and warning look, 
And well the chief the signal took* 

XXIV. 

Kind host," he said, " onr needs require 

A separate board and separate fire 5 
For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, my eomrade, and this page. 
And, sworn to vigil and to fast, 
Long as this hallow'd task shall last^ 

1 [MS. — "But on the clairshoch ho c^in play> 
And heip a weary night away, 

With tliose who love such glee. 
To me, the favouring breezet whqn loud 
It pipes through on my galley*s shroud^ 
Makes better melody.**] 
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We never doff the plaid or sword, 
Or feast U8#t a stranger's board 
And never share one eomnum sleep, 
But one must still his vigil keep. 
Thus, for our separate use^ good friend^ 
We'll hold this hut's remoter end."-^ 
"A churlish vow,*' the eldest said, 

And hard| methinksi to be obey'd^ 
How say yoUi if, to wreak the soom 
That pays our kindness harsh return. 
We should refuse to share our meal 

Then say we, that onr swords are Steel t * 
And onr yow^binds tis not to fast, 
Where gold or force may buy repast.^ 
Their host's dark brow grew keen and fell. 
His teeth are clencVd, his features swell ; 
Yet sunk the felon's moody ire 
Before Lord Bonald's glance of fire. 
Nor could his craven courage brook 
The Monarch's calm and dauntless look. 
With laugh constrain'd9~'Miet every man 
Follow the fiuhion of his clan 1 
Each to his separate quarters keep, 
And feed or iast^ or wake or sleep." 

1 [MS,— *« ABd we hare worn to | \ powers, 

WUle iMts this ballow*d task of ours* 
Nerer to doff tho plaid or sword, 
Kor feast as at a stranger's boaid«"] 
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Their fire at eepcrate distanee bunu^ 

By turns they eat, keep guard by turns j 
For evil seemed that old man's eye. 
Dark and deaigni&gy fierce yet 8hy« 
Still lie avoided forward look. 
But slow and circumspectly took 
A cirdingi neyetH^eanng glance. 
By doubt and eumiing marked at onoey 
Which shot a mischief-boding ray/ 
From under eyebrows shagg'd and gray. 
The younger, too, who seem'd hie ton^ 
Had that dark look the timid shim ; 
The half-clad aerfa befaiad them gate, 
And aoowrd a glare 'twist fear and liate~ 
Till all, as darkness onward crept, 
Couoh'd down, and seem'd to sleep, or slept. 
Nor he, that boy, whose powerless tongue 
Miftt trust his eyes to wail his wrong, 
A longer watch of aoROW made, ' 
But stieteh'd his limbs to slumber laid.' 

XXVI. 

Not in his dangerous host eonfideff 

The King, but wary watch provides. 

« 

1 [MS. ^ sa m forebodlBf ray."] 

t [MS.^« But soems In senieleM slomber laid.**] 
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Ronald keeps ward till midnight past, 

Then wakes the King, yonng Allan last ; 

Thus ranked, to give the youthful page 

The rest required by tender age. 

What is Loid Ronald's wakeful thought^ 

To chase the langnor toil had faronght ?— 

(For deem not that he deign'd to throw 

Mueh care upon sneh coward foe^) — 

He thinks of lovely Isabel, 

When at her foeman's feet she fell, 

Nor less when, jdaced in princely selle, 

She glanced on him with faTonring eyes, 

At Woodstocke when he won the prize. 

Nor, fftir in joyi in soiTOW £Bdr, 

In pride of place as 'mid despair, 

Must she alone engross his care. , . 

His thoughts to his betrothed bride,^ 

To Edith, turn — 0 how decide. 

When here his love and heart are given, ^ 

And there his faith stands plight to Heaven 1 . 

No drowsy ward 'tis his to keep^ * 

For seldom lovers long for sleep. 

Till sung his midnight hymn the owl, 

Answer'd the dog-fox with his howl. 

Then waked the King — at his request, 

Lord Ronald stretch'd himself to rest. 

1 [MS*—" Must she alono his musings share. 
Th^T turn to bis betrothed bride.**] 
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What spell was good King Robert's, say, 

To drive the weary night away ? 

His was the patriot's buining thought. 

Of Freedom's battle bravely fought, 

Of castles storm 'd, of cities freed, 

Of deep design and daring deed, 

Of England's roses reft and toin, 

And Scotland's cross in triumph worn, 

Of rout and rally, war and truce, — 

As heroes think, so thought the Bruce* 

No marvel, 'mid such musings high, 

Sleep shunn'd the monarch's thoughtful eye. 

Now over Goolin's eastern head 

The greyish light* begins to spread, 

The otter to his cavern drew, 

And damour'd shrill the wakening mew ; 

Then watch'd the page-^to needfiil rest 

The King resigned his anxious breast 

xxvni. 

To Allan's eyes was harder task, 
The weary wa.tch their safeties ask. 
He trimm'd the fire, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the splinter'd pine ; 
Then gazed awhile, where silent laid 
Their hDSts were shrouded by the plud* 

1 [MS.-*' The cold blue Ught.*^ 
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But little fear waked in his mind, 
For he was Bred of martial kind. 

And, if to manhood he arrive, 
Maj match the boldest knight alive. 
Then thought he of his mother's tower. 
His little sisters' greenwood bower, 
How there the Easter-gambols passy 
And of Dan Joseph's lengthen'd mass* 
But still before his weary eye 
In rajs prolonged the biases die— 
Again he ronsed him— on the lake 
Look'd forth, where now the twilight-flake 
Of pale cold dawn began to wake. 
On Coolin's cliffs the mist lay forl'd^ 
The morning breeze the lake had curl d, 
The short dark waves, heaved to the land| 
With ceaseless plash kiss'd cliff or sand ; 
It was a slumbrous sound — he tum'd 
. To tales at which his youth had bum'd| 
Of pilgrim's path by demon cross'dy 
Of sprightly elf or yelling ghost, , 
Of the wild witch's baneful cot. 
And mermaid's alabast^ grot, 
Who bathes her limbs in sunless well 
Deep in Strathaird's enchanted cell.^ 

t Imagloaitloii ean hafdly eonotlT* aajtbtaigiiiorebMnitiAil than 
tlia eztraotdlnary gretto disooTered not many years slnee upon 
the estate of Alexander Hao-Alliiter, Ssq. of Strathaird. It haa 
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Thither in fancy rapt he flies, 
And on his right the vMiltB arise ; 

■iii«e been mndi «nd deserredly eelebfated, and a full aooonnt of 
its beauties has been published by Dr Mae-Leay of Oban. The 
general im prois i o n may perlu^ be gathered from the following 
extract from a Jonraal, whiefat written under the feelings of the 
momenty is likely to be more aeenrate tiian any attempt to re> 
eolleet the impresdons then recdTed-— ^ The Ifarst entrance to 
this odebratedoafo is ride and unpfomising ; but the light of 
the terefaes, with whkh we weio proTided. was soon refleeted 
from the roo( floor, and walls, which seem as if they were sheeted 
with marble, partly smooth, partly rough with fro8tp>worlc and 
rustic ornaments^ and partly seeming to be wrought into stop 
toary. TIm floor fmns a steep and difficult ascent, and might 
be fancifully compared to a sheet of water, which, while it rushed 
whitening and foaming down a dtclivity, had been suddenly ar- 
rested and consolidated by the spell of an ♦•nclianter. Upon at- 
Lamiiig the summit of this ascent, the cave opt-ns iuLo a splendid 
gallery, a*ioratd with the most dazzliuk'' crystallizations, and 
finally descends with rapidity to the brink of a pool, of the most 
limpid water, about four or five yards broad. There opens beyond 
this pool a portal arch, formed by two col ui:i ns of white ^par, with 
beautiful chasing upon the sides, which promises a couiinuation 
of the cave. One of our sailors swam across, for there is no other 
mode of passing, and informed us (as iudeed we partly saw by the 
light he carried) that tlie enchantmeut of Maccalist<'r"s cave ter- 
minates with this portal, a little beyond which there vfas only a 
rude cavern, speedily choked with stones and earth. But the pool, 
on the brink of which we stood, surrounded by the most fanciful 
mouldings, in a substance resembling white marble, and distin- 
guished by the depth and purity of its waters^ might have been tbo 
bathing grotto of a naiad. The groups of eombined fignres pro- 
jecting, or emlKMsed, by which the pool is surrounded, are exqui- 
sitely ol^ESnt and fsncifoL A statuary might eatch beautiful hin ts 
from the singnlar and romaatie diiposition of those st al sctiUi Si 
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That hut's dark walls he sees no more| 

His foot is on the marble floor, 
And o'er his head the dazzling spars 
Gleam like a firmament of stars I 

— Ilark ! hears he not the sea-nymph speak 
Her anger in that thrilling shriek I — 
No I all too late, wiHi Allan's dream 

Mingled the captive's warning scream.* 
As from the ground he strives to start, 
A ruffian's dagger finds his heart ! 
Upward lie casts his dizzy eyes, . . . 
Murmurs his master's name • • * and dies 1^ 

There is scarce a form, or gronpt on which aetiTe fimey may not 
trace figures or grotesque ornaments, which have been gradually 
moulded in this oarem by the dropping of the calcareons water 
hardening Into petrllMtions. Many of those fine gronpa hare 
been Injured by die senseless rage of appropriation of reeent tonr^ 
lets; and the grotto has lost, Q am Informed,) through the smoke 
of torches, something of that ririi siWer tint which was origin* 
ally one of Its diief distinctions. But enough of beauty remains 
to compensate for all that may be lost.*'— Mr Mao-Allister of 
Strathaird has, with great propriety, buUt up the exterior en- 
trance to this cavot in order that s^angers may enter properly 
attended by a guide, to prcTent any repetition of the wanton and 
selfish injury which this singular scene has already sustained. 

1 [M3. uith empty dream, 

Kinslad felie cftpU?*^ veal Mveam.** j 

* ["Young Allan's turn (to watch) comes last, which givt s the 
poet the opportunity of marking, in tho most natural and happy 
manner, that insensible transition from the reality of waking 
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XXIX« 

Not 80 awoke fhe King ! his hand 
Snatch'd from the flame a knotted brand. 
The nearest weapon of his wrath ; 
"Wiih this he crossed the murderer's path, 

And venged young Allan well I 
Tlie spatter' d brain and bubbling blood 
Hiss'd on the half-extingoish'd wood. 

The miscreant gasp'd and fell P 
l^or rose in peace the Island Lord ; 
One caitiff died upon his sword, 
And one beneath his grasp lies prone, 
In mortal grapple overthrown. 
Bat while Lord Bonald's dagger drank 
The life-blood from his panting flank, 
The Father-ruffian of the band 
Behind him rears a coward handl 

—0 for a moment's aid, 
Till Bruce, who deals no double blow,* 
Dash to the earth another foe, 

Above his comrade laid I — 



thoughts, to the fanciful visions of slumber, and that delusiro 
power of the imagination which so blends the confines of these 
separate states, as to deceive and sport with the efforts even of 
determined vigilance.*' — British Critict Februciry, 1815.] 

1 CMS.-** W)Mt Ume th« nlMMuH ieU."J 

* P On witaesalng tba diBiiitementaf Braoe*B rwnains at Bun- 
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And it is gain'd — this captive sprung 
On the raised aim, and closely elnag^ 

And, ere he shook him loose^ 
The master'd felon pressed the ground. 
And gasp'd beneath a mortal wonndi 

While o'er him staada the Bmoa. 

Miscreant I while lasts tiiy flitting spark. 

Give me to know the purpose dark, 

That arm'd thy hand with mnide«>tts knifsy 

Against offenceless stranger's Ufe?'' — 

" No stranger thou!" with accent fell, 

Munnur'd the wretch ; " I know thee well; 

And know thee for the foeman sworn 

Of my high chief, the iiiif^hty Lorn." — 

^' Speak yet again, and speak the truth 

For thy soul's sake I — from whence this youth ? 

His country, biith, and name declare, 

And thus one evil deed repair." — 

— Vex me no morel • • • my blood rons oold • . . 

No more I know than I have told. 

fermline^ in 1822,** says Sir Walu>r, " many people shed tears; 
for there was the wasted skull, which once was the head that 
thought so wisely and boldly for his country's deliverance; ami 
there was the dry bone, which bad onoe been the stordj arm 
that kiUed Sir Henry De Bohun, between the two armieSy 
mt a tingU blowt on the evening before the batUe of Bannoek* 
bittn.*-^7!^o/aGrmnafiuker. JVivt JMfb voL i- F» 266.] 
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We found him in a bark we sought 
With difierent purpose . . . and I thought 
Fate cut him short ; in blood and broil, 
As he had lived, died Connae DoiL 

XXXI. 

Then resting on his bloody blade, 
The valiant Bruce to Ronald said, 

" Now shame upon us both ! — that boy 

Lifts his mute face to heaven,^ 
And clasps his hands, to testify 
His gratitude to God on high, 

For strange deliverance given. 
His speechless gesture thanks hath paid, 
Which our free tongues have left unsaid I 
He raised the youth with kindly word. 
But mark'd him shudder at the sword : 
He cleansed it from its hue of death, 
And plunged the weapon iu its sheath. 

Alas, poor child 1 unfitting part 
Fate doomed, when with so soft a heart, 

And form so slight as thine, 
She made thee first a pirate's slave. 
Then, in his stead, a patron gave 

Of wayward lot like mine ; 
A landless prince, whose wandering life 
Is but one scene of blood and strife— 



1 [MS, — Holds up his gpeeehless face to heaTen.'*] 
VOL X. Z 
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Yet scant of friends the Bruce shall be, 
But he'll find teBtbg-plaee for tiiee."^ 

Come, noble Ronald ! o'er the dead 
F.nough thy generous grief is pfkLd^ 
And well has Allan's &te been wroke ; 
Come, wend we hence — the day has broke. 
Seek we our bark — I trust the tale 
Was false that she had hoisted saiL" 

XXXIL 
Yet, eie they left that chamel-cell, 
The Island Lord bade sad fiiirewell 

To Allan :— " Wlio shall tell this tale,'* . 
He said, in halls of Donagaiile 1 
Oh, who his widoWd mother tell, 
That, ere his bloom, her fairest fell ! — 
Rest thee, poor yonth ! and trust my em 
For mass and knell aad fbneral prayer ; 
While o'er those caltiflfe, where they lie, 
The wolf shall snarl, the raven ory ! " 
And now the eastern tnotmtain'ii head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red ; 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Sayine and precipice and peab— 
(So earthly power at distance shows ; 
Reveals his splendour, hides his woes.) 
O'er sheets of grsaite, daark and btoad,' 

Rent and unequal, lay the road. 

1 piS. — ** Along tbe lake's rude margin sIotv, 

0*er teiTaees of granite black tbey go.'*] 
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In sad discQurso the warriors wind, 
And the mute captive moyes behind.' 



t [MS.-^ And Um male pMie moft% ilow behind."— 

This canto is full of beaaties ; the first part of it, coiitainiiife 
the conference of the chiefs in Bruce's chamber, might perhaps 
have been abridged, because the discussion of a mere matter of 
business is unsuited for poetry ; but the remainder of the canto 
is nnobjectionable ; the scenery in which it is laid excites the 
imagination ; and the cave scene affords many opportunities 
for the popt, of which Mr Scott has Tsry suecessfully availed 
bimself. The description of Allan's watch is particularly plead- 
ing ; indeed, the manner in whieh he is made to fall asleep, 
mingling the scenes of which he was thinking* with the scene 
aroand him, and then mingling with his dresms the captive^ 
sudden sereaan, is* we think, among the most happy passages 
of the whole pom/^-—Q^artirlp Mmtima, 

•* We scarcely know whether we eonld hate selected a pas* 
sage from the poem that wHl more finrly iUastrate its genera! 
merits and pertadlng blemishes than the one which we have 
just qnoted (staasas szxi. and zxxli.) The same lu^py mixture 
of moral remark and Ti?id painting of dramatic sitnations, fre- 
quently occurs, and Is as frequently debased hy prosaic expres- 
sions and couplets* and by every Tsriety of ungrammatScai 
lioenscb or even barbarism. Our readers, in short* will imme- 
diately here discorer the powerAil hand that haa so often pre- 
sented them with descriptions calculated at once to exalt and 
animate their thoughts* and to lower and deaden the language 
which Is their rehlcles but, as we have before obserred again 
and again, we believe^ Mr Scott is inaccessible even to the mild- 
est and the most just reproof on this subject. We really believe 
that he eatmoi write correct English ; and we therefore dismiss 
him as an teumUs* with unfeigned compassion for this one 
fault, and with the highest admiration of bis many redeeming 
virtues.**— JfofUWy Review.] 



* 
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LORD OF THE ISLES, 

Stbai<G£& ! if e'er thine ardent step hath traced 
The nordiem realms of ancient Galedon^ 
Where the proud Queen of Wilderness hath placed, 
By lake and cataract, her lonely throne ; 
Sublime but sad delight thy soul hath known, 
Oazing on palliless glen^and moimtain high. 
Listing where from the cliflfs the torrents thrown 
Mingle their echoes with the eagle's ciy^ 
And with the sounding lake^ and with the moaning 
sky. 

Yes I 'tiras tablime, bat sad.-— The loneliness 

Loaded thy heart, the desert tired thine eye ; 

Ai»d atnoige and awM f(6ax9 b^ga& to pceas 
Thy bosom with a stam aokmnity* 

Then hast thou wished some woodman's cottage nigh, 
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Something that show'd of life, though low and mean; 
Glad sight, its curling wreath of smoke to spy, 
Glad sound, its cock's blithe carol wonld have been. 
Or children whooping wild beneatb the willows green. 

Such are the scenes, where sarage grandeur wakes 
An awful thrill that softens into sighs ; 

Such feelings rouse them by dim Rannoch's lakes, 
In dark Glencoe such gloomy raptures rise : 
Or farther, where, beneath the northern skies, 

Chides wild Loch-Eribol liis caverns hoar — 
But, be the minstrel judge, they yield the prize 
Of desert dignity to that dread shore, 

That sees grim Coolin rise, and hears Coribkin roar.^ 

11. 

Through such wild scenes the champion pass'd. 

When bold halloo and bugle-blast 

Upon the breeze came loud and feust, 

" There,*' said the Bruce, " rung Edward^s horn ! 

What can have caused such brief return ? 

And see, braye Ronald, — see him dart 

0*er stock and stone like hunted hart, 

1 [** That Mr Seotfc eaa PMOtkmaUy dotlie the grandeur of his 
thought in the majeet; of ezpreuioiu nnohiciired with the Jar> 
gon of antiquated haUads, and nnenenmbered by the awkward* 
neas of rugged expression, or harsh inrolntion, we eaa with plea^ 
»ure acknowledge ; a finer speefanen eaanot perhaps be exhibited 
than in this pa8Bage.'^MfiA ChiUe.} 
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Precipitate, as is the use, 

In war or sport, of Edward Brace. 

— He marks us, and his eager cry 
Will tell his news ere he he nigk^' 

III. 

Loud Edward shouts, What make je here, 
Waning upon the mountaun-deer 

When Scotland wants her King ? 
A bark from Lennox crossed our track, 
With her in speed I hurried back, 

These joyful news to brin^— 
The Stuart stirs in Teviotdale, 
And Douglas wakes his native vale ; 
Thy- storm-tossed fleet hath won its way 
With little loss to Brodick-Bay, 
And Lennox, with a gallant band. 
Waits but thy coming and command 
To waft them o'er to Carrick strand. 
There are blithe news 1 — ^but mark the close 1 
Edward, the deadliest of our foes, 
As with his host he northward pass'd, 
Hath on the Borders breathed his last" 

IV. 

Still stood the Bruce — his steady cheek 
Was little wont his joy to speak. 

But then his colour rose : 
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" Now, Scotland I shortly shalt thou see, 
With God's high will| thy children fre^ 

And vengomoe on Hbj fowl 
Yet to no sense of selfish wrongs, 
Bear witness with me, Heaven, belongs 

My joy o'er Edwaid^ bier ; * 

» 

1 The generoBitf which does Justice to the character ni an cue* 
my, often marks Bmce's senttmenta, ss recorded by the fUthfol 
Barbour. He aetdom memttoaa a lUlon eneniy wtthowt praistng 
aneh good qualities ss he might possess. I shall only tahe one 
Inatance* Shortly after Brace landed In Carrick» in ld06^ Sir 
Ingram Bell* the English governor of Ayr, engaged a wealthy 
yeoman, who had hitherto been a Mlewer of Brnoe^ to nndertalw 
the taah of aasasalnating htant The King lemed this treschiery, 
as he la said to haro done other secpets of tbs enfsny* by m^ana of 
a lamale with whom he had an intrigue. Shortly after he was 
poBBcsBed of this information. Brace, resorting to a small thiekot 
at a distance from his men, with only a single page to attend 
him, met the traitor, accompanied by two of bis sons. Tbey ap- 
proached him with their wonted familiarity, but Bruce, taking 
his page's bow and arrow, commanded thorn to keep at a distance. 
As they still pressed forward with professions of zeal for his per- 
son and service, be, after a second warning, shot the father with the 
arrow ; and being assaulted successivt>ly by the two sons, de- 
spatched first one, who was ai'med with an axe, then as the other 
charged him with a spear, avoided the thrust, struck the head 
from the spear, and cleft the skull of the assassin witii a blow of 
his two-banded sword. 

** He rushed down of blood all red. 
And wbea Uw Uog lav tbtr wm desdi 

* All three lying, be wigBd his brand. 

With that his boy came fast rnnning. 

And said, ' Our lord might lowji • be^ ^Lami^d, 
IhstfnuiteSnraiiilgbtMiSpeireitet ' fJ^bMr. 
To fell the felony and the pfMSi 
Oft]ineiniolttU0tM«.* 
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I took IQ7 nighthood at hSm hand, 
And loidsliip held of him, and land. 

And well may vouch it heire^ 
That, blot the atoxj from hi» page. 
Of Scotland nim*d in his rage, 
You read a monarch brave and sage. 

And to hia people dear."-^ 
^ Let London's hntghera moni her Lofd^ 
And Croydon monks his praise record,'* 

The eager Edward said ; 
*^ Eternal as his own, my hate 
Surmounts the bounds of mortal fate, 

And dies not with the dead I 
Such hate was his on Solways strand, 
When vengeance clench'd his palsied hand, 
That pointed yet to Scotland's land,^ 

As his last accents pray'd 
Disgrace and curse upon his heir, 
If he one Scottish head should spare, 
Till stretoh'd npon the Uoody lair 

Each rebel corpse was laid ! 
Such hate was hiS| when his last breath 
Senonnced the peaceful house of Death, 

And bade his bones to Scotland's coast 
Be borne by his remorseless host. 

The king ulA* * So oar lord me see. 

They have hren worthy men all three» 

Had t hey not been full of treason : 

But thai made their confa8lon.*^BAitBorm'8 Bnio«» b. r. 

1 [See Appendix, Note N.J 
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As if his dead and stony eye 

Gould still enjoy her misery 1 

Such hate was his — dark, deadly, long; 

Minoy — as enduring^ deep, and strong I — 

V. . 

" Let women, Edward, war with words, 
With curses moniks, and men mth swords : 
Nor doubt of liying foes, to sate 
Deepest revenge and deadliest hate.* 
Now, to the sea 1 behold the beach. 
And see the galleys' pendants stretch 
Their fluttering length down favouring gale I 
Aboard, aboard 1 and hoist the sail. 



1 The Bruoe iras» unquestionably, of a temper never snr- 
passed for its bnmanitj, munificence, and nobleness ; yet, to re> 
present him sorrowing over the death of the first Plantageiiet» 
after the repeated and tremendons ills inflicted by that man on 
Scotland — ^the patriot Wallace mnrdered by his order, as well as 
the royal race of Wales, and the Tery brotbers of The Braee, 
slangbtered by bis oomnaDd— to represent the Just and gene* 
rons Robert* we repeat* feeling an instani^ compassion for the 
sndden fiste of a mtsereant like tbis, is, we are compelled to say • 
it, so monstrons, and In a SwUbk poet, so nnnatnral a violation 
of tmth and decency, not to say patriotism, that we are really 
astonished tbat the anther eonld have conceiTod the ide% mnch 
more that be eonld snffer bis pen to reeord.it. This wretched 
abasement on the part of The Bruce* is farther heightened hy 
the King's half-reprehension of Prince Edward's noble and stern 
expression of undying hatred against bis country's spoiler, and 
bis family's assassin/— OMffeol iMnv.] 
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Hold we our way for Arran first, 

Where meet in arms our firiends dispersed ; 

Lennox the loyal, De la Haye, 

And Boyd the bold in battle fray. 

I long the hardy band to head. 

And see once more my standard spread. — 

Does noble Ronald share our course, 

Or stay to raise his island force ?" — 

Come weal, come woe, by Bruce*s side," 
Seplied the Chief, will Bonald bide. 
And since two gallcjrs yonder ride. 
Be mine, so please my liege, dismissed 
To wake to arms the clans of Uist, 
And all who hear the Minche's roar, 
On the Long Island's lonely shore. 
The nearer Isles, with slight delay, 
OnrselTes may summon in our way ; 
And soon on Arran's shore shall meet, 
With Torquil's aid, a gallant fleet^ 
If aught avails their Chieftain's hest 
Among the islesmen of the west'' 

VI. 

Thus was their venturous coundl said. 

But, ere their sails the galleys spread, 
Coriskin dark and Coolin high 
Echoed the dirge's doleful cry. 
Along that sable lake pass'd slow,-— 
Fit scene for such a sight of woe,— * 
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The sorrowing islesmen, as the/ bore 
The moidtti'd Alka to the ihove. 
At every pause, with ctkmal shouti 
Their coronach of grief rung out^ 
And ever, when thc^ moved agafai, 
The pipes rernmed llieir clamoiroiit strain^ 
And, with the pibroches shrilling wail, 
Moum'd the young htm of Donagaile. 
Sound and arownd, from eliff mid oave, 
His answer stern old Coolin gave, 
Till high upon his misty side 
Langnish'd 11m montnfiil notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal made, 
Attained his high and haggard iiead. 
That echoes but the tempest's moan, 
Or the deep thunder^s rending groan. 

VIL 

Merrily, merrilv bounds the bark. 

She bounds before the gale. 
The mountain breease from Ben-oia-daich 

Is joyous in her sail I 
With fluttering sound like laughter hoai'se. 

The cords and canvass strain. 
The waves, divided by her force, « 
In rippling eddies chased her course, 

As if they langh'd agahu 
Not down the breeze more hlitbely flew, 
Skimming the wave, the light sea-meiwr, 
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Then the gay gaUey boxe 
Her course upon tiiat &V0iirmg wind^ 
And Coolings crest kas sunk behind. 

And Skpia's caTem'd shoM* 
Twas then that -mriike signah wake 
Dimscaith's dark towers and Eisord's lake^ 
And soon, from Cavilganei^'s head, 
Thick wreaths of eddying smoke wm eyre; 
A summons these of war and wrath 
To the brave clans of Sleat and Strath, 

And, ready at tlie sight. 
Each warrior to his weapon sprung, 
And targe upon his shoulder flung, 

Impatieat fox the fight. 
• Mac-Kinnon's chief, in warfkre gray, 
Had charge to muster their array, 
And guide th^ barks to Brodiek*fi«y. 

VIIL 

Signal of BonahPs high command, 
A beacon gleam'd o'er sea and land, 
From Canna's tower, that, steep and gray, 
lake falcon^-nest o'erhangs the bay.' 



1 [ MS. ^•^ mountain-shore."] 

2 The little island of Canna, or Canuay, aijoins to those of 
Rum and Muick, with which it forms one parish. In a prettv 
bay opening towards the east, there is a loity and slender rock 
detached from the short. Upon the sanuait are tho ruins of a 
▼erj BDUiU tow«r, acaroely amuibto bj * Bleep and precipitous 
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Seek not the giddy crag to climb. 
To yiew tiie tmret scaihed by time ; 
It is a task of doubt and fear 
To aught but goat or mountain-deer. 
But rest thee on the eilver beaeh. 
And let the aged herdsman teach 

His tale of former day ; 
His cur'e wild clamour he shall chide. 
And for thy seat by ocean's side, 

His varied play display ; 
Then tell, how with their Chieftain came. 
In ancient times, a foreign dame 
To yonder^ turret gray.* 
Stem was her Lord's suspidous mind. 
Who in so rude a jail confined • 

So soft and fair a thrall ! 
And oft wh^ moon on ocean slept. 
That lovely lady sate and wept 

Upon the castle wall, 
And tum'd her eye to southern climes, 
And thought perchance of hap]^er times, 

■ 

path. Here it U said one of the kings, or Lord of the Isles, con- 
iioed a heantifiil lady, of whom he was jealous. The rnina are 
of course haunted hy her restless spirit* and many vomantic 
stories are told by the aged people of the IsUuid oou<;^ming her 
fate in lifct and her appearanees after death. 

1 [MS.—" To Canna's turret gray."! 

2 ["The stanzas which follow are, we think, touchingly beau- 
tiful, and breathe a sweet and melancholy tenderness, perfectly 
suitable to the sad tale which they record."— Oritiea^ Jieviaw,^ 
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And toQch'd her lute hj fita^ and song 
Wild ditties in her native tongue 
And still, when on the cliff and ba^ 
Plaoid and pale the moonbeamB play, 

And every breese ii mute. 
Upon the lone Hebridean's ear 
Steals a strange pleasure mix'd with fear. 
While from diat cliff he seems to hear 

The murmur of a lute, 
And sounds, as of a captive lone. 
That monms her iroes in tongue unknown. — 
Strange is the tale — but all too long 
Already hath it staid the song — 

Tet who may pass them by, 
That crag and tower in ruins grey,^ 
Nor to their hapless tenant pay 

The tribute of a ngh I 

IX. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark 
O'er the broad oeean driven, 

Her path by Roniu b uiountains dark 

The steersman's hand hath given. 
And Ronin's moimtains dark have sent 

Their hunters to the shore," 

* Rouin (populariy odted Rvin, a dmm wlildi • poet luy b« 
pardoned for s? oiding if possible) is a Tsry rough and mountain- 

VOL. X. K 
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And each his aahen bow unb^t^ 
And gave his pastime o'er, 

And at the Island Lord's command, 
For hunting spear took wamor's brand. 
On Seooreigg next a warning light 

Summoned her warriors to the fight ; 
A numerous race, ere stem Macleod 
O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode,^ 

When all in vain the ocean-cave 
its refuge to his victims gave. 
The Chief, relentless in his wrath, 
With blazing heath blockades the path ; 
In dense and stifling volumes roll'd, 
The vapour filPd the cavem'd hold! 

ou> island, adjacent to thoso of Eipg and Cannay, Thoro is aliuost 
no arable ground upon it, so that, except in the plenty of the deer, 
which of course are now nearly extirpated, it still deserves the 
description bestowed by the archdean of tlie Isles, " Ronin, six- 
teen myle north-wast from the ile of Coll, lyes ane ile eallit 
Renin lie, of sixteen myleloog* sad 8ix in bredthein the narrow- 
est, ane forest of heigh mountains, and abundance of little deir 
in it, quhilk deir will never be slane dounewith* but the princi- 
pal saittis man be in the height of the hill, because the deir will 
be eallit upwart ay be the tainchell, or without tynobel they will 
pass upwart perforce. In this ilc will be gotten about Britane 
ale many wild neata upon the plane mure as men pleasis to gad- 
der, and yet by resson the fowls hes fsw to ||art them except 
deir. This ile lyes from the west to the dst In tenth, and pertains 
to M'Kenabrey of Oolla. Many solan geese are in this ile.**-* 
MONRO*B JDsMT^sptiMi o/t^ WuUm hUif p. 18. 
. 1 [8ee Appendix, Note O.} 
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The wairioivthieaty the infimt's {dain, 

The mother's screams, were heard in vain ; 
The vengeful Chief maintains his fires^ 
Till in the Yault^ a tribe expires t 
The bones which strew that cavern's gloom, 
Too well attest their dismal doom. 

X. 

Merrily, merrily goes the bark* 

On a bry ze from the northward free, 
So shoots through the morning sky the lark 

Or the swan through the summer sea. 
The shores of Mull on the eastward lay, 
And Ulva dark and Golonsay, 

And all the group of islets gay 
That guard famed StafiGek round 

I [MS.— TiU in thdr smoke^** 

> [^And so also •merrily, m«RU7 goes the bard,* in a sne- 
eesaloa of K i i'fl w gn ^ whiebt like ]>ogberrj*a ledionsnesst he finds 

in Us heart to heetow wbdUy and entirely on lu, throngh page 
after page^ or wave after waTe of hie Toyage* Wo oonld almost 
be tempted to belleTO that ho was on hiaretamftom Skyo when 
he wrote this j^ortion of Ida poem ^from Skyoy the depository 
of the 'mighty eup of Royal Somerled,* as well as.of 'Rorie 
IforeV com^aratiTely modem 'horn*— and that* as he aaye him- 
self of a minatrel who oelehrated the hoipltalitiea of BiuiTegan- 
oastle in thatialand* 'it ia fSretty plafai, that when tft^ tribute 
of poetical praise waa bestowed, the horn of Roiie More had not 
been inaotlva* **— ifon^ Btfvkw* See Appendix* Nolo E.] 

* ["Of the prominent beautiea which abound in the poem, the 
moat magoificent wo oonirider to bo the description of the oele- 
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Then all unknown its oolmnns xoae, 
Where dark and undistorVd repose^ 

The cormorant had found. 
And the shy seal had qniet home. 
And weltered in liiat wondrons dome, 
Where, as to shame the temples deck'd 
By skill of earthly architect. 
Nature herself, it seemed, would raise 
A Minster to her Maker's praise !• 

f 

brftted care of FIngil, wbidi is «oiieilT«d in a mighty mind, and 
is expressed in a stndn of poetry. elear» simple^ and eoblimew"— 

X tMS.—** wheit aldie'* Ut mdlslarVd repose.**] 

^ It would be unpardonable to detain the reader npon a wonder 
so often described, and yet so incapable of being understood by 
deseripiion. This palace of Neptnne is even grander upon a se- 
cond than the first view. The stupendous columns which form 
the sides of the caTB, the depth and strength of the tide whieh 
rolls its deep and heavy swell up to the extremity of the vault — 
the variety of tints formed by whiter erimsosi and yellow stalao- 
tltds, or petrlfiMtlOBSy whidi ocoapy the faAaaeies between the 
base of tiie broken pttlsn whkli form the mf, and intsraeet 
them with a rl6b» eiiriofM» and Tariogsied ehisfog« oceapyingr 
eaeh inierstlee— the eomsponding wlety below waler» where 
the ooean rolls over a dark-red or vielefc-ookmred rook, from 
which, as from a base, the basaWo eolumns arise the Iremen" 
dons noise of the swelling tide, ningBnf with the deep4en6d 
echoes of the vault,— are Qiroumstanoes elsewhere nnparalkied. 

Nothing can be more interesting than the varied appearanee 
of the little arefalpelago of Islets, of whieh Sta£Bii Is the most re- 
markable. This group* called in 0aelie TreshsEaisfa, aflbrds a 
thoaiaiid Tsried views to the voyager, aa they appear la dIffMs 
entpofitlom wfthrsfereaeetohiieQVfM. The wiety of their 
shape eontribatea maoh to the beaaty of thMW oflbeta 
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Not for a meaner nee aaoead 

Her columns, or her arches bend ; 

Nor of a theme less solemn tells 

That mighty snrga tbat ebba and 8well% 

And still, between each awful pause, 

From the high, vault an answer draws^ 

la yaried tone pndong'd and bigh^ 

That mocks the organ's melody. 

Nor doth its entrance front in vain 

To old lona's holy fane, 

That Nature's voice might seem to say, 

Well hast thou done, frail child of clay! 
Thy bumble powers that stately shrine 
Task'd high and hard— bat witness mine!'*' 

XL 

Merrily, merrily goes the bark, 

Before the gale she bounds ; 
So darts the dolphin from the shark, 

Or the deer before the bounds 
They left Loch-Tua on their lee. 
And they waken'd the men of the wild Tiree, 

And the Chief of the sandy GoU; 

s[Tli6MS.adds, 

** iniUhl wliMi flw mlM or thy vite 

Cumber the detolated Isle. 

Jinn and fmmtitRble shall stand, 

*€telMt win4a» tad wATCia and epoUen JiAnd." J 
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They paused not at Columba's isle, 
Thoagh peal'd the bdls from the holy pile 

Widi long and measured toll ;^ • 
No time for matin or for mass, 
And the sounds of the holy summons pasB 

Away on the billows' toIL 
Lochbuie's fierce and warlike Lord 
Their signal saw, and grained his sword, 
. And Teidant Hay eall'd her host^ 
And the clans of Jura's rugged coast 

Lord Konald's call obey, 
And Scarba's isle, whose tortoied shore 
Still rings to Corrievreken's roar, 

And lonely Colonsay ; 
— Scenes sung by him who sings no more ! 
His bright and briet^ career is o'er, 

1 [** We were now treading that iUnstrions island* which was 
once the luminary of the Caledonian regions, whence savage clans 
and roving barbarians derived the benefits of knowledge, and the 
blessings of religion. To abstract the mind from ail local emotkm 
would be lmpoB8it>le» if it were endeayonred* and wvmld be Ibpl- 
ish, if it were poaslUe* Whatever withdraws us from the power 
of our senses; whatever makes the past, the distant, or the fatntB 
predominate orer the present^ adTancss ns in the dignity of 
thinking beings. Far from me and firom my friends be sneh frigid 
phUosophyt as may condnct ns indifferent and nnmoTod otct any 
ground which has been dignified by wisdom^ brawy, or vtrtne. 
That man is UtHe to be enTled* whose patriotism wonid not 
gain force npon the plain of Marathon, or whose piety would 
not grow warmer among fhe mbis of lona**^— Jobnson.] 

t ^S.— " His aliort bnt bright^** te] 
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And mute his tuneful straind , 
Qttench'd is his lamp of varied lore, 
That loved the light of song to pour; 
A distant and a deadly shore 

Has Lbyden's cold remains P 

XII. 

£yer the breeze blows merrily, 
But the galley ploughs no more the sea. 
Lest, rounding wild Cantire, they meet 
The southern foeman's watchful fleet, 

They held imwonted way ; — 
Up Tarbat's western lake they bore, 
Then dragg'd their bark the isthmus o'er,* 
As far as Eilmaconners shore, 

Upon the eastern bay. 
It was a wondrous sight to see 
Topmast and pennon glitter free, 
High raised above the greenwood tree, 
As on dry land the galley moves, 
By cliff and copse and alder groves. 

t The ballad, entitled **MaeplndI of Oolonsay, and the Mei^ 
maid of CorrievrekiD," [See Border Minstrelsy, toI. It. p. 285,] 
was composed by John Leyden, from a tradition which he found 
while making a tour through the Hebrides about 1801, soon be- 
fore his fatal departure for India, where, after having made far- 
ther progrees in Oriental literature than any man of letters who 
had embraced those studies, he died a martyr to his zeal for 
knowledge, in the island of Java, immediately after the landing 
of our forces near Batavia, in August, 1811. 

> [See Appendix, Note P.] 
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Deep import from that selcouth sign, 
Did many a mountain Seer divine, 
For aneient legends told the Gael, 
That when a royal bark should sail 

O'er Kilmaconnel moas, 
Old Albyn should in fight preyail, 
And every foe shonld &mt and quail 

Before her silver Cross. 

XHL 

Now launched once more, the inland sea 
They furrow with fieur augury^ 

And steer for Arran's isle; 
The sun, ere yet he sunk behind 
Ben-Ghoil, the Mountain of the Wind,'' 
Gave his grim peaks a greeting kind. 

And bade Loch Ranza smile.^ 
Thither their destined course they drew ; 
It seemed the isle her monarch knew, 

I Looh Ransft is a bmntlliil bay, on tlie nortliern eztramltj ol 
Arraa, opening towafdsBflttTarbafeLoeii. ItiswcUdeieiibed 
by Pennant:— ^ The approeeh was magnifieenti a fine bay in 
front, about a mile deep^ baTlng a nilned eastle ntnt tbe lower 
end, on a low ftr pnjeollng neek of land, that foroM another 
harbour* with a aamwpsaiage; bat williln has thno fatbom ol 
water, ereii at the lowest ebb. Beyond Is a Utile plain watered 
by a stream, and inhaUted by the people of a amall Tillage. The 
whole is enTlroned with n theatre of monntalna; and In the 
backgronnd the semted eraga of GManan-Atbol eosr aboTe.— 
PSMKAim Tour to fS« WuUm I»let, p. 191-3. Beo-Gbaoil, 

the monntain of the winds/' is generally known by its Englisfa, 
and less poetical name, of Goatfield. 

• 
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So brilliant was the laudward viewi 

The ocean so seieiie ; 
Each puny wave in diomondB Toll'd 
O'er the calm deep, where hues of gold 

With assure stroye and green. 
The hill, the vale^ fhe tree, the tower, 
GlowVl with the tints of evening's hour, 

The beach was silver sheen. 
The wind breathed soft as lover's sigh, 
And, oft renewed, seem'd oft to die, 

With breathless pause between, 
O who, with speech of war and woes, 
Would wish to break the soft repose 

Of such enchanting scene 1 

XIV. 

Is it of war Lord Ronald speaks ? 
The blush that dyes his manly cheeks, 
The timid look, and downcast eye. 
And faltering voice the theme deny. 
And good King Kobert's brow eiqtress'd. 
He ponder'd o'er some high request, 

As doubtful to approve ; 
Yet in his eye and lip the while. 
Dwelt the half-pitying glance and smile. 
Which manhood's graver mood beguile, 
When lovers talk of love. 
. Anxious his suit Lord Bomdd pled ; 

And for my bride betrothed," he said, 
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My Liege has heard the rumour spread 
Of Edith from Artomish fled. 

Too hard her fate — I claim no right ^ 

To blame her for her hasty flight; 

Be joy and happmess her lot-!— 

But she hath fled the bridal-knot, 

And Lorn recalled his promised plight^ 

In the assemhled ehiefitain's right — 
When, to fulfil our fathers' band, 
I proffer'd all I could — my hand — 

I was repulsed with seem; 
Mine honour T should ill assert, 
And worse the feelings of my heart. 
If I should play a suitor's part 
Again, to pleasure Lorn.'* — 

XV. 

^' Young Lord," the Royal Bruee^ replied, 

" That question must tlie Church decide ; 

Yet seems it hard, since rumours state t 

Edith takes Clifford for her mate. 

The very tie, which she hath broke, 

To thee should still be binding yoke. 

But, for my sister Isabel — 

The mood of woman who can tell ? 

I guess the champion of the Bock, 

Victorious in the tourney shoek, 

1 [MS. " no tongue is mioe 

To blame her,** &c.] 
3 [MS.—" The princely Bruce.**] 



Digitized by Google 



Canto IV. 



THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 



155 



That knight unknown, to whom the priase 

Slie dealt, — had favour in her eyes ; 
But since our brother Nigel's fate. 
Our min'd house and hapless state. 
From worldly joy and hope estranged, 
Much is the hapless mourner changed. 
Perchance," here smiled the noble King, 
^ This tale may other mnnngs bring. 
Soon shall we know — ^yon mountains hide 
The little convent of St Bride ; 
There, sent by Edward, she must stay, 
Till fate shaU give more prosperous day ;^ 
And thither will I bear thy suit, 
Nor will thine advocate be mute.'' 

XVL 

As fhns they talk'd in earnest mood. 
That speechless boy beside them stood. 
He stoop'd his head against the mast, 
And bitter sobs came thick and fast, 
A grief that would not be repressed, 
But seem'd to hurst his youthful breast. 
His hands, Against his forehead held, 
As if by force his tears repell'd, 
But through his fingers, long and slight, 
Fast trill'd the drops of crystal bright. 
Edward, who walk'd the deck apart. 
First spied this conflict of the heart. 

by Edward seot^ sbe stays 
Till fote sbiill lend more prospmiM diya."] 
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Thoughdeas as bsaye, with blimtoefls kind 
He sought to dieer fhe soROwesPs mind; 

By force the slender hand he drew 

From those poor eyes that stream'd with dew. 

As in his hold the stripling strove, — 

('Twas a rough grasp, though meant in love,) 

Away his tears the warrior swept, 

And bade shame on him that he wept.^ 

" I would to Heaven, thy helpless tongue 

Could tell me who hath wrought thee wrong I 

For, were he of onr crew the best, 

The insult went not nnredress'd. 

Come, cheer thee ; thou art now of age 

To be a warrior's gallant page ; 

Thou shalt be mine I— a palfrey fair 

O'er hill and holt my boy shall bear, 

To hold my bow in hunting groye, 

Or speed on errand to my love ; 

For well I wot thou wilt not tell 

The temple where my wishes dwelL" 

XVII. 

Bruce interposed, — " Gay Edward, no. 
This is no youth to hold thy bow, 
To fill thy goblet, or to bear 
Thy messi^ light to lighter fair. 
Thou art a patrcm all too wild 
And thoughtless, for this orphan child. 

^ LM.S. — " And as away the tears he swept,^ 
He bade Bhame on htm that he wepl.**] 
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See'st fliou not how aport he steahi. 
Keeps lonely eoiicli, and lonely meaU? 

Fitter by far in yon calm cell 
To tend our sister Isabel, 
With £Eitiier Augustin to share 
The peacef ul change of convent prayer, 
Than wander wild adventures through. 
With sach a wxeeklesa goide as yon.** — 
"Thanks, brother!" Edward answer'd gay, 
" For the high laud thy words convey I 
But we may learn some fhture day, 
If thon or I can this poor boy 
Protect the best, or best employ. 
Meanwhile, our vessel neaxB the strand ; 
Launch we the boat, and seek the land«*' 

XVIIL 

To land King Robert lightly sprung, 

And thrice aloud his bugle rung 

With note prolcmg'd and varied strain, 

Till bold Ben-ghoU replied again. 

Good Douglas then, and De la Haye, 

Had in a glen a hart at bay, 

And Lennox eheer'd the laggard hounds, 

When waked that horn the greenwood bounds. 

" It is the foe cried Boyd, who came 

In breathless haste with eye on flame, — 

It is the foe ! — Each valiant lord 
Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword I '* — 
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" Not so/* replied the good Lord JamQSf 

That blast no English bugle claims. 
Oft have I heard it fire the fight, 
Cheer the pursuit, or stop the flight. 
Dead were my heart| and deaf mine ear, 
If Brace shoidd call^ nor Donglas hear I 
Each to Loch Kanza^s margin spring; 
That blast was winded by the KingT'^ 

■ 

t The paasai^ In Barbour, deserlMng the leading of Bmeeb 
and hii being recognised bf Bonglaa and those of his fbllowera 
who had preeeded Um, by tiie aonnd of hie horn, Is In the original 
singnlarly simple and aflbetlng«— The Ung arrived la Arran with 
tiilrty-tbree small row-boatu He Interrogated a ftmale if there 
had arrived any warlike men of late In that oonntry. " Surely, 
sir/* she replied, " I ean tell yon of many who lately came hither, 
discomfited the English gorernor, and blockaded his castle of 
Brodick. They maintain themselves in a wood at uo great dis- 
tance. " The king, truly conceiving that this must be Donglas 
aud his followers, who ha<i lately set forth to try their fortune 
in Arran, desired the woman to conduct him to the wood. She 
obeyed. 

**Ths Iflwt tlMQ bleir hit hoto en hlfht 
And fltct^ oMii Uuit tNM him bf. 
Hold thamttill, and all i^tfy ( 

And syne a^ain his horne blew he. 
Jam^ of Uowpla-i heard him b]o*\ 
And at the last alone Kan know. 
And said, * Soothly yon ia the king ; 
I know long while since his blowfaif .* 
Vbs third tlms thMewlfehill he Mew, 
And then Sir Bobert Bold it knew s 
And sMd. • Tea ii the klas» hut drsad, 
Qo we forth t!11 htm. better speed/ 
Then went they till the king in hjt» 
Aa«i blm inclined eooiteously. 
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Fast to their mateB the tidings spread, 

And fast to shore tlio warriors sped. 
Bursting from glen and greenwood tree, 
High waked their loyal jubilee I 
Around the royal Bruce tliey crowd, 
And clasped his hands, and wept aloud. 
Veteraofl of early fields were there, 
Whose helmets pressed their hoary hair, 
Whose swords and axes bore a stain 
From life-blood of the red-hair'd Dane ;^ 
And boys, whose hands scarce brookM to wield 
The heavy sword or bossy shield. 
Men too were there, that bore the scars 
Impress*d in Albyn^s wofiil wars, 
At Falkirk's fierce and fatal fight, 
Teyndrum*s dread rout and Methven's flight ;* 
The might of Douglas there was seen, 
There Lennox with his graceful mien ; 
Kirkpatrioky Closebum's dreaded Knight; 
The Lindsay, fiery, fierce, and light ; 

And bUthly webomed Hum tbo king. 
And WM Jofftit or tteir meettng* 
AndkiMMdttiemi MidspMiod^iyM • Atktd, 

How thej had fared in hantlngf 

And the}^ him told all, but lesing : f f Witknmt Jyin^. 

Syne laud they God of their meeting. 
Syne with the king till his harboarye 
Went both Joyfu' and jolly.»» 

BAEBOua's Brute^ Book v. p^. llfi, 116. 
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The Heir of murder'd De la Hayey 
And Boyd the grave, and Seton gay. 

Around their King regained they pressed, 
Wept, shouted, clasp'd him to their breast, 
And young and old, and serf and lotd, 
And lie who ne'er unsheathed a sword, 
And he in many a peril tried, 
Alike lesolyed the brunt to bide, 
And live or die by Bruce's side 1 

XX. 

Oh, War! thou hast thy fierce delight, 
Thy gleams of joy, intensely bright ! 
Such gleams, as from thy polish'd shield 
Fly dazzling o*er the battle-field t 
Such transports wake, severe and high, 
Amid the pealing conquest-cry ; 
Scarce less, when, after battle loBt| 
Muster the remnants of a host, 
And as each comrade's name they tell. 
Who in the well-fought conflict fell, 
Knitting stem brow o'er flashing eye, 
Yow to avenge them or to die I — 
Wairiors ! — and where are warriors found, 
If not on martial Britain's ground ? * 
And who, when waked with note of fire, 
Love more than they the British lyre ? 

1 [MEL— *< If not on BrHalnM wsrUke ground."] 
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Know ye not, — hearts to honour dear! 

That joy, deep- thrilling, stern, severe, 
At which the heartatriogs vibrate high^ 
And wake the foontains of the eye?' 
And blame ye, then, the Bruce, if trace 
Of tear is on his manly face, 
When, seanty relics of the train 
That haird at Scone his early reign, 
This patriot band around him hung. 
And to his.knees and bosom dnng? — 
Blame ye the Bruce ? — ^his lnx)1her blAmed, 
But shared the weakness, while ashamed. 
With haughty langh his head he tom'dy 
And dash'd away the tear he seom'd.* 

> 

I Ours arc the tear*, though few, sincerely shedt 
When Oceaa shrouds and Bepulcbres oui deAd. 
Vor «■» ewaa t)*nqaetf fond regret supply 
b th* nd ei» tbal cnm «vr mamoiyt 
AaA Ite Maf ciltavli la daagMili diir, 
WhM ttoM trlie via alliaifh ilfUaihtiMr* 
And CTT, Bemembnuiee Mddeninf o^MMaMNTt 
How Mttehnm who frilcnltad /*• 

Btkox*! CorMtr.j 

s The Und, and yet flory eharaeter of Edward Brnee, UweU 
painted by BarlMmr,lii tlie aeecnmt of Us babaTionr alitor the 
tattle of Baimoeklnini. Sir Walter Roae. ene ef tlie very feiw 
Beottiah neliles wboMl in that baMle, waa lo dearly heloTedhy 
Bdwaid* that he wished the victory had been loet» so Ross had 
lived. 

-flnt tstir mm hss nnt mm 
Whore he for may men made mosalDCi'* 

Aad here the leneraUe Arehdeaeom intimates a pleee of seandai. 
8ir Edward Bmee, 11 leema, loved BosiPs lister, pat amumn, to 
Om nei^eot «tf his own lady, aist«r to David do Stnthhofiiw Ssri 
TOI..X. I. 
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XXL 

Tis morning, and the Convent bell 
IiCNQg time kad eeased its matin knell| 

Wiihiii ihy ifaUs, Saint ftride! 
An aged Sister sought the cell 
Aflsign'd to Lady Isabel, 

And hnmedly she cried, 
" Haste, gentle Lady, haste — there waits 
A noble stranger at the gates ; 
Saint Bride^s poor vofreas ne'er has seen 
A Knight of such a princely mien ; 
His errand, as he bade me tell, 
Is with l^e Lady Isabel.'' 
Tiie princess rose,— A)r on her icnee 
Low bent she told her rosary, — ^ 

of Athole. This criminal passion had evil conseqnences ; for, in 
resentment of the affront done to his sister, Athole attacked the 
guard which Bruce had left at Carabuskenneth, during the bat- 
tle of Bannockburn, to protect his magazine of provisions, and 
slew Sir William the commaiider. i'or which treason he 
was forfeited. 

In like manner, when in a sally from Carrickfergns, Neil Fle- 
miagy and the guards whom he commanded, had fallen, after 
the protn^«d zeiietMoe which eaTed the rest of Edward Br uce's 
mmjt he made saoh moaa as wirpEiaed his foUower&i 

•* 81c moan he made men had Iwflfc* •IPtoOis. 

For he was not customably 

Wont for to moan men «ny thlnff. 

Hot wmMiMil bMrmi make moaatiic.*' 

Sneh SM the nlee tniks ef efaaneter eo olben lost in general 
history* 

t [*<lfr8eoHrWehave>iM,eeatniMshlanelf. Howwillhe 
eapleialliBlbUoirfngfMstohisfeadereeallsi^^ Th%ihird 
eatttoinfbnuastha* UMk aeewngari w Bdwaid to l i e tead , 
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Let him by thee his poipoee teaeh ; 

I may not give a stranger speech.'' — 
" Saint Bride forefend, thou royal MaidT' 
The portress eross'd herself and aud,— - 
^ Not to be prioress might I 
Debate his will, his suit deny." — 
"Has earthly show then^ simple fool^ 
Power o*er a sister of thy rule, 
And art thou, like the worldly train, 
Subdued by q>leiidours light and Tain ? 



XXII. 

N0| Lady 1 in old eye^ like buii% 
Gauds have no glitter, gems no shiae; 

Nor grace his rank attendants vain,. 
Que youthful page is all his train. 
It is the form, the eye, the woid. 
The bearing of that stranger Lord; 
His statnrOi manly, bold, and tall. 
Built like a castle's battled wall, 
Yet moulded in suck just degrees, 
His giant strength seems lightsome ease. 







• 





His locks upon his forehead twine, 



tkere to remain till tbe termination of tli« war; and ia iha fomih 
cinto^ the aecond day after her departure, wc discover the prin- 
cess counting her beads and reading homilies in the Cloister of 
St Bride, in the Island of ArraaS We humbly beseech tha 
'MifiiAf Minalral * to aUar «p lUa laattarJ^-*^^ 
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Je^-blac1^ save where some touch of gray 

Has ta'en the youthful hue away. 

Weather and war their rougher trace 

Have left on that majestie &oe 

But 'tis his dignity of eye 1 

There, if a suppliaiiti would I fly, 

Secure, 'mid danger, wrongs, and grie^ 

Of sympathy, redress, relief — 

That glance, if guilty, would I dread 

More than the doom that spoke me deadr'-— 

" Enough, enough," the princess cried, 

" 'Tis Scotland's hope, her joy, her pride 1 

To meaner front was ne'er assigned 

Such mastery o'er the common mind — 

Bestow'd thy high designs to aid, 

How long, 0 Heaven! how long delaj'dl— 

Haste, Mona, haste, to introduce 

My darling brother, Royal Bruce I " 

XXHL 

They met like friends who part in pain, 
And meet in doubtful hope again. 
But when subdued^ that fitful swell, 
The Bruce survey'd the humble ceU 5— 
" And this is thine, poor Isabel I — 
That pallet-couch, and naked wall, 
For room of state, and bed of pall; 

I [MS.— «>Bat when sabsldei**' &o.] 
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For costly robes and jewels rare, 
A string of beads and zone of hair ; 

And for the trumpet's sprightly call 
To sport or banquet, grove or hatl. 
The bell's grim voioe divides ihy care, 
'Twixt hours of penitence and prayer !— 
0 ill for thee, my royal claim 
From the First David's sainted name ! 
O woe for thee, that while he sought 
His right| thy brother feebly fought 1 — 

XXIV. 

** Now lay these vain regrets aside, 
And be flie unshaken Bruce I" she eriedi 

For more I glory to have shared 
The woes thy venturous spirit dared. 
When raising first thy valiant band 
In rescue of thy native land, 
Than had fair Fortune set me down 
The partner of an empire s crown. 
And grieve not that on Pleasure's stream 
No more I drive in giddy dream, 
For Heaven the erring pilot knew. 
And firom the gulf the vessel drew, 
Tried me with judgments stem and great, 
My house's ruin, thy defeat, 
Poor NigeVs deatii, till, tamed, I own. 
My hopes are £xcd on Heaven alone j 



« 
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Nor e'er shftll eardily praspeets ifm 

My heart to this vain world of m!^^ 

XXV. 

Nay, Isabel, for tiicii stem okoke. 
First wilt thou wait thy brother's voice ; 
Then ponder if in eonvent eeene 
No softer Ihoughts might iirtervene~ 
Say they were of that unknown Knight, 
Victor in Woodstock's tonney-figlit— 
Nay, if his name such blush you owe. 
Victorious o'er a fairer foe 1" 
Truly his penetrating eye 
Hath caught tiiat blush's passing dye,— 
Like the last beam oi evening thrown 
On a white doudy—- just seen and gone.^ 

1 [We would bow with Teueration to the powerful and rugged 
genius of Scott. We would stylo him aboTe all others* Homer 
and Sbakspeare excepted, the Poet of Nature — of Nature in all 
her variedi beauties, in all her wildest haunts. No appearance, 
however minute, in tho scones around him, escapes his penetra- 
ting eye; they are all marked with the nicest diserimination ; 
are introduced with the happiest effect. Hence, ia Ms simfies» 
both the genim and the judgment of the poelwe pMoliai^ly obn- 
spicuous ; hfs aooorate obserration of tiMappearaDces of nature, 
which others have neglected, imparts an originality to those a]r 
f Insioiis* of which the reader immediately reeognlses the aptnws 
and propriety ; and only wonders tliat what must have beea ao 
often witnessed, should haTe been so nnUoimlyi^asseditBfegivd- 
ed by. Sneh is the simile applied to the transient blush obser?ed 
by Bruce on the connteaaace ef IssAtel apon Us mentlan of 
Bonald.**— MM OMm.] 



Digitized by Google 



Canto IV. 



THE LOKD OF TBS IfiLBS* 



Soon with oalm Aieiek and steady eye, 

The princess made comjjosed reply :— • 
I guess my brother's meaning well ; 
For not so silent is &e cell, 
But we have heard the islesmen all 
Arm in thy cause at Ronald's call, 
And mine eye protes tiiat Enight unknown^ ' 
And the brave Island Lord are one- 
Had then his suit been earlier made. 
In his own BunSi with tfaee to aid, 
(But that his plighted fidA forbade,)* 

I know not But thy page so near?— 

This is no tale for menial's ear.'' 



Still stood ^t pagSi as &r apart 

As tiba small eell woidd i^aee affixed; 

With dizzy eye and bursting heart, 

He leant his weight on Brace's sword, 
The monarch's mantle too he lM»e,* 

And drew the fold his visage o'er. 
*^ Fear not for him — in murdei^Mis striie^" 
Said Bmcei ^ his warning saved my life ;^ 
Pull seldom parts he from my side, 
And in this silence I <onfide, 

1 And weU I Jndge tbat kniglit anknowo/*] 

a£MS.— "Butthatiiis/ IpUght forbade.^ 



* £BC&— Answered <he Bnm * hs saved mj hbT^ 



XXVI. 




16d TBB LOBD OF THE ISLES.* Conto J V. 

Since he ctti tell no tale again. 

He is a boy of .gende strain, 

And I have purposed he shall dwell 

In Angostine the chaplain's cell, 

And wait on thee my IsaheL— 

Mind not his tears ; I've seen them floW| 

As in the thaw dissolves the snow* 

'Tis a kind yonth^ bnt fimcifidy 

Unfit against the tide to pull, 

And those that with the Bmee woold sail, . 

Mnst leam to etrire with stream and gale.— 

But forward, gentle Isabel — 

My answer for Locd Ronald telL"— 

XXVII. 

" This answer be to Ronald given— 
The heart he asks is fizfd <m heaven.'^ 

My love was like a summer flower • 
That withered in the wintry houTi 
Bom bnt of vanity and pride. 
And with these sunny visions died. 
If farther press his suit — then say,. 
He should his plighted txoth obey, 
Troth plighted both with ring and word. 
And sworn on cruci£z and sword.— 

1 [Tlie lis. hai^ 

** Iiaberi thoufhts are llz*d on heftv*ii 

•nd the tmo eimpletswbicli follow miiitttrpoteAed oi^Im blsak 
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Oh, shame thee, fioberti I hsm seen 

Thou hast a woman's guardian been ! 

Even in extremity's dread hour, 

When press'd on thee the Southern power, 

And safety, to all human sight, 

Was only found in rapid flight, 

Thou heaxd'st a wzetdied female plain 

In agony of tiaTail-pain, 

And thou didst bid thy little band 

Upon the instant turn and stands 

And daie the worst the foe might do. 

Rather than, like a knight untrue. 

Leave to puxsuera merdless 

A woman in her last distress. — ^ 



1 [TMi inddent, wbieh illustrates so happily the chiyalrous 
gMierosity of Brace's character, is one of tho many simple and 
natural traits recorded by Barbour. It occurred during the ex- 
pedition which Bruce made to Ireland, to support the pretensions 
of his brother Edward to the throne of that kingdom. Brace 
was about to retreat, and his host was arrayed for moTing. 



**XtoUBf hM hewA a woBHi oir, 
Bto Mind what ttuH was la bj.> 

* n to the layndar. t sir/ lal ane. 

* That her child-lll ' right now has ta en t 
And most leave now behind us here. 
Therefore ahe makes an evil cheer,'* 
The king said, * Certes, & it were pity 
nal tte ia thai point left sboold be. 
Tot eir toa I ttflfw tbawto no man 

That ba ao vfll ma * a ipooiaa tfaaa.* 

His hosts aTI there arrested he^ 
AadgMft'afteBtMOBillBttl*b«^ ' 



> jr«sc». 

* CkiU-M, 

* Stop. 

i Ctrtmimlg, 
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And wilt fhoa now deny Unne aid 

To an oppressed and injured maid, 
Even plead foi Bonald's perfidy, 
And press Us fidde hath on me? — 
So witness Heaven, as true I vow, 
Had I those earthly feelings now, 
Which eonld my former l>o8om mwe 
Ere taught to set its hopes above, 
I'd spurn each proffer he could bring, 
Till at my feet he laid the ring, 
The ring and sponsal contract both, 
And fair acquittal of his oath. 
By her who brooks his pexjnred sconi, 
The ill-requited Maid of Lorn ! " 

XXVUL 
Witt sodden impulse forward sprung 
The page, and on her neck he hung ; 
Tben, recollected instantlyi 
Bis head he stoop'd, and Imft Ids knee, 



And CMtjMT gut IB bMUIy. 

Ab* oUmt vontB to be Iwlv 

While she was delivered hi taiei 
And syne forth on his wayv rade. 
And how she forth should carrlad be» 

Or he forth fure,* ordained he. • jr»v««. 

This was a full great courtesy, 
ThftI twUk » klaff md lo mighty, 
0«rt hit men dwell oathltmMUMr, 
M ton ft poor lamdar.** 

BamaovB** arvMbBook Zft. w. at^iOk 
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Eiss'd twice the hand ci iBabel, 

Arose, and sudden left the cell. — 
The princess, loosened from his hold, 
Bluah'd mggy at his beazing bold ; 

But good King Robert cried, 
" Chafe not — hy signs he speaks his mind. 
He heaid the plan ay care deaign'di 

Nor could his transports hide. — 
But, sister, now bethink thee well ; 
No easy choice the coftvent cell; 
Trosty I shall play bo tyrant part, 
Either to force thy hand or heart. 
Or suffer that Lord fionald scorn, 
Or wrong for thee, the Maid of Lorn* 
But think, — not long the time has been. 
That thou wert wont to sigh unseen. 
And wonldst the ditties best approve, 
That told some lay of hapless love. 
Now are thy wishes in thy power, 
And thou art bent on doister bvwer! 
0 I if our f]dward knew the change, 
How would his busy satire range^ 
With many a sarcasm Ticied still 
On woman's wish and woman's will 

XXIX. 

" Brother, I well believe," she said, 

^ Even so would Edward's part be piay'd. 
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Kindly in heart, in woid sererdy 

A foe to thought, and grief, and fear, 

He holds his humour imcontroird | 

But thon art of another monkL 

Say then to Ronald, as I say, 

Unless before my feet he lay 

The ring which bound the finth he swore, 

By Edith freely yielded o'er, 

He moves his suit to me no more. 

Nor do I promise, even if now 

He stood absolved of spousal vow. 

That I would change my puzpose made^ 

To shelter me in holy shade. — 

Brother, for little space, farewell ! 

To other duties warns the belL'' — 

XXX. 

Lost to the world," King Robert said, 
When he had left the royal maid, 
^ Lost to the world by lot severe, 
0 what a gem lies buried here, 
Nipped by misfortone's cruel ftost, 
The buds ol hii afiedion lost! — ^ 
But what have I with love to do ? 
Far sterner cares my lot pursue. 

i[TlieM£Lhensddtt— 

••BiM yUlda M dust ofmlr bOHi 

But well I guess her wily scopft 
Is to elude Lord Bonald's ple«t 
And sUll mj importnattf 
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' — Pent in this isle we may not lie. 
Nor would it long our wants supply. 
Right opposite^ the mainland towers 
Of my own Tnmbeny court omr powers— 
-—Might not my father's beadsman hoar, 
Cuthbert, who dwells upon the shore^ 

- Kindle a signaL-flamOy to show 
The time propitious for the blow ? 
It shall be so — some friend shall bear 
Our mandate with despatch and care; 
— Edward shall find the messenger. 
That fortress ours, the island fleet 
May on the coast of Garrick meet— 

0 Scotland I shall it e'er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battle-line. 
To rsdse my yictor-head, and see 
Thy hills, thy dales, thy people ftee, — 
That glance of bliss is all I crave, 
Betwixt my labours and my grave V* 
Then down the hill he slowly went, 
Oft pausing on the steep descent, 

And reach'd the spot where his bold train 
Held rosfic camp upon the plain^^ 

1 [This and the twelve suoooeding UneB are ititerpoUted on 
the blank page of the MS.] 

% [<« fphe Ibnvlih canto eannot he rery greatly pfalaed* It oon* 
talnSt indeed, many pleasing paaaages ; hat the merit which they 
poBseM is too mndi detached from the general interest of the 
poem. The only business is Brace's arriYal at the isle of Ama* 
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TheToyageis certainly described with spirit; but the remainder 
of the canto is rather tedious, and might, without any consider- 
able IncoDTenience, have been left a jrood deal to the reader s 
imagination. Mr Scott ought to reserve, as much as possible, 
the interlocutory parts of his narrative, for occasions which ad- 
mit of high and animated sentiment, or the display of powerful 
emotlOIIBfbeGMUethis is almost the only poetical beauty of which 
gpeeebeB axe tosceptible. But to fill up three-fourths of • oanto 
with ft IOT«v*s asking a brother in a quiet and Ixiendly manner 
f<ir permisdon to address his sister in marriage* and a brother's 
asking Us sister wbetlier she lias any objections, is, wa think* 
somewhat injndielons.''- QjHortirhf Mmrim.} 
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CANTO FIFTH. 



On fair Loch-Kanza stream' d the early day, 
Thin wreaths of cottage-smoke are upward ourrd 
From the lone hamlet, whieh her inlaiid bay 
And circling mountains sever from the world. 
And there the fishennan his sail unAirrd| 
The goat-herd dioye his kida to eteqi BeOi^Hioily 
Before the hut the dame her spindle twirl'd, 
Courting the sunbeam as she plied her toil, — * 
For, wake wheie'er he may, lian wakes to eaxe and 
coiL 

But other dntiea cail'd each convent maid, 
Roused by the summons of the moss-grown bell ; 
Sung were the matins, and the mass was said, 
And eveiy sister sought her separate cell. 
Such was the rule, her rosary to telL 

VOL. X. U 
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And Isabel has knelt in lonely prayer; 
The sunbeam, throngh the narrow lattice, fell 
Upon the snowy neck and long dark hair, 
As stoop'd her gentle head in meek devotion there. 

n. 

She nused her eyes, that duty done. 
When glaneed npon the paYement-stone, 

Gemm'd and enchased, a golden ring, 
Bound to a scroll with silken string,^ 
With few brief words inscribed to tell, 
" This for the Lady Isabel." 
Within, the writing farther bore, — 

'TwBS wiA this ring his plight he swora^ 
" With this his promise I restore ; 
To her who can the heart command, 
Well may I yield the plighted hand» 
And 0 ! for better fortune bom, 
Grudge not a passing sigh to mourn 
Her wha was Edith once of Lorn 1." 
One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabel's dark eyes, 
But vanish'd in the blush of shame, 
That, as its penance, instant came. 
" 0 thought unworthy of my race I 
Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and base^ 

t plS i * * a ring of goldt 

A seroU around the Jewel rdi'd. 
fiiid fow brief word8»*" te] 



I 
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A moment's throb of joy to own,* 
That rose upon her hopes overthrown ! — 
Thou pledge of towb too well believed, 
Of man ingrate and maid deeeived, 
Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in Tain! 
For thon sbalt rest, tbon temptmg gaud, 
Where worldly thoughts are overawed, 
And worldly splendours sink debased." 
Then by the cross the ring she placed. 

IIL 

Next rose the thought, — ^its owner far, 
How came it here through bolt and bar ? — 
But the dim lattice is ajar. — 
She looks abroad — ^the morning dew 
A light short step had brush'd anew, 

And thero were foot-prints se^ 
On the canred bnttress rising still, 
Till on the mossy window-sill 

Their traek e&ced the greem 
The ivy twigs were torn and firay'd, 
As if some climber's steps to aid.— 
But who the hardy messenger, 
Whose ventufoas path these signs infer?— 
" Strange doubts are mine ! — Mona, draw nigh j 
— ^Nought 'scapes old Mona's curious eye — 

1 [MS.—" A single 4iirob of joy to own/*] 
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What strangers, gentle mother, say, 
Have sought these holy walls to-day?" — 

None^ Lady, 
Only your brollier's fixit-page came, 
At peep of dawn — I pray'd him paBfi 
To chapel where they said the mass; 
But like an arrow he shot by, 
And tears seem'd bursting ^m his eye/' 

IV. 

The truth at once on Isabel. 
As darted by a sunbeam felL— 

'Tis Edith's self l^-*-4ier speechless woe^ 
Her form, her looks, the secret show ! 
— Instant^ good Mona, to ike bay, 
And to my royal brother say, 
I do conjure lilin seek my cell, 
With that mute page he loves so well." — 
''What! know'st tiion not his warlike host 
At break of day has left our coast?* 
My old eyes saw them from the tower. 
At eve they oonch'd in greenwood bower, 
At dawn a bugle-signal, made 
By their bold Lord, their ranks array 'd ; 
Up sprmig flie spears throngh bush and tree, 
No time for benedioite! 

1 [MS.-Tis she herself."] 

* [MS. — ** What ! know'st thou not in sudden haste 
The warriors from onr woods h&Tii pas8*d.*^ 
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Like deer, thal^ zoimmg from their Udr, 

Just shake the dewdrops from their hair, 
And toss their armed crests aloft, 
Such matiwi tileixBr'— ^ Good moAer, soft— 
Where does my brother bend his way ? * 
" As I have heard, for Brodick-Bay^ • 
Across the isle— of biirka a seore 
Lie tiiere, 'tis said, to waft them o'er, 
On sudden news, to Carrick-shore." — 

If such their purpoee, deep the need,^ 
Said aiudoas Isabel, ^ of qieedf 
Call Father Augustine, good dame/' 
The nun obey'd, the Father came. 

V. 

Kind Fathei^ hie without delay, 
AcrosB die hills to Brodiek-Bay. 

This message to the Bruce be given ; 
I pray him, by his hopes of Heaveii| 
That, till he speak witfi rae^ he stay! 

Or, if his haste brook no delay. 

That he deliver, oa my suit, 

Into thy eharge that stripling mate* 

Thus prays his sister Isabel, 

For causes more than she may tell — 

Away, good Father t— and take heed, 

That life and death are on thy speed*" 

» [MfiL—^ Canst tell whore thej hm% bent tbeir wsj ? "J 
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His cowl the good old priest did on. 

Took his piked staff and sandall'd shoon, 

And like a palmer bent by eld, 

0*er moss and moor his journey held*^ 

VI. 

Heavy and dull the foot of age, 

And rugged was the pilgrimage ; 
But none was there beside, whose care 
Might soch important message bear. 
Throng birchen copse he wander'd dbw^ 
Stunted and sapless, thin and low ; 
^ many a mountain stream he passed. 
From the tall cliffs in tumult cast, 
Dashing to foam their waters dun. 
And sparkling in the summer sun. 
Bound his grey head the wQd curlew 
In many a fearless circle flew. 
O'er chasms he pass'd, where fractures wide 
Craved wary eye and ample stride 

1 tnS.--^ Aad eroM the bland took his way. 
O'er hlU and holt, to Brodick-Bay."] 
> The interior of the island of Arran alxxiiids with beantiftll 
highl&Dd scenery. The hills, being very rocky and precipitous, 
afford Bome cataracts of great height, thouo'h of inconsiderable 
breadth. There is one pass over the river Machrai, renowned for 
the dilemma of a poor woman, who, being tempted by the narrow- 
ness of the ravine to step across, sucoeeded in making the first 
moTement, but took fright when it became necessary tomoTe the 
other f<M>t» and remained in a posture equally iodicrons and dan- 
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He cross' d his brow beside the stone, 
Where Druids erst heard victims groan,^ 
And at the cairns upon the wild. 
O'er many a heathen hero piled,* 
He breathed a timid prayer for those 
Who died ere Shiloh's sun arose. 
Beside Macfarlane's Cross he staid, 
There told his hours within the shade^ 
And at the stream his tiiiist allayed. 
Thence onward journeying slowly still, 
As evening closed he reached the hill, 
Where^ rising through the woodland green. 
Old Brodick's gothic towers were seen, 
From Hastings, late their English lord, 
Douglas had won them by the sword.* 

fuoub until BoaM.^lime pmoigtr MBlsfeed liier to.eztiteto 
herself It is wtSA Blie remsined thm sonie hoofs. 

ViMt beiiA offon tlMYtoliHni wtum^l 

s The isle of Ama, like thoM of Man and Aii|jiwiea> rtKwmds 
witlimany relies of hMtlMD, and probably Draidiosl, snperstiAliMgu 
Th&nwxe high oreet oolanms of mnbown stoae^ the most oavlyof 
all momuneata, the oiveles of nido stoaesy oommoaly entided 
Drvidieal* and tiio eairns or sepnldiFal pilei» irithia wliidi mfm 
usually found nrns onalodng ashas* Mnch donbt neeessaxfly 
lasts upon the history of sneh monnmentSf nor is it possible to 
eonsider them as exclusively Celtic, or Dmidioal. By much the 
finest circles of standing stones, excepting Stonehege, are those 
of Stenhouse, at Stennis« in the island of Pomona, the principal 
isle of the Orcades. These, of course, are neither Celtic nor 
Brnidical ; and we are assured that many circles of the kind oc- 
cur both in Sweden and Norway. 

* Brodiclw or Brathwick Castle, in the Isle of Arraut is an ai^ 
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The sun tiuit sank belund l3ie ide. 

Now tinged them with a parting smile. 

vn. 

But though the beams of light decay, 
'TwaB bustle aU in Brodiek-Bay* 
The Brace's followers cfowd the dK>fe, 
And boats and barges some unmoor. 
Some raise tiie sail, some seiie ibe oar ; 
Their eyes oft tiim*d where glimmei'd far 
What might have seem'd an early star. 

otont foitresiy near an open raadstead called Brodick-Bay, and 
not ftr distant from a tolerable harbour, closed in by the Island 
of T fH—^— ^- TUs finportaat place had been assailed a short 
time before BkwfB.arrlTal in the island. James Lord Bonglas, 
who aooompanledBmee to his retreat in Raohrin^ seems, in the 
flpstof of 1906^ to h«v#tlnd of UaaMa there^ and sai owl 
cording] y, in the phraae of lihe tina^ to see what adTentnra God 
wonld send him. flhr Robert Boyd aeeoaqMyiled him; and his 
knowledge of the localities of Arraa i^vpears to have directed 
his course Ibfywr. ISiiiy landed in the ialaiid prirately, and ap- 
pear to have laid aa ambulifor 1^ JohmHastingfi, the English 
goTernor of B rod wick, and surprised a coMidcrable anpply of 
arms and provisions, and nearly took the castle itsdf. Indeed, 
that they actually did so, has been generally averred by histo- 
rians, althou^ it does not appear from the narrative of Bar- 
bour. On the contrary, it would seem that they took shelter 
within a fortification of the ancient inhaWtants, a rampart called 
2W an Schian, When they were joined by Bruce, it seems pro- 
bable that thoy had gained Brodick Castle. At least tradition 
mjB, that from the battlements of the tower he saw the sup- 
posed signal-fire on Tumberry-nook....The castle is now much 
modernized, but has a dignified appearance* being aorroundeji 
hy ilonriahini^plantationii 
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On heaTen^s blue arch, gave that its light 

Was all too flickenjag, fierce, and bright. 
Far diatant ia the aoaihy the ray 
Shone pale amid retiring day, 
But as, on Carrick shore, 
Dim Been in outline fiaintly blue, 
The ahades of evening closer drew,^ 
It kindled more and more. 
The monk's slow atq^snow pnesa the aanda^ 
And now amid a scene he stands, 

Full strange to churchman's eye; 
Waniors, whoy anning for the fight, 
Bivet and clasp their harness light, 
And twinkling spears, and axes bright. 
And helmets flashing high. 
Oft, too, with unaccustom'd ears, 
A language much unmeet ha heaxs,' 

Vow pflat kb iiadaM UmI tte nadt. 

s Barbour, with great dmplieity, gives an anecdote, from which 
it would Mem tHat the tlee of profane swearitaf , afterwards too 
general among tlio floottlsh nation, was, at this time, confined 
to mllitery men. As l>onglas, after Brnce's return to Scotland, 
was roving abont the mountainous country of Tweeddale, near 
the water of Lino, ho chanced to hear some persons in a farui- 
honse say •* the devil,* Goneloding from this hardy expression, 
that the honse contained warlike guests, he immediately assailed 
itt and bad the good fortune to make prisoners Thomas Ran- 
dolpby afterwards the fsmons Earl of Mnrraj, and Alexander 
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WKiley hastening all onloaidy 

As stormy as the swelling surge 
That mix'd its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge^ 
With many a haughty word, 

VIIL 

Through that wild throng the Father pass'd. 
And reached the lioyai Bruce at last. 
He leant against a stranded boat. 
That the approaching tide must float. 
And counted every rippling wave, 
As higher yet her ddes thisy lave. 
And oft the distant fire he eyed, 
And closer yet his hauberk tied, 
And loosen'd in its sheath his brand. 
Edward and Lennox were at hand, 
Douglas and Ronald had the care 
The soldiers to the barks to share.— 
The monk approached and homage paid ; 

And art thou come/* King Robert said, 
^ So far to bless us ere we part?*' — 
— " My Liege, and with a loyal heart I — * 
But other charge I have to tell,''-^ 
And spoke the best of IsabeL 

Stiiaii» Lord Bonlde. Beth were tben in 'the English interest, 
and had eome into that oonntrj with the purpose of driTing out 
Donglaf . They efterwardt ranked among "BiaMn most zeiUoas 
adherentB. 
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— ^''Now by Saint Giles," the monarch cried, 
" This moves me much ! — ^this morning tide, 
I sent the stripling to Saint Bride, 
With my commandment there to bide." — 
— " Thither he came the portress showed. 
But theiey my Liege, made brief abode,'' — 

IX. 

^'Twas I," said Edwaid, '^fomid employ 
Of nobler import for the boy. 
Deep pondering in my anxious mind, 
A fitting messenger to find, 
' To bear thy written mandate o'er. 
To Cuthbert on the Carrick shore, 
I chanced, at eaily dawn, to pass 
The chapel gate to snatch a mass. 
I found the stripling on a tomb 
LowHseated, weeping for the doom 
That gave his youth to convent gloom* 
I told my purpose, and his eyes 
Flash'd joyful at the glad surprise* 
He bounded to the skiff, the sail 
Was 'spread before a prosperous gale. 
And well my charge he hath ohey'd ; 
For, see ! the ruddy signal made, 
That Clifford, with his merry-men all, 
Ghiards earelessly our fother's halL" — ^ 

1 [The MS. reads: 

Keeps carelMs giuttd in Tunbtni btS." 
8ee Appendix, Note Q.J 
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^ 0 wild of thought, and hard of heart!" 

Answered the Monaishy ^ « a part 

Of such deep danger to employ 

A mute, an orphan, and a boy* 

Unfit for flighty unfit fi>r strife, 

Without a tongue to plead for life I 

Now, were my right restored by Heaveiii 

Edward, mj crowm I woold have gmn. 

Ere, thrust on such adyenture wild, 

I periFd thus the helpless child." — 

— CMFended half, and half sulnnias^ 

" Brother and Liege, of blame Kke this," 

Edward replied^ I little dream'd. 

A stranger meaaenger, I deem'd, 

Might safest seek the beadsman's cell. 

Where all thy squires are known so welL 

Noteless his presence, sharp his sense, 

His imperfection his defence. 

If seen, none can his errand guess ; 

If ta'en, his words no tale express — 

Methinks, too, yonder beacon's shine 

Might expiate greater fault than mine." — 

<'Bash," said King Bobert, ^was the deed— 

But it is done — Embark with qpeed !— 

Good Father, say to Isabel 

How this unhappy ehanee befell ; 

> [MS. — ** Said Robert, * to assign a part 
Of sucli deep peril, to employ 
▲ mate, a stranger, and a boy ? ' **] 
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If well we thrive on yonder shore. 
Soon shAll my care her page restore. 
Our greeting to our ledater bear^ 
And think ^ «s in msM and prayer." — 

XL 

Aye I"— «iM the Priest, " while this poor hand 
Can chalice raise or cross command, 
While my old voiee has accents' nae, 
Can Augustine forget the Bruce !" 
Then to his side Lord Ronald press'd, 
And whispered, Bear thw this request, 
That when by Bruce's side I fight, 
For Scotland's crown and freedom's right. 
The princess grace her kni^ to bear 
Some token of her favouring care ; 
It shall be shown where England's best 
lAay shrink to see it on my crest 
And for the boy — since weightier care 
For royal Bruce the times prepare, 
The helpless jonth is Ronald's diarge, 
His couch my plaid, his fence my targe." 
He ceased; for many an eager hand 
Had urged the barges from the strand. 
Tlieir number was a score and ten, 
They bore thrice threescore chosen men. 
With such small force did Bruce at last 
The die for death or empire cast I 
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XII. 

* Now on the darkening main afloat, 
Beady and mann'd rocks every boat ; 

Beneath their oars the ocean's might 
Was dash'd to aparks of glimmering light. 
Faint and more &int, as off thej bore, 
Their armour glanced against tlie shore, 
And, mingled with the dashing tide, 
Thebr nrarmnring^ roices distant died*— 
"God speed them said the Priest, as dark 
On distant billows glides each bark ; 

0 Heaven 1 when swords for freedom shine^ 
And monarch's right, the cause is thine!. 
£dge doubly every patriot blow ! 
Beat down the banners of the foe!. 
And be it to the nations known, 
That Victory is from God alone I " ^ 
As up the lull his path he drew, 
He tum'd his blessings to renew, 
Oft tum'd, till on the darkened coast 
All traces of their oonrse were lost ; 
Then slowly bent to Brodick tower, 
To shelter for the evening hour. 

XIII. 

In night the £Eury prospects sink, 
Where Onmraiy'* isles with verdant liflk 

i[M& is thine sIoim!*^ 
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Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 
The woods of Bute, no more descried, 
Are gone ^— and on the placid sea 
The rowers ply their task with glee, 
While hands that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid the labouring oav; 
The half-faced moon shone dim and pale. 
And glanced against the whiten'd sail; 
But on that raddj beacon-light 
£ach steersman kept the helm aright, 
And oft, for such the King's command, 
That all at once might reach the strand, 
From boat to boat loud shout and hail 
Wam'd them to crowd or slacken saiL 
South and by west the armada bore. 
And near at length the Carrick shore.. 
As less and less the distance grows, 
ffigh and more high the beacon rose ; 
The liglit, that seem'd a twinkling star; 
Now blazed portentous, fierce, and far. 
Dark-red the heaven above it glow'd, 
Dark-red the sea beneath it flowed, 
Red rose tbe rocks on ocean's brim^ 
In blood-red light her islets swim ; 
Wild scream the dazzled sea-fowl gave^ 
Dropp'd from their crags on plashing wava^ 

[MS.— •♦Hare sunk^"] 

[MS* — And from their crags plashed in tbe waTe.*^ 
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The deer to distant ooyert drew. 

The black-cock deem'd it day, and crew, 
lake some tall castle giyai to flame, 
O'er half the land the lustre came. 

Now, good my Liege, and brother sage. 
What think ye of mine elfin page?'' — 

Row on 1'' the noble King replied, 
" We'll learn the truth whate'er betide ; 
Yet sure the beedsman and the child 
Could ne'er have waked that beaoon wild.** 

XIV. 

With that the boats approach'd the land,* 

But Edward'^ pounded on the sand ; 
The eager kiM^t leaped in the sea 
Waist-deep, and first on shore was he, 

Though every barge's hardy band 
Contended whieh dkould gain the land, 
When that strange light, which, seen a&at^ 
Sccm'd steady as the polar star, 
Now, like a prophet's^ fiery chair, 
Seem'd travelling the realms of air. 
Wide o'er the sky the splendour glows. 
As that portentous meteor rose ; 
Helm, axe, and falchion glitter'd bright, 
And in the red and dusky light 

1 [MS.—" With that the barges near'd the Uud."] 
tlMS.— "A wizard's."] 
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His conurade's £ftce eaeh warrior saw. 

Nor marveird it was pale with awe. 
Then high in air the beams were lost. 
And darkness sunk upon the coast-<<- 
Ronald to Ileaven a prayer addressed, 
And Douglas crossed his dauntless breast ; 

Saint James proteet us I" Lennox cried, 
But reckless Edward spoke aside, 

Dcem'st thou^ Kirkpatrick| in that flame 
Red Gomyn'a angry spirit oame. 
Or would thy dauntless heart endure 
Once more to make assurance sure ?" — 

Hush V* said the Bmee ; we soon shall know» 
If this be sorcerer's empty show/ 
Or stratagem of southern foe. 
The moon shines ont-^upon flie sand 
Let every leader rank his band,'' 

XV. 

Faintly the moon's pale beams supply 
That ruddy light^s unnatural dye ; 
The dubious cold reflection lay 
On the wet sands and quiet bay. 
Beneath the rocks King Robert drew 
His scattered files to order due, 

Till shield compact and serried spear 

In the cool light shone blue and clear. 

1 [M Sir— • Gallants be liiiaVd ; we soon Bball know/ 
Said Brnee, ' if this be Boreerer^ show.' **] 

TOL. X. N 
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Then down a path that Bought the tide, 
That speechless ])age was seen to glide ; 
He knelt him lowly ^ on the sand, 
And gave a seroll to Bobert's hand. 

A torch/' the Monareh cried, ** What, ho ! 
Now shall we Cuthbert's tidings know/' 
But evil news the letters bare, 
The Clifford's force was strong and ware,* 
Augmented, too, that very mom, 
By monntaineera who came with Lorn. 
Long harrow'd by oppressor's hand, 
Courage and faith had fled the land, 
And oyer Carrick, daric and deep, 
Had sunk dejection's iron sleep. — 
Cuthbert had seen that beacon-flame, 
Unwitting from what sonrce it came. 
Doubtful of perilous event, 
Edward's mute messenger he sent, 
If Bmce deceived should ventore o^er, 
To warn him firom the fatal shore. 

XVL 

As round the torch the leaders crowd, 
Bmce read these chilling news aloud. 
What council, nobles, have we now ? — 

To ambush us in greenwood bougli, 

And take the chance which fate may send 

To bring our enterprise to end, 

^ [MS. "on the moisten'd sand."] 

a £MS.— *• That Clifford's force in watch were ware."] 
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Or shall we tarn vsto the mam 

As exiles, and embark again ?" — 
Answer'd fieree Edward, Hap what may. 
In Caniek, Camck's Lord must stay. 
I would not minstrels told the tale, 
Wildfire or meteor^ made ns qnaiL'' 
Answered the Douglas, " If my liege 
May win yon walls by storm or siege, 
Then were each brave and patriot heart 
Kindled of new for loyal part" — ^ 
Answer'd Lord Ronald, " Not for shame 
Would I that aged T(Mrqml came, 
And fonnd, for all our empty boast, 
Without a blow we fled the coast, 
I will not credit that this land, 
So femed for warlike heart and hand. 
The nurse of Wallace and of Bruce, 
Will l<mg with tyrants hold a truce." — . 
" Prove we our fate — ^the brunt well Wde I 
So Boyd and Haye and Lennox cried ; 
So said, so Yow'd, the leaders all ; 
So Bruce resolved : And in my hall 
Since the bold Southern make their home, 
The hour of payment soon shall come,' 



1 EMS^** A wildfire iitateor/' 

'[MS. ^taplajtli«irp«rt.**i 

^ [liS.^** Sinoe GUflbrd needs wffl make hie bome^ 
The henr of reckoning soon ahaU eonie^*^ 
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When with a rough and mggod host 

Clifford may reckon^ to his cost. 

Meantime, through well-known bosk aud dell, 

I'll lead whare we may shelter welL" 

XVII. 

Now ask you wheuoe that woudroua light, 

Wliose fairy glow beguiled their sight ?— 
It ne'er was known yet grey-hair'd eld 
A superstitious eredeuee held, 

1 pfS^The Knight OM nekoD/' ftc] 

> The following are the words of an ingfeniouB oorrespondeut, 
to whom I am obliged for much information respecting Turn- 
berry and its neighbourhood. " The only tradition now remem- 
bered of the lauding of Robert the Bruce in Carrick, relates to 
the fire seen by him from the Isle of Arran. It is still geriurally 
reported, and religiously believed by many, that this fire was 
really the work of supernatural power, unassisted by the hand 
of any mortal being; and it is said, that, for several centuries, 
the flame rose yearly on the same hour of the same night of the 
year, on which the king first saw it from the turrets of Brodick 
castle; and some go so far as to say, that if the exact time were 
known, it would be still seen. That this superstitious notion 
is very ancient, is evident from the place where the fire is said 
to liaTe appeared, being called the Bogles* Brae, beyond the re- 
membrance of man. In support of this cnrioiii belief it is said 
that the practice of burning heath for the improTement of land 
was then nnknown; that a spnnlLie (Jack o' Ian thorn) could not 
have been seen amsi the breadth of the Forth of Olyde, between 
Ayrshire and Ama ; and that the ooniier of Bmce was his kins* 
man, and neter snspeetad of lreaalMr7.*wliottar from Mr Joseph 
Trahi, of Newtoo Btoarii aathor of aa lageaieiis Oolleetion of 
Poems, UlnitiatiTO of many aocieat TraditittBS in OiUoway and 
Ayrshire^ HSdinhuiyh, 1814. [Mr Train made a Journey into 
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That never did a mortal hand 

Wake its broad ghure on Carriek strand ; 

Nay, and tlutt on tbo sdf-samo night 

When Bnice crossed o'er, still glearos the light, 

Yeady it gleams o'er mount and moor, 

And glittering and erimson'd skim— 

But whether beam celestial, lent 

By HesY^ to sid the King's deseent. 

Or fife hdMdndled from beneatk, 

To lure him to defeat and death, 

Or were it but some meteor strange, 

Of saek as oft Arongh midnight range, 

Startling the traveller late and lone,^ 

I know not— and it ne*er was known* 

XVIII. 

Now np the loeky jpassthey drew. 
And Ronald, to his promise tnie, 
Still made his arm Ike stripling's stay, 
To aid him on the ragged way. 
^ Now ekeer thee, rimple Amadine ! 
Why throbs that silly heart of thine x''' — 

Ajrfhire at Sir Walter Scott's request, on purpose to coll»^t 
aeenrate iDfarmation for the Notes to this poem ; and the reader 
will find more of the fruits of his labours in the Appendix, 
Kote R. This is the same gentleman whose friendly assistance 
is so often acknowledged in the Notes and Introdnotioos of the 
Waverlej Novels.] 

1 pn.— * Saeh M throofh midnight ether ranf». 
AMktaoiBC on the ftisveller totM.**] 
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— That name the pirates to their slave 
(In Gaelic 'tis the Changeling) gav^-^ 
Dost thou not rest thee on my ann? 
Do not my plaid-folds hold thee warm ? 
Hath not the^wild bull's treble hide 
This targe for thee and me supplied? 
Is not Clan-Colla's sword of steel ? 
And, trembler,, canst thou terror feel ? 
Cheer tiieey and still that throbbing heart ; 
From Ronald's guard thou shalt not part/' 
— 0 ! many a shaft, at random sent, 
Fuids mark the archer little meant I 
And many a word, at random spoken, 
May soothe or wound a heart that's broken I 
Half sooth'd, half grieved, half terrified. 
Close drew the page to Ronald's side ; 
A wild delirious thrill of joy 
Was in that hour of agony. 
As up the steepy pass he strove, 
Fear, toil, and sorrow, lost in love 1 

XIX. 

The barrier of that iron shore, 
The rock*s steep ledge, is now cUmVd o'er ; 
And from the castle's distant wall, 
From tower to tower the warders call : 
The sound swings over land and sea,^ 
And marks a watchful enemy.— 

i [MS.—** Sounds sadly oyer Uuid ftud s6a*'^3 
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Thej gained the Chase, a wide domain 
Left for the Castle's silvan reign, 
(Seek not the scene — the axe, the plough, 
The boor's dull fence, have marr'd it now,)^ 
But then, soft swept in velyet green 
The plain with many a glade between, 
Whose tangled alleys far invade 
The depth of the brown forest shade. 
Here the tall fern obscured the lawn, 
Fair shelter for the sportive fawn ; 
There, tufted close with copsewood green. 
Was many a swelling hillock seen ; 

X The Osille of TaralMRj, on the eoost of Ayrshire, was the 
property of Bohert Bmeeb in right of his mother* Lord Hailes 
mentions the fallowing remarkable etrcumstanee ooneemlng the 
node in whieh he became proprietor of it : — ** Martha, Coantess 
ef Carrick in her own right, the wife of Robert Bruce, Lord oi 
Annandale, bare him a son, afterwards Robert I. (11th July, 
1274.) The circumstances of her marriage were singular : hap- 
pening to meet Robert Bruce in her domains, she became ena- 
moured of him, and with some riolence led him to her castle of 
Turnberry. A few days after she married him, without the 
knowledge of the relations of cither party, and without the re- 
quisite consent of the king. The king instantly seized lier castle 
and whole estates: She afterwards atoned by a fine for her feudal 
delinquency. Little did Alexander foresee, that, from this union, 
the restorer of the Scottish monarchy was to arise/* — AnnaU of 
Seotkmd, toL ii. p. 180«- The same obliging cofTes(>ondent, whom 
I lisTo quoted in the preceding note^ gWes me the following 
aoeonnt of the present state of the mins of Tnrnberry " Tnm- 
betry Point Is a rook projeeling into the sea; the top of it is 
about eighteen feet sboTO higlipwater mark. Upon this rock 
was built the essOe. Thm is aboiit twenty-five feet high of 
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And all aroimd wBi verdure meet 

For pressure of the fairies' feet. 
The gloBsy hoUjr loved the park| 
The yew-tiee lent its shadow dark,* 
And many an old oak, worn and bare, 
With all its shiver'd bougfasy was there. 
Lovely between, llie moonbeams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and delL 
The gallant Monarch sigh'd to see 
These glades so loved in childhood ftee^ 



the wall next to the sea yet itaadlng. ITpeD the land-Bide tlie 
waU is only aboat four fe«t high ; the length has beta ilxty feet» 

and the breadth forty-five : It was sarronnded by a ditefay bat 
that is now neai'ly filled up. The top of the ruin, rising between 
forty and fifty feet above the water, has a majestic appearance 
from the sea. There is not much local tradition in the vicinity 
connected with Bruce or his history. In front, however, of the 
rock, upon which stands Culzcan Castle, is the month of a 
romantic cavern, called the Cove of Colean, in which it is said 
Bruce and his followers concealed themselves immediately after 
landing, till they arranged matters for their farther enterprises. 
Burns mentions it in the poem of Hallowe'en. The only place 
to the south of Turnberry worth mentioning, with reference to 
Brace's hUtory, Ib tbo Wmtj Nnik, a littto romantic sceen hill, 
where he and his psrtf are Mid lo haTS Mted* after ssewiltlttg 
tbeeastle." 

Aiemid the Caetle of Tnmberrj w» a le?el plsin of aboul 
two miles in extent, formiiig the eastle park. There could be 
notUng^I am inlbriMd* more beautiful than the eopsewood and 
▼erdure of this esteBsiTe meadowt before it was intaded by tbo 
plongbebare. 

1 tlO»— " The dftrk-green holly loved the down* 
XlM yew-ttM Isat Its ihadew teowa.^'J 



L-iyiii^LCi Ly Google 



Canto V. 



THE X.OED OF THB ISLES. 



201 



Bethinking that, as outlaw nov^ 
He ranged benealib tke forest boagb.^ 

XX. 

Fast oer flie moonlight Chase they sped. 
Well knew the band that measured tready 
When, in retreat or in advance^, 
The serried wanioni more at onee; 
And evil were the luck, if dawn 
Descried them on the open lawn. 
Copses ihejr traverse^ brooks fhey erosa^ 
Strain up the bank and o'er the moss. 
From the exhausted page's brow ^ 
Cold drops of toQ are stfoaming now ; ' 
With effort faint^ and lengthened pause. 
His weary step the stripling draws* 

Nay, droop not yetP^ tfie warrior said; 

Come, let me give thee ease and aid I 
Strong are mine ann% and little care 
A weight BO sUght as thine to bear.**- 
What 1 wilt thou not ? — capricious boy ! — 
Then thine own limbs and strength employ. 

1 [M Tbeir mooallglit nmster on tiie beach, alter the iodden 
eztioctioii of thie portentous flame, and their midnight march 

through the paternal fields of their royal leader, also display 

much beautifal painting, (stanzas 15 and 19.) After the castle 

is won, the same strain is pursued." — Jeffrey.] 

* [MS.—** From Amadine^ ezluMtsted brow."! 
e LMS.-^ And doable ton.** An.] 

4 aok-^aajt/waMmratj 
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PasB but this lughty and pass thy care, 
ril place ihee with a lady Mr, 

Where thou shalt tune thy lute to tell 
How lionald lovea fair Isabel T' 
Worn out, diaKeart^'d and diamay'd, 
Here Amadine let go the plaid ; 
His trembling jlimbs their aid refuse,^* 
He sunk among the midnight dewsP 

XXL 

What may be done? — the night is gone— 

The Bruce's band moves swiftly on — 
Eternal shame, if at the brunt 
Lord Ronald grace not battk^a front! — 
" See yonder oak, within whose trunk 
Decay a dackeu'd cell hath sunk ; 
Enter, and feat thee there a spaee. 
Wrap in my plaid thy limbs, thy face.^ 
I will not be, believe mcy &r; 
But must not quit the ranks of war. 

1 [MS. ** his weight refOBe."] 

2 [" This canto is not distinguished by many passages of ex- 
traordinary merit ; as it is, however, full of business, and com- 
paratively free from those long rhyming dialogues which are so 
frequent in the poem, it is upon the whole spirited and pleasing. 
The scene in which Ronald is described sheltering Edith under 
Us plaid* for the lore which he bears to Isabel, is, we think, 
mm poeUeaUj eoneelTed than any other in the whole poem* 
and eont^ns some tonebea of great pathos and beauty.*'-^ 



Digitized by Google 



Canto V. 



THB LORD OF TBB ISLBS. 



203 



Well will I mark the bosky bourne, ' 
And sooiii to guard thee hence, return. — 
Nay, weep not so, thou simple boy ! 
But sleep in peace, and wake in joy. " 
In silvan lodging close bestow^d,^ 
He placed the page, and onward strode 
With strength put forth, o'er moss and brook, 
And soon the marching band overtook* 

XXII. 

Thus strangely left, long sobb'd and wept 
The page, till| wearied out, he alep^ 
A rough voice waked his dream — " Nay, here, 
Here by this thicket, pass'd the deer — 
Beneath that oak old Byno staid-^ 
What have we here?— « Scottish plaid, 
And in its folds a stripling laid ?— 
Gome forthi thy name and business t^Ul — 
What, rilent?— then I guess thee well. 
The spy that sought old Cuthbert's ceU^ 
Wafted £com Anan yester mom- 
Gome, comittdes, we will straight retnnh 
Our Lord may choose the rack should teach 
To this young lurcher use of speech* 
Thy bowHJtring, till* I bind him fast,*'— ^ - • 
^ Nay, but he weeps and stands aghast ; 

1 [MS. — In silvan castle warm bt^stow'd, 
He left the page.'*] 
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Unbound we'll lead him, fear it not ; 
Tis a fair stripling, though a Soot.'' 
The hmiten to the castle sped. 
And there the hapless captiye led. 

XXUL 

Stout Clifford fat the eastle-eourt 
Prepared him for the morning sport ; 
And now with Lom held deep discourse, 
Now gave oommaiid for honnd and horse.^ 
War-steeds and palfreys paw'd the ground, 
And many k deei^og howl'd arouiid4 
To Amadine, Lom's well->laiowa trord 
Replying to that Southern Lord, 
Miz'd with this clanging db, might seem 
The phantasm of a ftver^d dreanu 
The tone upon his ringing ears 
Came like the sounds which fancy hears, 
When in rude waves or roaring winds 
Some words of woe the muser finds^ 
Until moie loudly and mote near, 
Their speech arrests flie page's ear.* 

1 [MS.— "And now with Lorn he spoke aside, 
And now to squire and yeoman cried. 
War-hors© and palfrey," &c.] 

* [MS « " or roaring wind, 

Some words of woe his musings find. 
Till spoke more loudly and more near* 
These words arrest the page's ear.**] 
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And was she thus,'' said Clifford, lost? 

The priest should rue it to his cost t 
What says th« monk ? The holy Sire 
Owns, that in masqner^s quaint attixe, 
She sought his fikifif, disguis^ unknown 
To all except to him alone. 
But, says the priest, a bark firom Lom^ 
Laid them aboard that very mom, 
And pirates seised her for their prey. 
He proffer'd ransonv-gold to pay, 
And they agreed — but ere told o'er, 
The winds blow loudi the billows roar; 
They severed, and tibey met no more. 
He deems — such tempest vex d the coast- 
Ship, crew, and fiigitiye, were lost 
So let it be, with the disgrace 
And scandal of her lofty race P 
Thrice better she had ne'er been bom, 
Than brought her infiuny on liom 



> CHS.-** To lU MTe to blmself atone. 

Then, says he, that a hark feomLom 

Laid him aboard,* Ac] 

^ [in place of the couplet which follows, the MS. hat: 

** For, stood she there, and should refnaa 
The choice my better purpose views* 
I'd sparu her like a bond-maid tame» 



\ resentment and to . 

Laatto{ . r ^ . ^ Itbaat.*] 
( each sense of pnde and ' 



} 
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Lord Clifford now the captive spied ;^ — 

" Whom, Herbert, hast thou there ?" he cried. 

^ A 8p7 we seised within the Chase, 

A hollow oak his lurking place."—* 

" What tidings can the youth afford ? — 

^ He plays the mute/' — Then noose a cord — 

Unless brave Lorn leverse the doom 

For his plaid's sake."—" Clan-CoUa's loom," 

Said Loin, whose careless glances trace 

Rather the yestnre than the face, 

ClanrColla's dames such tartans twine ; 
We^ier nor plaid claims case of mine. 
Give him, if my advice you crave, 
His own scathed oak ;^ and let him wave 
In air, unless, by tenor wrong, 
A frank confession find his tongue. — 
Nor shall he die without his rite ; 
— ^Thon, Angns Boy, attend the sight, 
And give Clan-Colla's dirge thy breath, 
As they convey him to his death."— 
" O biotherl omel to the last!" 
Through the poor captive's bosom pass'd 

^ [MS. — " A spy, whom, guidud by our hound, 

Lurking conceal*d this morn we found.**] 

» [MS,—" Yon scathed oak."] 

• [MS. — " by terror wrung 

To speecht confesfiion finds hU tongue."] 
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The thought, but, to his purposid ixm^ 

He said not, though he sigh'd, Adieu I" . 

And will he keep his purpose stiU, 

In sight of that last closing 111,^ 

When one poor breath, one single word, 

Mblj freedom, safety, life, afFord ? 

Can he resist the instinctive call, 

For life that bids ua barter all? — 

Love, strong as death, his heart hath steel'd, 

His nerves hath strung — he will not yield 1 

Since that poor breath, that little word. 

May yield Lord Bonald to the sword. — ^ 

Clan-Colla*s dirge is pealing wide, 

The griesly headsman 's by his side ; 

Along the greenwood Chase they bend, 

And now their march has ghastly end I 

That old and shattered oak beneath. 

They destine for the plaoe of death:' 

— What thoughts are his, while all in vain 

His eye for aid explores the plain ? 

What thoughts, while, with a dizzy ear. 

He hears the death-prayer muttered near ? 



i[MS, ^ last human m.*>] 

> [MS.— «« Sinoo tbat one word, that little hreath, 

Hay apeak hord Bonald*B doom of death."] 
» [MS^" Beneath that shatter'd old oak-tree^ 

Besign'd the slanghter-plaee to he.**J 
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And must he die such death aconrst^ 
Or wQl that boBomHBeoxet bmt ? 

Cold on his brow breaks terror's dew, 

Hia trembling lips are livid blue ; 

The agony of parting life 

Has nought to match that moment's strife t 

xxvn. 

But other witnesses are nigh, 
Who meek at feary and death defy t 
Soon as the dire lament was play'di 
It waked the lurking ambuscade* 
The Island Lord look'd forth, and spied 
The eanse, and lond in fory cried,^ 

By Heaven they lead the page to die, 
And mock me in his agony ! 
They shall abye itl''««-*0n his arm 
Bruce laid strong grasp, " They shall not harm 
A ringlet of the stripling's hair; 
But, till I give the word, forbear. 
— Douglas, lead fifty of our force 
Up yonder hollow water^eonrse, 
And couch the midway on the wold. 
Between the flyers and their hold : 
A spear above the copse displayed 
Be signal of the ambush made. 

< ^ Smm as the diM Isment was plafd, 
Tbe Island Lord in fnry nld, 
•Bj Bmwmk ther lMd,»** Ae.] 
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— Edwardy with forty spearmen, straight 
Through yonder copse approach the gate. 

And, when thou hear'st the battle-din, 
Bush forward, and the passage win,. 
Secore the drawbridge — storm fhe port| 
And man and guard the castle-court. — 
The rest move slowly forth with me. 
In shelter of the forest-tree^ 
Till Douglas at his post I see/' 

■ ^ ■ 

xxvm. 

Like war-horse eager to rush on, 
Compelled to wait the signal blown,^ 
Hid, and scarce hid, by greenwood bough, 
Trembling with rage, stands Ronald now, 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue, 
Soon to be dyed with deadlier hue. — • 
Meanwhile the Bruce, with steady eye, 
Sees the dark" death-train moving by, 
And heedful measures oft the space, 
The Douglas and his band must trace, 
Ere they can reach their destined ground. 
Now sinks the dirge's wailing sound, 
Now cluster round the direful tree 
That slow and solemn company, 
While hymn mistnned and muttered jprayer 
The victim for hlti fate prepare.— 

1 [MS.—" Yet waiting for the trumpet tone.**] 
3 [MS^*' Sees the slow death-train."] 

VOL. Z. O 
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What glances o'er the greenwood shade? 
The spear that marks the ambuscade 1 — 
« Now, noble CKef I I leaTe thee loose ; 
Upon them, Bonaldl" said the Bruce. 

" The Bruce, the Bruce to well-known ciy 
His native rocks and woods reply. 
• « The Brace, the Braee 1*' in that dread word 
The knell of hundred deaths was heard. 
The astonished Southern gazed at first, 
Where the wfld tempest was to burst, 
That waked in that presaging name. 
Before, behind, around it came ! 
Half-arm^d, torprised, on every ride 
Hemm'd in, hew'd down, they bled and died. 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged. 
And fierce CSbflnCdla'a broadsword raged I 
Full soon the few who fought were sped, 
Nor better was their lot who fled, 
And met, *mid terror^s wild career. 
The Douglas's redoubted spear 1 
Two hundred yeomen on that mom 
The castle left, and- none return. 

XXX. 

Not on their flight press'd Bonald^a brandy 

A gentler duty claim'd his hand. 
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He raised the page, where on the plain 
His fear had Bonk him nith the alAin: 
And twice, that mom, surprise well near 
Betray'd the secret kept by fear; 
Qncei when, with life xetanniigy eame 
To the bey's lip Loid Bouald^s name. 
And hardly recollection^ drown'd 
The accents in a miminiiiiig sound; 
And once, when searee he eonld rerist 
The Chieftain's care to loose the vest, 
Drawn ti|^ily o'er his kbooxing fareast 
But then the Bmee's bngle blew. 
For martial work was yet to do. 

XXXL 

A harder task fierce Edward waits. 
Eie signal given, the oasde gates 

His fury had assail'd;* 
Such was his wonted reckless mood, 
Tet desperate valonr oft made good, 

Even by its daring, venture rude, 

Where prudence might have fail'd. 
Upon the bridge his strength he threw,' 

And struck the iron chain in two, 



1 [MS. — " And scarce his recollection," &c.] 
> [MS«^" A harder task fierce Edward waltSt 

Who90 lie aasail'd the eastto gates.*"] 
» [MS.— Hrhm folMr tboiiglit liMl fea*d. 

Upon tlie Inidge hk m f be tbrew.*^ 
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By which itS'phiiikil aiose; 
The warder next his axe's edge^ 
Struck down npon the ihreshald ledge. 
Twist door and post a ghastly wedgel 

The gate they may not close. • " - * 
Well fought the Southern in the bay, 
Clifford and Lom fought well that day, 
But stubborn Edward forced hLsi way* 

Against a hundred fpes. 
Loud came the cry, " The Bruce, the Bruce !*' 
No hope or in defence or truce, • 

Fresh combatants pour in; - 
Mad with success, and drunk irith gore, 
They drive the struggling foe before. 

And ward on wtod they win. 
Unsparing was the Tengeful sword, 
And limbs were lopp'd and life-blood pour'd, 
The cry of death and conflict roared. 

And fearful was the din I 
The startling horses plunged and flung, 
Glamour'd the dogs till turrets rung,' - 

Nor sunk Oke fearful ciy, ' • 

• r • ••♦If 

2 [MS^<'His axe was steel oi tenipev'd edge. 

That trutb the warder well might pledge. 
He snnk upon the threshold ledge ! 
The gat€,»» &c.] 
• [MS^^^Well fought the English yeoman then, 

And Lorn and Clifford play'd the men. 
Bat Edward mann'd the pass he won 
Against," &cO * 
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Till not a foemau was there found 
AUve, save those who on the ground 
Gioan'd in thdr agony ! ^ 

xxxn. 

The Taliaat Cilifford is no move 

On lionald's broadsword stream'd his gore. 
But better hap had he of Lorn, 
Who, by the foeman baekward home, 
Yet gained with slender train the port, 
Where lay his bark beneath the fort, 

And ent the cable loosed 
Short were his shrift in that debate, 
That hour of fuiy and of fate, 

If Lorn encininter'd Brace 

1 [The concluding stanza of " The Siege of Corinth " contains 
an obTionSt tiiough, no doubt, an unconscious imitation of the 
preceding nine lines, magnificentlj expanded through an extent 
of about thirty ooapletBt — 

'•jyitfMlMiifffUiiciChiillMM« 
That deadly ««rtlHriioek dtia»peM^d i ' 

The wild birds flew ; the wild dogs flei* 
And howling: left the unbnried dead ; 
The camels from their keepers broke ; • 
' The distact a tee r forsook the yoke— 
, The nearer steed plunged o*er the plain/ 
And borrt his girth, and tore his rein,** ^) 
[la point.of fact, Clifford foil at Bannockburn,] 
» CMS.-" And swiftly hoUted s&U."] 
* CMS.'-** Short were his shrift, if in ihat hour 
Of iiile>of ftuTt Midof poww, 
a»iooQalerd Mmid Bnmi'^ 
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Then l(mg and loud die ^iotor flhont 
From turret aud from tower rung out. 

The nigged vaults replied; 
And from the donjon tower on hij^ 
The men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's erofl% in blMomy 

Of otveTi wsTiQg wide 1 

The Bruce halh won 

— " Welcome, brave friends aud comradea all, 

Welcome to mirth aiid joy I 
The first, the last, is welcome here, 
From lord and chieflain, prince and pceTy 

To this poor speechless boy. 
Great God! once moxe my Bue*s abode 
Is mine — ^behold the floor I trode 

In tottering infancy 1 
And fhere^ the Taulted arch, whose sonnd 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rung around 

To youth's nnfUnking glee! 
O first, to thee, all-gracious Heaven, 
Then to my friends^ my thanks be givenr — 
He paused a space, his brow he cross'd~ 
Then on the board his sword he tossed, 

I [See Appendix, Note E.] 

s [MS.^** And ioe tbe vaalted svoh," te] 
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Tet ateamiag hol| with Sovihem goie 

From liilt to ^K^mt 'twaa crimson'd o'er. 



*^ Bring here," he said, " the mazers four, 
My noble fiitlieni loved of yore.^ 
Thrice let them dicle round the board, 
The pledge, fair Scotland's rights restored ! 
And he whose lip ahall touch the win^, 
Without a vow as true as mine, 
To bold both lands and life at nought, 
Until her freedom shall be bonghti*— • 
Be Inaad of a dbloyal Beoft^ 
And lasting infamy his lot 1* 
Sit| gentle fiiends I our hour of gloo 
Ib brief, well spend it joyously I 
Blithest of all the sun*s bright beams, 
When betwixt atom and storm he gleems* 
Well ia our wm\xf% woris begun, 

But more, far more, must yet be done. 
Speed meeaengexs the countiy through; 
Aioufle old fiiendSy and gather new;' 



I [See Appendix, Note 8.] 

S £K8.-^BelMUnfflBiMB7Uilot, 

M)lMMl«f«M«liaBBli*fl 

< At MKm M U Wit kaowB la Kyl^ taft aaeleBi trwUtioii. tbat 
Solwrt Brnee had landad in Carrfek* witfi tlie Inltotion of reeo- 
Ttring tht erowtt of S€Oilaiid» tbe Latrd of Craigie^ and forfef- 
elglit meD Id lilt fumedltte nelglibmirliood, dedarod in faYoar 
of their legitimate prince. Bruce granted tbem a tract of land, 
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Warn Laaaik^s knighig to gitd theiir maily 
Rouse the brave sona of Teviotdale, 
Let Ettiick'a aiehen diaip their darts^ 
The iiiirest fonns^ the truest-hearts 1^ 

still retained by the freemen of Newton to this day. The original 
charter waa lost when the pestileace was raging at Ayr; but it 
was renewed bj one of the Jmrneees* and is dated at Faulkland. 
The freemen of Newton were formerly officers by rotation. The 
ProYost of Ayr at one time was a fi^eemaa of Newton, and it 
happened to be his turn, while provost in Ayri to be officer in 
Newton, both of which offices he disobarged «t the same time* 

1 The forest of Selkiric, or EttrteVat this period, 09ciipied all 
the distriefc whtefa vstalns tiwt denomination* and embraeed tbe 
ndgbbonrlng dales of Tweeddal^ and at least .tiieUppsr Wsrd 
of Clydesdale. All that Iraet was probably as waste as it is 
monntalnons» and eorered with tlie remains ol the anolMit Cale* 
donian Forest^ wlileh Is supposed to bare stretehed ftomCberiot 
Hills as lur as Hamilton, and to bate eompaaliended oTon a part 
of Ayrsblre. Atthe-fttal battle of Falkbrk» Sir jfobn Stewart 
of BonkiU, brother to the Steward, of Seotlaad» eommanded the 
archers Qf Selldrk Forest, wh6 fell ikround the dead body of th^ 
leader. The English historians have commemoreiied the tall 
and stately persons, as well as the unswerving faith, of these 
foresters. Nor has their interesting fall escaped the notice of 
an elegant modern poetess, whose subject Jled her to treat of 
that calamitous engagement* * ' - - 

*Tlie glanee of the morn had spArkled bright 

On their plumage green and their actions li£ht » ' ■ 

She bogle m tttBat at sMli hvBteif» aide^^. 

At tluir had bm toaai to the disM to iMi t 

Bnt th» taslt is Bwfe«b and tbi ihafU itoipenU . 

The arm unnerved and the bov vateat. 

And the tired forester Is laid , • 

Far, far from the clustering greenwood shAde I. . . 
Sore have they toll'd— they are fallen asleept . ** * 

• - And their elumber is heavy, and doU, anddeepi 
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Call all, call all! from Reedswair-Path, 
To the wild confines of Cape-Wrath ; 
Wide let the news thioagh Scotliuid ring, 
The Northern Eagle claps his wing!" 

When om their bones the ifrass shall wave. 

When the wild winds over their tombs shall t%ft» 

Memory shall lean on their graves, and tell 

Hoir Selkirk's hunters bold around old Stewart fell • " 

WatxacB* •r tU Fifkt ttfFMdrkt [bj Miaa Holvosd.] 
lML4l«blSO0»W.mbk 
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0 WHOy that shared them, ever shall forget^ 
The emotion, of the 8piri4>^»>ii8mg tiine, 

When breathless in the mart the couriers met, 
Early and late, at evening and at prime ; 
When the loud camion and the merry chime 
HailM news on news, as field on field was ^\ on^'^ 
When Hopei long doubttul, Boar'd at length sublime^ 
And our glad eyes, awake aa day begun, 
Watch'd Joy's broad banner rise, to meet the rising 
sunl* 

^ CMS.— ^HmI thou forgofr—Rof who can e'er fiw|iL*3 . 

s [""Who can sroid odnjaring up the Mea of men with Inroad 

8h«6ts of foolscap teorad with fietorieB rolled vonnd thnr bats, 

tad honiB blowing load defianee in eiieb oliher's month, from the 

top to the bottom of PaU^Mall, or the Ha7market» when he reads 

nieh a passage f We aetnally hear the Park and Tow.er gnns, 

and tbe clattering of ten tfaonsand beUs* as we read,^'aiid stop 

onr ears Ihnh the dose and sndden intmslon of the clamonrs of 

some hot and kon^litBd patriot^ blowing onrselTeSy as well as 

Bonaparte, to the devil! And what has all this to do with 

BannodLbnmf*— JfenA^ Jiiv<Nif.] 
* C]IS.-^WatchPd ^Of*! bioed IwnBir titt, wtUitlt Trftmpb'k flMbiog 
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0 these were hoiirs, when fhrillmg joy repidd 
A longy long course of darknesSy doubtfl^ and 
fears! 

Tlie heart-sick faintness of the hope delayed, 
The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the tears. 
That tracked with terror twenty rolling years, 
All was forgot in that blithe jubilee! 
Her downcast eye even pale Affliction rears. 
To sigh a thankful prayer^ amid the glee, 
That haiPd the Despot's fiedl, and peace and liberty ! 

Such news o'er Soothnd's hills triumphant rode, 

When 'gainst the invaders tum'd the battle's scale, 
When Bruce's banner had victorious flowed 
O'er Loadonn's mountain^ and in Ur/s vale ; ^ 
.When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale,^ 

t The first imporluit adfaat^pi gained fe^BroM^ afttr 1aii4iiig 
wX Tarnbenr, was ow Aynier do TaleiHMS Barl of Pemliroke, 
tlw flame by whom he had been defeated near MeihTon. They 
met» as has been aaid, by appointments at Lo|adonhfll» in the 
west of Scotland. Pembroke sustained a defeat ; and from that 
time Bruce was at the head of a considerable flyi.ig army. Yet 
he was subsequently obliged to retreat into Aberdeensliirc, and 
was there assailed by Corayn, Earl of Buchan» desirous to avenge 
the death of his relative, the Red Comyn, and supported by a 
body of English troops under Philip de Moubray. Bruce was 
ill at the time of a scrofulous disorder, but tooV hors^ to meet 
his enemies, although obliged to be supported on either side. 
He was victorious, and it is said that the agitation of hip spirits 
restored his health. 

s £See Appendix, Note T.J 
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And fiery Edward routed stout St John,* 
When Baii4olpli'8WiirGiyswell'd the Aouthem gale,' 
And many a fortress^ toim, and tower, vras won, 
And Fame still sounded forth fresh deeds of glory 
done. 



1 Johnde St Jolio, with ISjOOO lMvi«iiMii» bud adtuieed to 
oppose the inroad of the Seols* By a fSweed msroh he en^a- 
Toored to sufpiiae theniy !rat Intelligenee of hlft motions was 

timeoasly reeeiTed. The courage of Edward Brnoei approaching 

to temerity, frequently enabled him to achieve what men of 
more judicious valour would never have attempted. He ordered 
the infantry, and the meaner sort of his army, to intrench them- 
selves in strong narrow ground. He himself, with fifty horse- 
men well harnessed, issued forth under cover of a thick mist, 
surprised the English on their march, attacked and dispersed 
them.'*~DALBTMPL£'S AnnaU of Scotland, quarto, Edinburgh, 
1779, p. 25. 

> Thomas Randolph, Bruce*s sister's son, a renowned Scottish 
chief, was in the early part of his life not more remarkable for 
consistency than Bruce himself. He espoused his uncle's party 
when Bruce first assumed the crown, and was made prisoner at 
the fatal battle of Methven, in which his relatlTe^s hopes appear- 
ed to be mined. Randolph aoooMlngly noi only sahmitled to 
the English, bat took aa aetiTopart against Braoe^ appeared in 
arms against him* and in the skirmish where lie was so closely 
parsned hy the Uoodhonnd* It is said his nephew took his stan- 
dard with his own hand. Bat Randolph wns afterwards auide 
prisoner by Donglaa in Tweeddale^ and bronght before King 
Robert. Some harsh language was ezehanged between the ande 
and nephew* aad the latter was eommltted for a time to close 
eastody. Afterwards* howoTor, they were reconciled, and Ran* 
dolph was created Earl of Moray about 1312. After this period 
he eminently distinguished himself> first by the surprise of 
Edinburgh Castle, and afterwards by many similar enterprises, 
conducted with equal courage and ability. 
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Blithe tidings flew from baron's tower, 

To peasant's cot, to foxest-bpweri 

And waked the solitary ceU, 

Where lone Saint Bride's recluses dwell. 

PniLcess no more, £eur. Isabel, 
A Yof ress of the order now, 

Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
, Dim veil and woollen scapularei 
' And reft thy locks of darit-brown hair, 
That stern and rigid vow, 

Did it condemn the transport high, 
. Which glistened in thy watery eye, 
* When minstrel or when palmer told 

Each fresh exploit of £ruce the bold ?— 

And whose the lovely form, that shares 

Thy anxious hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 

No sister she of convent shade ; 

So say these locks in lengthened braid, 

So say the blushes and the sighs, 

The tremors that unbidden rise, 

When, mingled with the Brace's fiune, 

The brave Lord Ronald's praises came. ' 

III. 

Believe, his father's castle won, 
And his bold enterprise begnn. 
That Bmce's earliest cares restore 

The speechless page to Arran's hhova : 
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Nor think that long the quaint disgoise 

ConceaFd her from a sister's eyes ; 
And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone conyenf b rilent cell. 
There Bruce's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and yows ; 
And there, her sex's dress regained, 
The lovely maid of Lorn remained, 
Unnamed) nnknown, while Scotland far 
Resonnded with the din of war ; 
And many a month, and many a day. 
In calm seclnsion wore away. 

IV. 

These days, these monthS| to years had worn, 
When tidings of high weight were borne 

To that lone island's shore ; 
Of all the Scottish conquests made 

By the first Edward's ruthless blade, 

His son retain'd no more, 
Northward of Tweed, but Stirling's towers, 
Beleaguer'd by King Robert's powers ; 

And they took term of truce,^ 

1 When a long train of saoeesa, aetlTely improyed 1>y Robert 
Bmee, had made hfaa master of almost aU Scotland, Stirling 
Castle eontinved to hold ont. The eare of the blockade was 
committed by the king to his brother Edward, who eondnded a 
treaty with Sir Philip Mowbray, the governor, that he should 
surrender the fortress, if it were not succoured by the King of 
England before St John the Baptist s day* The King severely 

VOL. X. P 
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If England's King should not rdic^ve 
The siege ete Jdm tiie Baptist'a e^id^ 

To yield them to the Bruce. 
England was roused-^n every sid/s 
Courier and post and berald bied, 

To summon prince and peer, 
At Berwick-bounds to meet tbfiir I4ege|' 
Prepared to raise bSx Stirling's siege, 

With buckler, brand, and spear. 
The term was nigb-^-they nmste^r'd fasty 
By bemson and by bagleNblast 

Forth marshalled for the field ; 

blamed bis broUMr for the fanpoUey of a treaty, wUoh gave time 
to the King of Bnglaod to adTsa^ to tbo relief of the eaatle 
with all bis assembled fbroe% and obliged himself dtber to meet 
them in battle with an infiBrior fiwee, or to retreat with disho- 
nour. Let all Bngland oome»^aii8wersd tihe reekleas Edward 
" we will fight them were they more.** The consequence was, 
of course, tliat each kingdom mustered its strength for the ex- 
pected battle ; and as the space agreed upon reached from Lent 
to Midsummer, full time was allowed for that purpose. 

I There is printed in Rymer*s FcEdera the summons issued 
upon this occasion to the sheriff of York ; and he mentions eigh- 
teen other persons to whom similar ordinances wore issued. It 
seems to respect the infantry alone, for it is entitled, De pediti- 
hiut ad recuasum Castn de Stryvelin a Scotis obsessi, properare fad- 
cndis. This circumstance is also clear from the reasoning of the 
writ» which states < " We bate understood that our Scottish ene- 
mies and rebels are endearonring to collect as atrong 4 foroo as 
possible of infantry, in strong and marshy gronnds, where the 
approach of cavalry wonld be difficult, between- ns and thooastle 
of Stirling/*-~It then s^ts forth Mowbray*a agreement to snxw • 
render the castle, if not relieyed before Bt John the Bafitist's 
day^ and the king's determination, #ith diYtno 0Nuse» to rai^se the 
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There rode each knight of noble name. 
There England's hardy archers oame| 
The land they trode seemed all on flame, 

With banner, blade, and shield ! 
And not fiuned England's powers alone, 
Benown'd in anhs* the summons own : 

For Neustria's knights obey'd, 
Gascogne hath lent her horsemen good, 
And Cambria, bnt of late snbdnsd, 
iSent forth her mountain-multitude,' 

siege. * Therefbi^*' the inmmoiui fnrtker besie^ to 
our said enomlM and rebels from saeb plaoee as above mentloaod, 
it is necessarj lor as to haTo a strong foroe of infiuitry fit for 
anns." And aoeordittgl7 Itbe sheriff of Tork is eommaaded to 
eqaip and send lortb a bedy of ftrnr thousand Infimtry* to be 
assembled at Werk, npon the tenth day of Jane tet» nnder pain 
of the royal displeasure te* 
) [The MS. has not this line.] 

s Edward the First, with the usual policy of a eonqneror, em- 
ployed the Welsh, whom be had subdued, to assist him in his 
Scottish wars, for which their habits, as mountaineers, particu- 
larly fitted them. But this policy was not without its risks 
Previous to the battle of Falkirk, the Welsh quarrelled with 
the English men-at-arms, and after bloodshed on both parts, 
separated themselves from his army, and the feud between them, 
at so dangerous and critical a juncture, was reconciled with diffi- 
culty. Edward II. followed his father's example in this parti- 
cular, and with no better success. They oould not be brought 
to exert tbemseWes in the cause of their conquerors. But they 
had an indifferent reward for their forbearance. Without armsi 
and elad only in seanty dresses of linen oiotl^ they appeared 
naked in the ejes eren of the Scottish peasantry ; and after the 
rout of Baanockbum, were massaored by them in great num- 
bers* as they retfared in eonfiision towards their own eountry. 
Thoy were under command of Shr Maurice de Berkeley. 
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And Gonnoglit ponr'd from waste' and wood 

Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 
Dark £th O'Connor vmfi.^ 

V. 

Bight to devoted Galedon 

The stoim of war rolls slowly on * 

With menace deep and dread ; 
So the dark donds^ with gathering power, 
Snspend awhile the threatened shower. 
Till every peak and summit lower 

Bound the pale pilgrim's head. 
Not with such pilgrim's startled eye 
King Robert mark'd the tempest nigh I 

Besolved the brunt to bide, 
His royal summons wam'd the land, 
That all who own'd their King's command 
Should instant take the spear and brand,' 

To combat at his ride. 
0 who may tell the sons of fiskme, 
That at King Bobert's bidding came, 

To battle for the right I 
From Cheviot to the shores of Ross, 
From Solway-Sands to Marshal's-Moss,^ 

All boun'd them for the fight 

1 [See Appendix. NoteU.] 
s [MS.-^ Tba lAtMiif ■loan of w«r lollt oo.*J 
• m-'"flM4liistftatMttlMmwltlil]w1w«iiC>*] 

\ [MS.'-^FNni Sol way's sands to wild Cape Wrath* 
nom Sari Blunt to OoUii»n«« Pntb.**] 
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Such news the royal courier tells, 

Who came to rouse dark Airau's dells ; 

But £Eurther.tidmg8 must the ear 

Of Isabel in secret hear. 

These in her cloister walk, next mom, 

Thus shared she with the Maid of Lorn. 

VI, 

My Edith, ean I tell how dear 

Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel? — 
Judge then the bgoow of my heart, 
When I must say the words, We parti 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou where thy vocation free 

• On happier fortunes fell. 
Nor, Edith, judge thyself betrayed, 
Though Robert knows that Lom's high Maid 
And his poor silent page were one* 
Versed in the fickle heart of man,^ 
Earnest and anxious hath he look'd 
Uow Bonald's heart the message brooked 
That gave him, with her last fiirewell, 
The charge of Sister Isabel, 
To think upon that better right, 
And keep the £uih his promise plight 

1 [MS. — " And bis raute page were one. 

For, Tersant in Uio heart of roan.'*] 



Digitized by GoOglc 



230 '£m LOBD OF TU£ IflLEfi. Cau$Q VI, 

* 

Forgive him for Hky flbter'a sake, 

At first if vain repinings wake — ^ 

Long aiiice that mood is gone : 
^ Now dweUs he on thy jturter^elnnui, 
And oft his breach of faith he blames — 

Forgive him for thine owml 

vn. 

*^No1 never to liQvd BoniU'e bower 
Will I agam as paramenr"—- ~ 

Nay, hush thee, too impatient maid. 
Until my final iale be aaidi^ 
The good King Robert would engage 
Edith once more his elfin page. 
By her own hearty and her own eye. 
Her lover's penitence to try— 
. Safe in his royal chargOi and free. 
Should Bueh Iky final jmatpom be^ 
Again unknown to seek the cell, 
And live and die with Isabel." 
Thus spoke the maid— King Beibert's eye 

Might have some glance of policy ; 
Dunsta&age had the monarch ta'en, 
And Lorn had own*d King Robert's reign f 
Her brother had to England fled, 
And there in baoiahment was dead; 



* [MS. — " If brief and vain repinings wake.**] 

* [MS. — " Her loTer»s alter»d mood to try.'*] 

s £MS. — ** Her aged sire bad owuM bis reign.**] 
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Ample, through exile, death, and flight, 
0*er tower and land was Edith's right ; 
This ample right o'er^t^wer and knd 
Were safe in Konald's faithful hand. 



vm. 

Embarrassed eye and blushing cheek 
Pleasure and shame, and fear bespeak I 
Tet much iMoiiing EcUtii raaSe: 
" Her sister's faith she must upbraid, 
Who gave such secret^ dark and dear. 
In coonoil to iuidlih^A eat* 
Why should she leave the peaceful cell ? 
How should she part with Isabel ? — 
How wear HM attange attize agen? — 
How risk herself 'midst martial men?*— 
And how be guarded on the way ?— 
At least abe tnight entrM; delay/' 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile, 
Saw and f<Mrgaye the maiden's wile, 
Reluetant to be ihoBght to move 
At the first call of truant love.* 



1 The MS. here preBeatt, mmc^ 
*'But ftU wasoTwnlaft-ftlMad 
ftoBi Amat BMantalM Itft the laadt 
SlMlr dhiaf. XmLooIi. hid tlitt caw 
n« tpMoUen Ana4iM to bMT 

To arm ] " 

I- reverence ' 

To page the monaTcli dearly loved." 

With one verbal jUteratiou these lines occur hercar^r 
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Oh, blame her not ! — when zephyrs wake, 
The aspen^s trembling leaves must shake ; 
When beams the sun through April's shower, 
It needs must bloom, the violet flower; 
And Love, howe'er the maiden strive, 
Must with reviving hope revive I 
A thousand soft excuses came, 
To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 
Fledged by their sires in earliest youth. 
He had her plighted faith and truth — 
Then, 'twas her Liege's strict command, 
And she, beneath his royal hand, 
A ward in person and in land : — 
And, last, she was resolved to stay 
Only brief space— one little day- 
Close hidden in her safe disguise 
From all, but most from Bonald's eyes — 
But onee to see him more I — ^nor blame 
Her wish — to hear him name her name ! — ► 
Then, to bear back to solitude 
The thought, he had his fialsehood rued I 
But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid clieck and pensive mien, 
And well herself the cause might know. 
Though innocent, of Edith's woe, 



liaf log postponed tli€iiif in order to apologUeniofe at lengtb for 
Edith'b aeqnieseonee in an arrangem6nt» not certainly at first 
sight over deUeate.] 
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Joy'd, gesDsronBj fhat levolving time 

Gave means to expiate the crime. 
High glow'd her bosom as she said, 
^ Well shall her sufferings be repaid 1" 
Now came the parting hour — a band 
From Arran's mountains left the laud; 
Their ehie^ Fitz-LouiSi^ had the eaie 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved* 

X. 

The King had deon'd the maiden bright 

Should reach him long before the fight, 
But storms and fate her course delay : 
It was on eve of battloKlay, 
When o'er the Gillie's-hill she rode. 
The landscape like a furnace glow'd. 
And fiir as e'er the eye was bome» 
The lances waved like autumn-corn. 



1 Fitz-Louis, or Mac-Louis, otherwise called Fnllarton* is .1 
family of ancient descent in the Isle of Arran. They are said 
to be of French origin, as the name intimates. They attached 
tbemselves to Bruce upon his first landing; and Fergus Mac- 
Louis, or Fullarton, received from the grateful monarch a 
charter, dated 26th November, in the secon<l year of his reign 
(1307), for the lands of Kilmichel, and others, wiiich still remain 
in this yerj aadent and respectable farail? 
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In battles four beiiNttii -their ^6,^ 

The forces of King Robert lie.* 
And one below the hill wfts laid,^ 
Reserved for 

And three, advanced, form'd vaward-line, 
'Twixt Bannock's and Ninian's shrine. 
Oetaeh'd was each, yet each so nigh 
As well might mutual aid supply. 
Beyond, the Southern host appeaiSy^ 
A bonndless wildfixnese of spears, 



« [See Appendix, Note V.] 

s IMS.-" One close beneath the hiU wm lftid.'*3 

« Upon the 23d June, 1314^ Ibe shm Maolied the Scottish 

army of the approach of the enemy. Douglas and the Marshal 

were sent to reconnoitre with a body of cavalry; 

Aad MMB tun fiMt hsfetlnirt ttagr sasa* 
Where sUeldt shUkinff were so BlMfa» 
And bulnets burnished bright. 
That gave a^»!n<<t the sun great light. 

They saw so fele • brawdyne f baner8« * Manjf. t Ditpl*g«d, 

Standards and pennons and spean. 

Ajid 80 fele knights upon 8teeds» 

all Saaataf la'tlMlriveeis. 

Aad MlMe UtaiUit'Sod w knnd» 

And too ■» fieil foom M they iod«» 

That the malst host, and the stoutest 

Of Christendom, and the greateiti 

Should be abaysit for to see 

Their foee into such quantity.** 

Th9 Amer, vol. IL p. 11 1. 

The two Scottish commanders were cantions in the aeeaaat 
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Whose verge or rear the aaodoiis eye 

Strove far, but strove in vain, to spy. 
Thick flashing in the evening beam, 
Glaives, laneea, hills, and banners gleam ; 

And where the heaven join'd with the hill, 
Was distant armour flashing still, 
So wide, so far, the boundless host 

Seem'd in the blue horizon lost. 

XL 

Down from the hill the maiden pass'd 
At the wild show of war aghast ; 
And travmed first the rearward host, 

Reserved for aid where needed most. 
The men of Canick and of Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanaik too, were theve| 

And aU the western land ; 
With these the valiant of the Isles 
Beneath thur ehieflbatns CHik'd tlMur files,'' 

In many a plaided band. 
There, in the centre, proudly raised, 
l%e Braee's royal standard biased, 
And there Lord Ronald's banner bore 
A galley driven by aail and oar. 

which they brought hack to their camp. To the kins In private 
thej told the fdrmldable state of the enemy ; bnt in pabUe re- 
ported that the English were indeed a nnnierons hoet» bat 111 
oommanded and worse disciplined. 
I [See Appendix, Note W.J 
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A wild, yet plearing contraet, made 
Warriors in mail and plate array'd, 
With the plumed bomoiet and the plaid 

By these Hebrideans worn; 
But 0 1 unseen for three long years^ 
Dear was the garb of mountaineers 
To the fair maid of Lorn I 
For one she look'd — ^but he was far 
Busied amid the ranks of war — 
Tet with affeetion's troubled eye 
She mark'd his banner boldly fly, 
Gave on the countless foe a glance^ 
And thought on battle's deq>erate chance, 

xn. 

To centre of the vaward line 

* Fitz-Louis guided Amadine.* ' 
Arm'd all on foot, that host appears 
A serried mass of glimmering spears. 
There stood the Marcher's warlike band, 
The warriors there of Lodon's land ; 
Ettrick and Liddell bent the yew, 
A band of archers fierce, though few ; 
The men of Nith and Annan's vale, 
And the bold Spears of Teviotdale ; 
The dauntless Douglas these obey. 
And the young Stuart's gentle sway. 

* [MS.— "Her guard conducted Amadine/*] 
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North-eastward by Saint Ninian's shrine, 
Beneath fierce Randolph's charge, combine 
The waiziors whom the hardy North 
From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 
The rest of Scotland's war-array 
With Edward Brace to wesfcwaid lay, 
Where Bannock, with his broken bank 
And deep ravinei protects their flank. 
Behind them, soreen'd by sheltering wood, 
The gallant Keitli, Lord Marshal, stood : 
His men-at-arms bear mace and lance, 
And plumes that wave, and helms that glance. 
Thus fair divided by the King, 
Centre, and right, and left-ward wing. 
Composed his front; nor distant far 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 
And 'twas to front of this array, 
Her gnide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 

Here mnst they pause ; for, in advance 

As far as one might pitch a lance, 

The Monarch rode along the van,^ 

The foe's approaching force to scan, 

His line to marshal and to range, 

And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 

Alone he rode — ^from head to heel 

Sheathed in his ready arms of steel j 

> [See Appendix, Note X.] 
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Nor momted yet on mi^horse wight. 

But, till more near the shock of fight. 

Reining a palfrey low and light. 

A diadem of gold wa» aet 

Above his bright steel basinet, 

And clasped within its glittering twine 

Was seen fhe f^ove o£ Argentine; 

Truncheon or leading staff he lacks, 

Bearing, instead, a battle-axe. 

He ranged, his aoldiera fer the fight. 

Accoutred thus, in open sight 

Of either host. — ^Three bowshots far, 

Paused the deep fireat of Engioad's war, 

And rested on their arms awhile, 

To close and rank their warlike file, 

And hold high conaoil, if that night 

Should view the strife, or dawning light 

XIV. 

0 gay, yet fearful* to behold, 

Flashing with steel and rough with gold, 

And bristled o'er with bills and spears, 
With plumes and pennons wavmg fair, . 
Was that bright battle-front ! for there 

Bode England's King and peers : 
And who, that saw that monarch ride. 
His kingdom battled by his side, 

» IMS^«0 I ^^^^^^ \ yet fearflU, - Ac.] 
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Could then his direful doom: foieteU 

Fair was his seat in knightly selle, 

And in his sprightly eye was sot 

Some spark of the Plantageaet, 

Though light and wandering was his glance, 

It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 

" Enow'st ihoU)" be said, De Argentine^ 

Yon knight who marshals thus their line?'' — 

" The tokens on his helmet tell 

The Bruce, my Liege : I know him well/' — 

" And shall the audacious traitor hrave 

The presence where our banners wave i* — 

So please my Laegey'' said Argentine, 
" Were he but horsed on steed like mine, 
To give him fair and knightly chance, 
I would adventure forth my lance.'' — 

In battle-day," the King replied, 

Nice tourney rules are set aside. 
— Still must the rebel dare our wrath? 
Set on him — sweep him from our path 1'* 
And; at King Edward's signal, soon 
Dash'd from the ranks Sir Henry Boune. 

XV. 

Of Hereford's high blood ^ he came, 

•A race rcnowu'd for knightly fame. 
He bum'd before his Monarch's eye 
To do some deed of chivalry. 

> 

I [|dS.—«< Princely blood,** ae.] 
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He spun-'d his steed, he couch'd hia lance, 
And darted on the Bruce at once. 
— As motioBless as rocks, that bide 
The wrath of the advancing tide, 
The Bruce stood fast. — ^Each breast beat high, 
And dazzled was each gazing eye — 
The heart had hardly time to think, 
The eyelid scarce had time to wink/ 
While on the King, like flash of flame, 
Spurr'd to full speed the war-horse came ! 
The partridge may the falcon mock, 
If that slight palfrey stand the shock- 
But, swerving from the Knight's career, 
Just as they met, Bruce shimn'd the spear.' 
Onward the baffled warrior bore 
His course — but soon his course was o'er ! — 
High in his stirrups stood the King, 
And gave his battle-axe the swing. 
Right on De l^onne, the whiles lie pass'd. 
Fell that stem dint — the first — the last I— 
Such strength npon the blow was put, 
The helmet crash'd like hazel-nut ; 
The axe-shaft^ with its brazen clasp, 
Was sMver^d to the gauntlet grasp. 



1 [MS,—" The heart took hardly time to think. 
The eyeUd s«arce had space to wiuk.'*] 

* [MS.—" Just as they closed in full career, 

Bruce swerTed the palfrey from the spear.**} 
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Springs from the blow the etmrtled horse. 
Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 
— First of that fatal field, how soon. 
How sudden, fell* the fierce De Bonne ! 

XVL 

One pitying glance the Monarch sped, 

Where on the field his foe lay dead ; 

Then gently toin'd his palfrey's head. 

And, pacing baek his sober way, 

Slowly he gain'd his own array. 

There round their King the leaders crowd. 

And blame his recUetaness aloud, 

That risk'd 'gainst each adventurous spear 

A life so valued and so dear. 

His broken weapon's shaft surveyed 

The King, and careless answer made, — 

My loss may pay my folly's tax ; 
I've broke my trusty battle axe." 
'Twas then Fitz-Louis, bending low. 
Did Isabers commission show ; 
Edith, disguised, at distance stands, 
And hides her blushes with her hands. 
The monarch'^ brow has changed its hue, 
Away the gory axe he threw, 
' While to the seeming page he drew. 

Clearing war's terrors from his eye. 
*Her hand with gentle ease he took, . 
With such a kind protecting look, 

VOL X. Q 
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As to a weak and timid boy 
Might speak, that elder brother's care 

And elder brother's love were there. 

■ 

XVIL 

" Fear not," he said, " young Amadinel" 

Then wluq[>er'd| Still that name be thine. 

Fate plays her wonted fantasy,^ 

Kind Amadine, with thee and me, 

And sends thee here in doubtful hour. 

But soon we are beyond her power ; 

For on this chosen battle-plaiui 

Victor or vanquished, I remain. 

Do thou to yonder hill repair ; 

The followers of our host are there, 

And all who may not weapons bear^ 

Fits-Louis, haye him in thy care.— 

Joyful we meet, if all go well ; 

If not, in Airan^s holy cell 

Thou must take part witb Isabel ; 

For brave Lord Ronald, too, hath swoni, 

Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 

(The bliss on earth he covets most,) 

Would he forsake his battle-post, 

Or shun the fortune that may Mi 

To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all. — 

But, hark 1 some news these trumpets tell ; 

Forgive my haste — ^fifiureweU— fiaewelL" — 

1 [MS.^ her woated pnuik% I see.**] 
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And in a lower voice he said, 

" Be of good cheer — ^farewell, sweet maid !'* — 

XVIIL 

What train of dust, with trumpet-sound 
And glimmering spears, is wheeling round 
Our leftward flank ?''^^ — the Monarch cried, 
To Moray's Earl who rode heside. 
" Lo ! round thy station pass the foes !• 
Bandolphy thy wreath has lost a rose." 
The Earl his visor closed, and said, 
" My wreath shall bloom, or life shall fade* — 
Follow, my household I" — ^And they go 
Like lightning on the advancing foe. 
" My Liege,'' said noble Douglas then, 

Earl Randolph has but one to ten 
Let me go forth his band to aid I — 
— " Stir not* The error he hath made,. 
Let him amend it as he may ; 
I will not weaken mine array." 
Then loudly rose the conflict-cry, 
And Douglas's brave heart sweU'd high, — 
" My Liege," lie bald, " with patient ear 
T must not Moray's death-knell hear !" — 

Then go— but speed thee back again*" — 
Forth sprung the Douglas with his train : 

i [See Appendix, Note T.] 

s rKS.-^ Bftrl BMiOolplinB ittengtb Is one to 
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Bat, when they won a rismg hill, 

He bade his followers hold them jatilL— 
" See, see ! the routed Southern fly ! ' 
The Earl hath won the Tietory. 
Lo ! where you steeds run masterless, 
His banner towers above the press. 
Rein up ; our presence would impair 
The iaiiie we come too lato to share." 
Back to the host the Douglas rode, 
And Boon glad tidings are abroad,^ 
Tliat, Dayncourt by stout Kaiidolph slain, 
His followers fled with loosen'd rein.— ' 
That skinnirii closed the busy day, 
And couch'd in battle's prompt array, 
Each army on their weapons lay. 

XIX. 

It was a night of lovely J une, 

High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 

Demayet smiled beneath her ray; 
Old Stirling's towers arose in light, 
And, twined in links of silver bright, 

Her winding river lay.' 
Ahy gentle planet I other sight 
Shall greet fhee, next returning night, 

1 CMS.—** Back to his po«t the Douglas rode, 
And soon the tidings are abroad/J 
* [The MS. here interposes the couplet. — 
**OlMicinf bjr ftto flNMB iMSUli Uttt* 
Armoor and Ubm letam^ tli« thlaft.") 
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Of broken arms and banners tore, 

And marshes dark with human gore^ 

And pObs of dau^ter'd men and horsei 

And Forth that floats the frequent corse, 

And manj a wounded wretch to plain 

Beneath thy silver light in Tain I 

But now, from England's liost, the cry 

Thou hear^st of wassail revelry, 

While from tiie Scottish legions pass"" 

The murmur'd prayer, the early mass I— 

Here, numbers had presumption given ; 

There, bands o'ermatch'd sought aid fhnn Heaven. 

On Gillie*s~hill| whose height commands 

The batfle^field, fair Edith stands, 

With serf and page unfit for war, 

To eye the conflict from afar, 

0 1 with what dovbtftd ag<my 

She sees the dawning tint the sky I— 

Now on the Ochils gleams the smii 

And glistens now Demayet don ; 
Is it the lark that carols shrill. 
Is it the bittern's early hnm i 
No t— distant, bnt increasing still, 
The trumpet's sound swells up the hill, 
With the deep mnimiir of the drum. 

Responsive from the Scottish host. 



Digitized by GoOglc 



246 



THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 



CiaOo VI. 



Pipe-clang and bugle-sound were toss'd,* 
His breast and brow each soldier crossed, 

And started from the ground ; 
Arm'd and array'd for instant fight, 
Rose archer, spearman, squire and knight, 
Aud in the pomp of battle bright 

The dread battalia frown'd.^ 

1 There is an old tradition, that the weU-known Scottish tune 
of " Hey, tutti taitti," was Bruoe'8 march at the tattle of Ban- 
nockbarn. The late Mr Ritsoiiy do granter of propositions, 
doubts whether the Scots had any martial music, quotes Froie- 
8art*8 aeoount of each soldier in the boet bearing a little hbni» 
on wbieb» at the onsets they would make tneh a horrible nidae, 
as if all the devils of hell had been among them. He obflerres* 
that these horns are the only mnsie mentioned by Barbonr, and 
eonelndes* that it must remain a moot point whether Bmce^s 
army were eheered by the sonnd eren of a solitary l>agpipe.— 
SiskirkaiHuct^ ptt^atd, to SktonfB SooUitk Sonfft* , It may be 
obserred in passing, that the Seottish of this period certainly 
obserred some mudeal cadence, eren in winding their homs^ 
since Bmce was at once recognised by his followers from his 
mode of blowing. See Note Z. on canto ifk But the tradition, 
true or false, has been the means of securing to Scotland one of 
the finest lyrics in the language, the celebrated war-song of 
Burns, — '* Scots, wha hae wi* Wallace bled." 

'['•Although Mr Scott retains that necessary and charac- 
teristic portion of Lis peculiar and well-known manner, he is 
free, we think, from any faulty self-imitation ; and the battle of 
Banuockburn will remain for ever as a monument of tlie fertile 
poetical powers of a writer, who had before so greatly excelled 
in this species of description/' — Monthly Seview* 

** The battle, we think» is not comparable to the battle In 
Marmion« though nothing can be finer than the Fcene of con- 
trasted repose and thoughtful anxiety by which it is introdnced, 
(stanzas ziz« zz. xxi.)**— Jbffbbt.] 
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Mow onwaidy and in open view. 

The countless ranks of England drew,* 

* Upon t1ie94tih of June, the English army adTaneed to the 

attack. The narrowness of the Scottish front, nnd the nature 
of the ground, did not permit them to have the full advantage of 
their numbers, nor is it very easy to find out what was their 
proposed order of battle. The vanguard, however, ajipeared a 
distinct body, consisting of archers and spearmen on foot, and 
commanded, as already said, by the Earls of Gloucester and lit re- 
ford. Barbour, in one place, mentions that they formed nine 
BATTLES, or divisions; but from the following passage, it ap- 
pears that there was no room or space for them to extend them- 
selves, so that, except the vanguard* the whole army appeared 
to form one solid and compact bodji — 
• 

** The EoglUb men, on either pMty* ^. 
ShftI M angels shone brlghll j. 
Won not emyod on tiioli niMuier I 

For all their battles samyn i were 
In a scliiltrum .2 But whether It was 
Ihrougii the great straiiness of the place 
Vhal Uicj vow io, to bMe fightiag t 
Or that it was for abayslng ; * 
I wete not. But in a schlUnim 
It seemed they were all and some t 

1 Together. 

2 ,scAUtr«M.— This word has been variously limited or extended in its signiilca* 
tlon. In gelieral. it seems to imply a large bodjr of men drawn np very doody 
together* But it has been limited to Imply a round or circular body of men so 
drawn vp. 1 cannot understand it with this limitation in the present case. Tht 
•ehiltram of the fkwttlili army afc FUUrk was nndonbtedly of a ciMiriar form. 
In order to resist the attacks of the English cavalry, on whatever quarter they 
might be charged. But it does not appear how, or why. the English, advancing 
to the attack at BannoolLbum, should have arrayed themselves in a circular 
fotin. It BOMBS moie piobablo, tlial, by atkOtmm in tho pfssont oaso, Barboor 
means to express an irregular mass Into which the English army was com- 
pressed by the i^wleldlness of its numbers, and the carelessness or ignoranoo of 
its leaders. 

* FrigbtsBtaff. 
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Dark rolling like the ocean-tide, 

When tiio rough west haUi efaafed his prido. 

And his deep roar (Bends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way I 
in front the gallant archers trode. 
The men-at'-anns behind them rodCi 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a wai^borse fnmes, 
Around him waves a sea of plumes, 
Where many a knight in battle known, 
And some who spurs had first braced on, 
And deem'd that fight should see them won, 

King Edward's bests obey. 
De Argentine attends bis ride, 
With stout De Valence, Pembroke's pride, 
Selected champions &om the tratn. 
To wait upon his bridle-rein. 
Upon the Scottish foe he gazed — 
— At once, before his sight amaaed, 

Sunk banner, spear, and shield ; 

Oat talm Vb% f»vaid toMlsr.! 
Shal flllil frtth % gNfti oonpujt 

them selwyn, arrayed wettii 
Who had been by, might hav« laMllMM 
That folk ourtakc a inckiU feild 
On breadth, whore many a shining shleldf 
And many » buruishcd brigbl annoor* 
' And nukiir ft ibm of ^eai raloor, 

WglillB thai gietl MhStram bt imi 
* Andmaoy fttelclitlwiiiivudiliMii.*' 

A Alona. 
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Each weapon-pmt is dowBwari UisA^ 

Each warrior to the ground is bent. 
The rebel3| ArgentizLOy ropeat 1 

For paxdoQ tiiey have Imeel'd/W 
" Aye I — but they bend to other powers^ 
And other pardon aue than oura I 
See where yon bare-foot Abbot atands, 
And blesses them with lifted hands !' 
Upon the spot where they haye kneeUd, 
These men will die, win the fiekL*'-*— 
— " Then prove we if they die or win ! 
Bid Gloater's Earl the fight begin.^' 

XXII. 

Earl Gilbert waved his tmnoheoa highf 
Just as the Northern raaka arosoy 

Signal for England's archery 

To halt and bend their bows* 

* [MB.— ^ Dt AfiMitiiiei tlwoowftrds itptnt I 

* "Maurice, abbot of Inchaffray, placing himself on an emi- 
nence, celebrated mass in sight of the Scottish army. He then 
passed along the front, bare- footed, and bearing a crucifix in his 
hands, and exhorting the Scots in few and forcible words, to 
combat for their rights and their liberty. The Scots kneeled 
down. 'They yield,' cried Edward; 'see, they implore mercy." 
— * They do,' answered Ingelram de Umfraville, * but not ours. 
On that field they will be Tictorioofi, or die.*''—.iniuiii o/tfdO(- 
lamdf voL iL p. 47. 
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Then stepped each yeoman {ortb a pace, 

Glanced at the intervening space, 

And raised his left hand high ; 
To ibe riglit ear the eorda they bring— ^ 
—At once ten thousand how-strings ring, 

Ten thousand arrows fly I 
Nor paused on {he devoted Scot 
The ceaseless fary of their shot ; 

As fiercely and as £ast| 
Forth whisding came the grey-goose wing 
As the wild hailstones pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
Nor monntain targe of tough bull-hide, 
Nor lowland mail, that storm may hide ; 
Woe, woe to Scotland's banner'd pride, 

If the fell shower may last I 
Upon the right, heliind the wood, 
Each by his steed dismounted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry ; — 
— ^With foot in stirrup, hand on mane, 
Fierce Edward Bruce can scarce restrain 
His own keen heart, his eager tndn, 
Until the archers gain'd the plain ; 

Then, " Mount, ye gallants free !'* 
He cried ; and, vaulting from the groimd, 
His saddle every horseman found. 

1 [MSr— '* Drow ti his eai- the silken string.'*] 
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On high their glittering crests* thej toss, 
As springs fhe wild-fire £rom the moss ; 
The shield hangs down on every breast, 
Each ready lance is in the rest, 

And lond shonts Edward Brace, — 
" Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow, 

And eat the bowHString loose 1"' 

XXIII. 

Then spfors were dash'd in chargers' flanks, 

They rush'd among the archer ranks. 
No spears were there the shock to let, 
No stakes to torn the charge were set, 
And how shall yeoman's armour slight 
Stand the long lance and mace of might ? 
Or what may their short swords avail, 
'Gainst barbed horse and shirt of mail ? 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprang. 
High o'er their heads the weapons swnng, 
And shriek and groan and vencrefiil shoat 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood, 
Their English hearts the strife made good. 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compelled to flight they scatter wide. — 

1 [MS.—" Their brandish'd spears."! 
> [See Appendix, Note Z.} 
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Let stags of Sherwood leap for glee, 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee I 
The broken bows <rf Bannock's shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more t 
Round Wakefield's merry may-pole now, 
The maids may twine the summer bough, 
May northward look with longing glance, 
For those that wont to lead the dance, 
For the blithe archers look in vain ! 
Broken, dispersed, in ffight o'erta'en, 
Pierced through, trod down, by thousands slain, 
They cunber Bannock's bloody plain. 

XXIV. 

The King wifli scorn beheld their flight 
*^ Are these," he said, ^'our yeomen wight? 

Each braggart churl could boast before, 
Twelve Scottish lives his baldric boiet^ 

^ Roger ABcham quotes a similar Scottish proverb, " whereby 
tiiej give the whole praise of shooting honestly to Englishmen, 
saying thus, ' that exerj EngUsh archer beareth under his glidle 
tweDty^Sftur Seottes.' Indeed ToxophUiiB says before^ and truly, 
of the SeoltiBh nation* * The Seottes surely be good men of warre 
in theyre.ownotetes as omi bes bat as for shootlnge^ they can 
neither nae it to any profile, nor yet dudlengelt for any praise.* 
— Wi^rkt 0/ JMchctah mIM ^ BmhmC, Ma, p. 110. 

It is said, I tmst tocorreetly, by an ancient English histodan, 
that tlie good Lord James of Douglas ** dreaded the snperiority 
of the Bnglish archers so midi, that when he made any of them 
prisoner, ho gave him the option of loeing the SMrefinger of his 
right hand, or his right eye, either speeiet of mntUatioa render- 
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Fitter to plunder chase or park, 
Than make a manly foe^ their mark.— 
Fonv^ard, each gentleman and knight I 
Let gentle blood show generous might. 
And chivalry redeem the fight I " 
To rightward of the wild affray, 
The field showed fair and level way ; 

But, in mid-ipace, the Bruce's care 
Had bored the ground with many a pit, 
With turf and brushwood hidden yet,' 

That form'd a ghastiy snare. 
Rushing, ten thousand horsemen came, 
With spears in rest, and hearts on flame, ^ 

That panted for the shock ! 
With blazing crests and banners spread, 
And Ixampetrclang and clamiour dread. 
The wide plain thunder'd to their tread, 

As far as Stirling rock. 
Downl down I in headlong overthrow, 
Horseman and horse, tiie foremost go,^ 

Wnd floundering on the fleld ! 

itig Urn ineapable to 1100 the bow. . I hiMre mislaid the reference 

TO this singular passage. 

1 [MS.—'* An armed foe.' ] 

s PIS.—** Vltk many a pit tbe groaDd.to bora^ 
Wtth turf and brushwood cotferd o^* 
HsdCnm'd^'Ae.] 

3 It is genenll'x alleged by historians, that the English men-At» 
arms fell into the hidden snare which Bmee^had prepared Ibr 
them. Barbour does not mentloa the dreamstanee. Acemding 
to his aceonat^ Raiiddlph» seeing the slaughter made by the 
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The first are in destructioa's gorge^ 
• Their followers wildly o*er them iirgc ; — 

The knightly helm and shield, 
The mail, the acton, and the spear, 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here ! 
Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying warriors swells on high, 
And steeds that shriek in agony !^ 
They came like mountain-torrent red, 
That thunders o'er its rocky bed; 
They broke like that same torrent's wave.^ 
When swallow 'd by a darksome cave. 

QftTalrj on tlie right wing among the archers, advanced conrage- 
oosly against the main hody of the English, and entered into 
elose comhat with thenu Donglas and Stuart, who commanded 
the Scottish centre»led tiielr division also to the charge^ and the 
battle becoming general along the whole line^ was obstiaatelf 
maintained on both sides for a long space of timei the Scottish 
archers doing great estecntion among the BngUsh men*at-anns, 
alter tiie bowmen of England were dispersed. 

1 1 have been told that this line reqnires an explanatory note ; 
and, indeed, those who witness the silent patience with which 
horses submit to the most emel usage, may be permitted to 
doubt, that, in moments of sudden or intolerable anguish, they 
utter a most melancholy cry. Lord Erskine, in a speech made 
in the House of Lords, upon a bill for enforcing humanity to- 
wards animals, noticed this remarkable fact, in language wliicli 
1 will not mutilate by attempting to repeat it. It was my for- 
tune, upon one occasion, to hear a horse, in a moment of agony, 
utter a thrilling scream, which I still consider the most melau- 
choly sound I over beard. 

« [The MS. has 

^ Wben plnnsinf (town mvm darkaoow csve.i 
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Billows on billows burst and boil, 

Maintahimg still the stem turmoil, 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of his ownl 

XXV. 

Too strong in eonrage and in mlglit 
Was England yet, to yield the iigkt. 

Her noblest all are here ; 
Names that to fear were never known, 
Bold Norfolk's Earl De Bro^ierton, 

And Oxford's famed De Yere. 
There Gloster plied the bloody sword, 
And Berkley, Grey, and Hereford, 

Bottetourt and Sanzavere, 
Boss, Montague, and Mauley, eame,^ 
And Courtenay's pride, and Percy's fame- 
Names known too well* in Scotland's war. 
At Falkirk, Methven, and Dunbar, 

BUiow oa billow rushing on» 
fUUnni the pftth the llrat hed gene." 

It is impossible not to recollect our author's own lines — 

** As Brftcklinn'3 chasm, so blAck. and 8teeiP» 

Receives her roaring linn, 
As the dark caverns of the deep 

Suolk Ibe yriHA whiripool In i 
So dU tiM <Mp and dtiksoiM pMi 
e DermirtlishsltliriiiilngtodmMt.' 

Lmiif ^Oe Xdl«i Osato vL stmaa :lLl 

1 CMS.-** Ross, Tybtot, Nevnie, ]baley« esme.**] 
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Blazed Imader yet in after yeam. 

At Cressy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 
Brought up the rearward battle-lme* 
With caution o'er the ground they tread, 
Slippery with blood and piled with dead, 
Till hand to hand in battle set, 
The bills with spears and axes met, 
And, closing dark on every side, 
Kaged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strength of Douglas tried, 
Then proved was Randolph's generous pride^ 
And well did Stuart's actions grace 
The sire of Scotland's roval race ! 

Firmly they kept their ground ; 
As firmly England onward presa'd, 
And down went many a noble crest, 
And rent was many a valiant breast, 

And Slaughter rerell'd round. 

XXVI. 

Unflinc&ing foot^ 'gainst foot was acl, 

Unceasing blow by blow was met ; 

The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller dang, 
That from tlie blades and harness rang, ^ 

And in the battle-yell. 

1 [MS.—*' UaabifUng ioo(." toj 
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• 

Yet hsi tbey fell, unheard, forgot, 

Both Southern fierce, and Jiardy Scot ; 

And 0 1 aBiid that waste of life, 

What yarions matires fired the strife ! 

The aspiring Noble bled for fame, 

The Patriot for his caimtry's claim ; 

This Saught his youthful strength to prove, 

And that to win his lady's love ; 

Some fought from ruffian thurst of blood, 

From habit some, or har<Uhood« 

But ru^ian stem, and soldier good, 

The noble and die slave, 
From various cause the same wild road, 
On the same bloody morning, trode, 

To that dark inn, the Gravel ^ 

XXVIL 
The tug of strife to flag begins. 
Though neither loses yet nor wins.' 

1 C** All tiMM, me% ismbUnf ionmcf dona, 

HwK fBond thdr homt% tlM snT«.*'— ^ 

Cowver 

s [** The dramatlOy and oTen Shakf^eariaii spirit of mueli of 
tills battle musty we tUnlc* strike and deUght the reader. We 
jmse OTet madi altemate» and mnoh stubborn and ' nnflinebing * 
conteot 

* Tlid tef of ililfi to Set iMftBi* 
Iliiowgh Doltlior loioi jet Mrwlns t 

bat the description, of H> as we have Tentnred to prophesy, will 
last for efer. 

*'It will be as unnecessary for the sake of our readers, an it 
VOL. X. K 
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High rides the sun, thick rolls the dust,^ 
And feebler speeds tl|j& blow and thrust 

Douglas leans on his war-sword now, 
And Randolph wipes his bloody brow ; 
Kor less had toil'd each Southern knight^ 
From liioiu till mid-day in the fight. , 
Strong Egremont for air must gasp, 
Beauchamp undoes his Tizor-dasp, 
And Montague must quit his spear, 
And sinks thy falchion, bold De Yere I 
The blows of Berkley isHU less fiist, 
And gallant Pembroke's bugle-blaist 

Hath lost its lively tone; 
Sinks, Argentine, thy battle-word, 
And Percy's shout was fainter heard, 
My meiry-men, fight onl" 



would be QseleBS for the eake of the author, to point oat iRony 
of the obTioos defeete of theie splendid psMegest or of others 
in the pOMDL Soch a line as 

* Tlw tag of strife to flag begins.* 
must wovnd OTery ear that has the least pretension to judge of 
poetry; ana no on^ we should think, can miss the ridienions 
point of snch a couplet as the subjoined— 

• Each heart had caught the patriot spark. 
Old man and BtxlpUns»i>mci amd cttrk.''* 

Monthly Review.] 

1 [" The adventures of the day are versified rather too literally 
from the contemporary chronicles. The following passige* 
however, is emphatic ; and exemplifies what this author has so 
often exemplified, the power of well-chosen and wellHonrnged 
nameSi to excite lofty emotions, with Uttle aid either ftom sea- « 
timent or deseription."— Jspfbbt.] 
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XXVIIL 

Bruce, with the pilot's wary eye, 

The slackening^ o£ the storm could spy. 

One effort more, and Sootland's firae * 
Lord of the Isles, my trust in thee 

Is £im as Ailsa Bock; 
Bush on with BlgUand sword and targe, 
I, with my Carrick spearmen, charge}* 

Kow, forward to the shock T'^ 
At once tiie spears were forward thrown. 
Against the sun the hroadswords shone j 
The pibroch lent its maddening tone. 
And lond King Bobert's yoico was known — 
" Carrick, press on — they fail, they faill 
Press on, brave sons of Innisgail, 

The foe ia fiunting &stl 

1 [MS.— "The sinking,»» Ac] 

3 When the engagement between the mala bodies had lasted 
some time, Bruce made a decisive raoyement, by bringing up the 
Soottish reserve. It is traditionally said, that at this crisis, he 
addressed the Lord of the Isles in a phrase used as a motto by 
some of his deseendants, ** My tmst is constant in thee.** Bar- 
boor intimateSi that the reserve " assembled on one field,** that 
is, on the same line with the Scottish forces already engaged ; 
which leads Lord Hailes to oo^Jectiire that the Scottish ranks 
most hare been mneh thinned hy slanghter, since, in that drw 
enmscribed groond, there was room the reserve to &11 into 
the line. But the advance of the Scottish cavalry mnst have 
contributed a good deal to form the vacancy occnpied by the 
reserve. 

>£]C8.^ SlwB henry to the •hook f*l 
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Each strike for parait^ ctuld, and.wifei 
For Scotland, liberty, and lifoi"- 
The battle cannot last 1 

The fresh and desperate onset bore 
The foea tiuree furlongs back and moro. 
Leaving thdbr nobleat in their gore. 

Alone, De Argentine 
Yet bears on high his rad«eroie» shield, 
Gathers the relics cf iha field, 
Renews the ranks where they have reel'd, 

And still makesr good ^ line* 
Brief strife, but fierce, his eflbrts raise, 
A bright but momentary blaze. , 
Fair Edith heard the Southfim shout, 
Beheld them turning from the rout, 
Heard the wild call their trumpets sent, 
In notes 'twizt triumph and lament. 
That rallying force, combined anew, 
Appear'd in her distracted view, 

To hem the Islesmen round; 
" 0 God I the combat they renew, 

And is no rescue found ! 
And ye that look thus tunely cm, 
And see your native land overthrown, 
0 1 are.your hearts of flesh or stone ? " ^ 



Canto VL 



THB LOUD OV THE IBLBB* 



261 



XXX. 

The multitude that watch'd afar| 
Rejected firom fhe tanks of war, 
Had not unmoved beheld the fight, 
When strove the Bruce for Scotland's light; 
Each heart had canght the patriot sparki 
Old man and stripling, priest and clerk, 
Bondsman and serf; even female hand 
Stretch'd to.the hatchet or {he brand ; 
But, when mute Amadine they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal-word, 
A frenzy fired the throng; 
" Portents and miracles impeach 
Our sloth — ^the dumb our duties teach—* 
And he that gives the mute his speech, 
Can bid the weak be strong. 
To us, as to our lords, are ^ven 
A native earth, a promised heaven ; 
To us, as to our lords, belongs* 
The vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 
The choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 
Our breasts as theirs — To arms, to arms 1 " 
To arms they flew, — axe, dub, or spear, — 
And mimic ensigns high they rear,* 
And, like a banner'd host afar, 
Bear down on England's wearied war. 

1 [MS. — To us, as well as them, belongs."] 
• [See Appendix, Note A 2,] 
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Already ^catter^d o'er the plain. 
Reproof eonunand, and counsel vain, 
The rearward squadrons fled amain, 

Or made but doubtful stay ; — 
But when ihey mark'd the semning show 
Of fresh and fierce and marshall'd foe. 

The boldest broke array. 

0 give their hapless prince his due 1 ' 
In vain the royal Edward threw 

His person 'mid the spears, 
Cried Fight ! " to terror and despairi 
Menaced, and wept, and tore his hair^* 

And cursed their caitiff fears ; 
Till Pembroke turned his bridle rein. 
And forced him from the fittal plain* 
With them rode Argentine, until 
They gain'd the summit of the hill^ 
But quitted there the train 
**In yonder field a gage I left, — 

1 must not live of fame bereft; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speed hence, my Liege, for on your trace 
The fiery Douglas takes the chase, 

I know his banner well. 



A [II8«-^ And rode in bands away.*^ 

t [See Appendix, Note B 2.] 

tpia^** And bide them bepe amid deq^/^ 
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Ooi send my Sovereign joy and bliss, 
And many a happier field than this! — 
Once more, my liege, &iewelL" 

XXXII. 
Again he faced the battle-field,-^ 
Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield.* 
*^ Now then," he said, and couched his spear, 

My course is nm,- the goal is near; 
One effort more, one brave career, 
' Must close this race of mine.** 
Then in his stiimps rinng high. 
He shouted loud his battle-Ksry, 

" Saint James for Argentine I 
And, of the bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 
But not imharmjd — a lance's point 
Has found his breastplate's loosen'd joint, 

An axe has razed his i^rest; 
Yet still on Colonsay's fierce lord^ 
Who pressed the chase with gory sword. 

He rode with spear in rest, 
And through his bloody tartans boi*ed. 

And through his gallant breast 
Nail'd to the earth, the mountuneer 
Yet writhed him up against the spear. 

And swung his broadsword roud ! 

1 [TlieM8.1issiiottheieT6iiUiiMw]il6hfoUow.] 
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— Stirrap, steel-boot, and euish gave way» 

Beneath that blow's tremendous sway, 
The blood gush'd from the wound ; 

And the grim Lord of Colonaay 

Hath tnm'd him on the ground, 

And laughed in deatk-pang, that hia blade 

The mortal throat so well repaid. 

XXXIII. 
Now toil'd the Bruce, the battle done, 

To use his conquest boldly won ; * 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press the Southem's scattered rear, 
Nor let his broken force combine, 
— When the war-cry of Argentine 

Fell £untly xm his ear; 
" Save, save his life," he cried, " 0 save 
The kind, the noble, and the biavel" 
The squadrons round free passage gave, 

The wounded knight drew near ; 
He raised his red-cross shield no more. 
Helm, cuish, and breastplate streamed with gore, 
Yet, as he saw the King advance, 
He strove even then to couch his lance — 

The effort was in vaini 
The spurHstroke fail'd to rouse the horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

1 [MS^* Now inslSMi the Brm as leaden oaglit^ ^ 
To «BQ hiji ceaqaeat boldlx boB^il.*'J 
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He stumbled on the plaiiL 

Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his hcad^ his helm to loose 
Lord Earl, the day is thinel 
My Sovereign's charge, and adverse fate, 
Have made our meeting all too late : 

Tet this may Argentine, 
As boon from ancient comrade, crave — 
A Christian's mass, a soldier's grave." 

XXXIV. : 
Bruce pressed his dying hand— its grasp 
Sandly replied; bnt, in his olasp, 
It stiffen'd and grew cold— 
And, 0 farewell I " the victor cried, 
^ Of chivalry the flower and pride. 

The arm in battle bold, 
The courteous mien, the noble race, 
The stainkaa fisdth, the manly &ce i — 
Bid Nhiian's convent light their shrine, 
For late-wake of De Argentine. 
O^er better knight on death-bier laid. 
Torch never gleam'd nor mass was said I" 

XXXV. 

Nor for De Argentine alone, 

Through Ninian's church these torches shone, 

And rose the death-prayer's awful tone.^ 

t [See Appendix, Note C S.] 
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That yellow lustre glimmei'd pale, 

On broken plate and bloodied mail, 

Bent crest and shattered coronet. 

Of Baron, Earl, and Bannaret ; 

And the best names that England knew, 

Claimed in the death-prayer dismal due.^ 

Yet monm not, Land of Fame I 
Though ne'er the leopards on thy shield 
Betreated from so sad a field, 

Since Norman William came* 
Oft may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles stem by Scotland lost ; 

Ghmdge not her victory. 
When for her freeborn rights she strove; 
Bights dear to all who freedom love,' 

To none so dear as fheel * 

* [MS.—** And the best names that England owns 

SimXl tht Md 4flttlh.ptmynfs dlunal t(Hi«t.*>l 

* tllB.— ^ When for her rights her sword was har«^ 

Rights dear to all who freedom share.** 
3 [" The fictitious part of the story is, on the whole, the least 

interesting—though we think that the author has hazarded rather 
too UtUe embeUishmeiit in recording the adventures of the Bruce» 
There are many plaees, at least, in which he has evidently giTen 
an air of heaviness and flatness to his narration, hy adhering too 
elosely to the autheutic history ; and has lowered down the tone 
of his poetry to tiie tame level of the rude chroniclers by whom 
the incidents were originally xeeorded* There is a more sertons 
and general Uadt, howoTer, in the eondnet of all this part of the 
story^— and' that is, that it is not sufficiently national— and 
breathes nothicg either of that animosity towards Bngland* or 
that exaltation orer her defeat* which mast Imtc animated all 
Scotland at th« period to whicblie refers; and onght^ conse* 
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XXXVI. 
Tom we to Brace, whose cnriooB ear 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear; 
With hun, a hundred Yoices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

" For the mute page had spoke."— 
Page 1" aaid Fitz-Louisi rather say, 
An angel sent from realms of day. 

To burst the English yoke. 
I saw his plume and bonnet drop, 
When hurrying from the mountain top ; 

quently, to have been the ruling pasdon of his poem. Mr Seoit» 
liowerer, not only dwells fondly on the valour and generotitj of 
the inTaden, but aetnUly malceg an elaborate apology to the 
EngUih for having Tontnrod to soleot for his thome a story which 
reeorda their diaasteri. We hope tids eztoremo eonrtesy is not 
intended merely to appease eritles, and attraet readers in the 
Bontfaem part of the island, — and yet it is difficalt to see for what 
other purposes it could be assumed. Mr Scott certainly need 
not have been afraid either of exciting rebellion among his coun- 
trymen, or of bringing his own liberality and loyalty into ques- 
lion* although, in speaking of the events of that remote period* 
where an overbearing conqueror was overthrown in a lawless 
attempt to subdue an independent kingdom, he had given full 
expression to the hatred and exultation which must have pre* 
vailed among the victors, and are indeed the only passions which 
can be supposed to be excited by the story of their exploits. It 
is not natural, and we are sore it is not poetical, to represent the 
agents in such tremendous scenes as calm and indulgent judges 
of the motives or merits of their opponents ; and, by lending such 
a character to the leaders of bis host, the author has actually 
lessened the interest of the mighty fight of Bannockbnm, to 
tbatwiiieh might be supposed to belong to a well-regnlated 
tournament among IHendly riTa]8.**-^BFFSBT.l 
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A lovely brow, dark locks that wave 
To his bright eyes new lustre gayei 

A step as light upon the green, 

As if his pinions waved unseen 1 " — 

Spoke he with none ? With none— one word 
Burst when he saw the Island Lord,* 
Returning ^om the battle-field." — 

What answer made the Chief ?"—'^ He kned'd, 
Durst not look up, but muttered low, 
Some mingled sounds that none might know,' 
And greeted him 'twixt joy and fear, 
As being of superior sphere.'* 

^ XXXVII. 

Even upon Bannock s bloody plain, 
Heaped then with thousands of the slain| 
'Mid Yictor monareh's mnsings high. 
Mirth laugh'd in good King Robert's eye. 
" And bore he such angelic air. 
Such noble fronts sueh waving hair ? 
Hath Ronald kneeFd to him ? " he said, 
" Then must we call the church to aid — 
Our will be to the Abbot known, 
Ere these strange news are wider blown, 

* [MS^— " Excepted to the Island Lord« 

Wheu turning," &c.] 

* [MS.—** Some mingled sounds of joy and woe.**] 
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To Cambuskennelih straight ye pass, 
And deck the church for solemn mass,^ 
To pay for high deliverance giveiiy 
A nation's thanks to gracious Heaven. 
Let him array, besideS| such state, 
As should on princes' nuptials wait 
Oorself the cause, through fortune's spite, 
Hiat once hroke short that spousal rite, 
Ourself will grace, with early mom. 
The bridal of the Haid of Lorn."* 

1 [The MS. addst— 

That priests and choir, with morning bMIUflt 
Prepare, with m«r«ife6« m l)«8e«aia« 

To pay," Ac] 

Bruce issues orders for the celebration of the nuptials; 
"Whether they were erer solemnized, it is impossible to say. As 
critics, we should certainly h.ive forbidden the banns; because, 
although it is conceivable tliat the mere lapse of time might not 
have eradicated the passion of Edith, yet how such a circam- 
stanee -alone, without even the assistance of an interview, could 
have created one in the bosom of Ronald, is altogether incon- 
edTable. He must have proposed to marry her merely from 
eompassioD, or for the sake of her lands; and, upon either sup- 
position, it would haTe comported with the delieaey of Edith to 
refnae his proffmd hand«**-*<lMftir^ Jtwiew. 

**To Mr Jaiam BaOomtym.'-lhdSP Sirr-Yen have now. the 
whole affiur, excepting two or three eondnding stassas. As 
your taste for hride's cake may induce yon to desire to know 
more of the weddtng, I will saTe yon someeritldsm hy flaying^ 
I hare settled to stop short as abOTo.— -WItaess my hand. 

«W. 8."] 
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Go forth, my Song^ upon thy yeuturous way ; 
60 boldly forth ; nor yet thy master blame, 

Who chose no patron for his htimble lay, 

And graced thy numbers with no friendly name, 

f ^^^^^ 

^ Whose partial zeal might smooth thy path to feune. 
There was—r^xA 0 ! how many sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words ! — ^Acre was a claim 
By generous friendship given— had fate allowed. 

It well had bid thee rank the proudest of the pioudi 

All angel now — yet little less than all, . 
While still a pilgrim in our worid below I 
What 'vails it us that patience to recaU, 
Which hid its own to soothe all other woe ; 
What 'Tails to tell, how Yirtne's purest glow 
Shone yet more lovely in a form so fair 

1 [The reader is referred to Mr Hogg's " Pilgrims of the Son "* 
for some beautiful lineSf and a highly-iateresting not6^ on tha 
death of the Duchess of Bucdoach. See om^ p* 7J 
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And, least of all, what 'vails the world shoidd know, 

That one poor garland, twined to deck thy hair, 
Is hung upon thy hearsey to droop and wither there 

I \^h»IiMburjh MmdiWir <Mr Jeflire?) says, «The story of 
the Lord of the Ides, in sofiir u it Is fictitious, is palpably defi- 
cient both in interest and probability ; and, in so far as it is 

founded on historical truth, seems to us to be objectionable, 
both for -want of incident, and want of yariety and connection in 
the incidents that occur. There is a romantic grandeur, how- 
ever, in the scenery, and a sort of saTage greatness and rude 
antiquity in many of the characters and events, which relieves 
the insipidity of the narrative, and atones for many defects in 
the execution?' 

After giving copious citations from what he considers as 
"the better parts of the poem,»* the critic says, *' to give a com- 
plete and impartial idea of it, we ought to subjoin some from its 
more faulty passages. But this is but an irksome task at all 
timeSy andt with such an author as Mr Scott* is- both iuvidious 
and unneeessary; His faults are nearly as notorious as hit 
beantios ; and we hare announced in the outset, that they are 
equally conspicuous in this as in his other productions. There 
are innnmerable harsh lines and nncouth exptessions^passages 
of a eoarse and heavy diotionr-snd details of uninteresting mi- 
nuteness and oppressife explanation. It is needless, after this, 
to quote sueh couplets as 

* A damttl tired of midnight bark. 
Or wandeieis of a mouiding stork,'~ 

or— 

* Tb a kiod youth, but Huolful, 
Unfit agaiiisi the tito to pnUi*— 

or to recite the teany weary pages which contain the colloquies 
of Isabel and Edith, and set forth the unintelligibte reasons of 
their vnreasonible conduct. The concerns of these two young 
ladieiSy Indeed* lonu the heatiest part of the poem. The mawk- 
ish . generosity of the one» and the piteous fidelity of the other, 
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m equally oppreaai y to the reader, and do not tend at all to 
pat him in good bamonr with Lord Ronald, — ^who, though the 
beloTed of both, and the nominal hero of the worfc» is certainly 
aa &r as poaaible firam an interesting person. The lorers of 
poetry hsTo a partioular aTersion to the inoonstancy of other 
lorerir-aBd especially to that sort of teeoostanoy whieh is liaUe 
to the saspkloD of being partly inspired by worldly ambition^ 
and partly abjured team ooniriderationsof a still meaner selfish- 
ness. We SQSpeel^ ther^re^ that they will hare bat little in- 
dulgenee far the fickleness of the Lord of the Isles» who breaks 
the troth he had pledged to the hdress of Lorn, as soon as he 
sees a diaaee of succeeding with the King's dster, and conies 
back to the alighted bride, when his royal mistress takes the 
TOWS in a convent, and the heiress gets into possession of her 
lands, by the forfeiture of her brotbcr. These characters, and 
this story, form the great blemish of the poem ; but it has rather 
less £re and flow and facility, we thiuk, on the whole, than 
some of the author's other performances.** 



The Monthbj Reviewer thus assails the title of the poem 
"The Lord of the Isles himself, selon lea regies of Mr Scott's 
compositions, being the hero, is not the first person in the poem* 
The attendant here is always in white muslin, and Tilburina her- 
self in white linen. Still, among the IhMrO'protoi (or second 
bm) of the author, liord Ronald holds a respectable rank. He 
is not so mere a magic-lantern figure, once seen in bower and 
once in field, as Lord Cranstoun : he far exceeds that tame 
rabbit boiled to rags, without onion or other sauce. Be Wilton ; 
and although he certainly falls infinitely short of that acoom?* 
pUshed swimmer Malcolm Qnune^ yet he rises proportionably 
above the red-haired Redmond. Lord Ronald* indeed, bating 
his intended marriage with one woman while he lores another^ 
is a Tory noble ftllow s and, were he not so totally eclipsed by 
*The Bruce»* he would haye served very well to give a title to 
any octosyUabie epiCi were it eren as Tigorous and poetical as 
the present. Nerertheless, it would haTo been just as proper 
to cell Virgil's difinepoem <The <diMilMdf**asithi tocaU this 
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* The Lord of tlw Isles.* To all Intents and purposes the afore* 
said qnartolt, and ought to (i, * The Aims.*** 

The Mtonthly Mmft$ufer thus eonelndes his arttole : In some 
detaehed passages, the present poem may challenge any of Mr 
Soott's oompositlons $ and perhaps' In the Abbotts inrolnntarv 
blessing it exeels any single part of any one of them. The battle, 
too, and many dispersed lines besides, have transcendent merit. 
In point of fable, however, it has not the grace and eleganco of 
'The Lady of the Lake,* nor the general clearness uiid vivacity 
of its narrative ; nor the unexpected happiness of its catastrophe; 
and still less does it aspire to the praise of the complicated, but 
Tery proper and well-mauaged story of * Rokeby.* It has nothing 
so pathetic as • The Cypress Wreath ;• nothing so sweetly touch- 
ing as the last evening scene at Rokeby, before it is broken by 
Bertram; nothing- (with the exception of the Abbot) so awfully 
melancholy as much of Mortham's history* or so powerful as Ber- 
tram's farewell to Edmnnd, It Ties, as we have already said, 
with 'Marmion/ in the generally fa voarite part of that poem ; but 
what has it (with the exception before stated) equal to the im- 
murement of Constance ? On the whole, however, we prefer it to 

• Marmion ;* which, in spite of muoh merit, always had a sort of 
noisy voyal-olreus air with it ; a dap'ttapperpt If we may venture 
on suefa u word. * Marmion/ In short* has become quite Identified 
with Mr Braham in our minds ; and we are therefore not pe^ 
haps unbiassed Judges of its perlaetlons. Finally, we do not 
hesitate to plaeo *The Lord of the Islea* below both of Mr 
Seott's ramainlng longer works ; and as to * The Lay of the Last 
MhutreV fbr numerous eommonplaoes and separate beauties, 
that poem, we beUevek still eonstltutes one of the highest steps, 
If not the very highest, in the ladder of the author's reputation. 
The characters of the present tale (with the exception of * The 
Bruce,' who is vividly painted from history, and of some minor 
sketches) are certainly, in point of invention, of the most novels 
that is, of the most Minerva-press description ; and, as to the 
language and versification, the poem is in its general course as 
inferior to * Rokeby * (by much the most correct and the least 
justly appreciated of the author's works) as it is in the construc- 
tion and conduct of its fable. It supplies whole pages of the 
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most {nroiaie narrstive ; but. as we eondode by reooIlectiDg* it 
displays also whole pages of the noblest poetry." 



The BrUUk 0r&hstkj9t ''Nopoen of Mr Soolt baa yet 
peared with fairer elafane to the pnblie atCentloiu If it bftre lees' 

pathos than the Lady of the Lake, or less display of character than 
^larmion, it surpasses thera both in grandeur of conception, and 
.Jifrnity of yersification. It is in every respect decidedly superior 
to Rokeby ; and though it may not reach The Lay of the Last 
iMinstn'l in a few splendid passages, it is far more perfect as a 
whole. The fame of Mr Scott, among those who are capable of 
distinguishiiiL' the rich ore of poetry from the dross which sur- 
rounds it, will receive no small advancement by this Itst eflfort 
of his genius. We <iiscover in it a brilliancy in detached expres- 
sions, and a power of language in the combination of images, 
which has never yet appeared in any of his previous publications* 
'* We would also believe that as bis strength has increased, so 
his glaring errors have been diminished. But so embedded and 
engrained are these in tlie gems of his excellence, that no blind- 
ness ean overlook, no art can divide or destroy their connexion. 
They must be tried together at the ordeal of time, and deseend 
unseparated to posterity. Could Mr Soott but ' endow his pur- 
poses with words'— eould he but deeorate the jostieo and the 
splendour of his conceptions with more unalloyed i^ptness of 
expres^n, and mom uniform strength and harmony of num- 
bers, be would claim a place in the highest rank among the 
poets of natural feeling and natural imagery* Bven as it is, 
with all his faults* we love him still ; and whm h$ •haU cecwe to 



The Qiuzrterly Beviewer, after giving his outline />f the story of 
The Lord of the Isles, thus proceeds: — "In whatever point of 
view it be reg-ar.Jed, whether with reference to the incidents it 
contains, or tlie agents by whom it is carried on, we think that 
one less calculated to keep alive the interest and curiosity of the 
reader could not easily have been conceived. Of the characters, 
we caimot say much; they are not conceived with any great 
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degree of originality, nor delineated with any particular spirit. 
Neither are we disposed to criticise with minuteness the iiv 
cidents of the story ; but we conceive that the whole poem, consi- 
dering it as a narrative poem, is projected upon wrong principles. 

The story is obviously composed of two independent plots, 
connected with each other merely by the accidental circum- 
stances of time and place. The liberation of Scotland by Brnce 
has not naturally any mor<> connexion with the loves of Ronald 
and the Maid of Lorn, than with those of Dido and iEneas ; nor 
are we able to conc^Te any possible motive which should have 
indueed Mr Scott to weave them as be has done into the same 
narrative, except the desire of combining the advsAtages of a 
heroioal» with what we may oallt lor want of an appropriate 
word* an ethical snbject ; an attempt which we feel assured he 
nefor would Imto made, had he duly weighed the rery different 
principles upon whiab these dissimilar sorts of poetry are fbnnd- 
ed. Thus* had Mr Scott introdnoed the Iotob of Ronald and 
the Maid of Lorn as an episode of an epie poem upon the snb- 
jeot of the battle of Bannoekbnmt its want of eonnexion with 
the main action might liaTe been excnsedt in fi^Tonr of its intrin- 
sic merit I but, by a great singularity of judgment* he has intro- 
duced the battle of Bannockburn as an episode^ in the Iotos of 
Ronald and the Maid of Iiom. To say nothing of the obrious 
preposteronsness of such a design, abstractedly considered, the 
effect of it has, we think, decidedly been to destroy that inte- 
rest which either of them might separately have created ; or if 
any interest remain respecting the fate of the ill-requited Edith, 
it is because at no moment of the poem do we feel the slightest 
degree of it respecting the enterprise of Bruce. 

••The many beautiful passages which we have extJucted from 
the poem, combined with the brief remarks subjoined to each 
canto, will sufficiently shew, that although the Lord of the Isles 
is not likely to add very much to the reputation of Mr Scott, 
yet this must be imputed rather to the greatness of his previous 
reputation, tha n to the absolute inferiority of the poem itself. 
Unfortunately, its merits are merely incidental, while its de- 
fects are mixed up with the very elements of the poem. But it 
is not in the power of Mr Scott to write with tameuess ; be the 
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tnbjeet w1»t it win« (and Iw Mild not easilj hsre ehoMn one 
more impraelinblet) be imprenes upon wbatorer semes he de^ 
scribes, so mnob morement and eetiTityr—he infoses into bis 
namtiTe sneb a flow of lifiD, an4 w« w> ezpnas omolTeSt 
of animal spirits, tbatwltbont satisfying tbe jodgmentk or mor- 
ing the feelings* or elevating the mind* or erm very greatly in> 
teresting the curiosity, be is able to ssise upon, and* as it were* 
exhilarate the imagination of his readers, in a manner wliieb Is 
often truly unaccountable. This quality Mr Scott possesses 
in an admirable degree; and supposing that he had no other 
object in ^iew than to convince the world of the great poetical 
powers with which he is gifted, the poem before us would be 
quite sufficient for his purpose. But this is of very inferior im- 
portance to the public; what they want is a good poem, and, as 
experience has shown, this can only be constructed upon a solid 
foundation of taste and judgment and meditatioC( 
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NOTB A. 

rugg^ haB»^ ArtomUkl nui^.— F, 22. 

Tbb niiiiB of the Castle of Artoralsh «i« sitnAtednpon a promoii- 
tery, 4m tin Mormi, or nudnknd aide of the Soimd of Midi, a 

name given to the deep arm of the sea which divides that Island 
from the continont. The situation is wild and romantic in the 
highest de^ee, having on the one hand a high and precipitous 
chain of rocks overhanging the sea, and on the other the narrow 
entrance to the beautiful salt-water lake, called Loch Alline, which 
is in many places finely fringed with copsewood. The ruins of 
ArtomiBh are not now very considerable, and consist chiefly of the 
renuuBS of an old keep, or tower, with fragmenta of oatwaid de- 
isDoea* But, in former days, it was a place of great consequence, 
heing one ctf the principal strongholds which the Lords of the Isles, 
during the period of liirir stoimjr independfnoe, po—e ae e d upon 
llie mainland of Aigyleddre. Hers they assembled what popular 
tradition calls their parilaments, meaning, I suppose, their cour 
h^tiinm Of asieniblT of Ibndil netriuciial Tissals and deoen- 
denta. Fpom this Castle of Artondsh, upon the 19th day of Ctoto- 
ber, 1461, John de Tie, designing himself Eari of Boss and Lord 
of the Isles, granted, in the style of an independent sovereign, a 
commission to his trusty and well-beloved cousins, Ronald of the 
Isles, and Duncan, Arch-dean of the Isles, for empowering them 
'to enter into a treaty with the moat excellent Prince Edward, by 
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fhegnmof Godf King of f^nnoe and Bngtaiwl, ant Lord of Iie- 
landL Edward IV^ on his part) named Lanrenoe, Bishop of Jha- 
ham, the Eail of WoKeeater^ the Prior of St John*a^ Lord Waft- 
htk^ and Mr Botot StiUingtoD, keeper of the privy aeal, faia de- 
pmtiea and commfwionera, to oonftririth thoee named by the Lord 
of the Isles. The oonftrenoe tennmated in a treaty, bv which 
the Lord of the l8les agreed to become a vassal to the crown of 
Eiigland, and to assist Edward IV. and James Earl of Douglas, 
then in banishment, in subduing: the realm of Scotland. 

The first article provides, that John de Isle, Earl of Ross, with 
his son Donald Balloch, and his grandson John de Isle, with all 
their subjects, men, people, and inhabitants, Iwcome vassals and 
liegemen to Edward IV. of England, and assist him in his wars in 
Scotland or Ireland ; and then loUow the allowances tabe made to 
' the Lord of the Isles, in recompense of hia military service, and 
the provisiona fbr diriding such oonqneats as theur nnited anna 
should make upon the mafailand of Scotland among the oonlUer 
rates. Hiese appear soch ciuiotts iDnstzations of the period* that . 
they aie here subjoined : 

• *^Jtmt The seid John Ede of Bosse shall, from the seid ftst 
• of Whittesontyde next oom^oig, yerely, durying his lyf, h»7e and 
' takefforftesandwagesintymeofpeaSrOf the seid most high and 

Christien prince c. marc sterlyng of Englysh money ; and in tyme 
of werre, as long as he shall entende with his myght and power in 
the said werres, in manner and fourme abovesaid, he shall have 
wages of cc. lb. sterlyng of English money } early ; and after the 
rate of the tyme that he shall be occupied in the seid werres. 

" Item^ The -seid Donald shall, from the seid feste of Whitte* 
sontyde, have and take, diuring his lyf, yerly, in tyme of peas, for 
liis fees and wages, xx L sterlyng of Englysh money; and, when 
lie shall be oeenpied and intend to the werre, with his myi^t and 
power, and in manner and finnme aboveseid, he shall luwe and 
take, Ibr his wages yeaitf, xl.L ateriynge of Edigiyah mon^; or 
Ibr the rate of the tyme of wecr»— i 

<*/Ceai, The seid John, soon and hehe appannt of the aaid 
Donald, shall have and take, yerely, from the seid Ibst, Ibr Ids fees 
and wages, in the tyme of peas, x L sterlynge of Bnglysh money ; 



Digitized by Google 



UOKD OF THB ISLES. 281 

(lud for t^me of ynacMf and Us Intsndjng thetetOi in manner and 
Amnne aboveadd, he shall have^ ftr his ftes'and wages, yeailyzz L 
steifynge of Englysh money; or aftsr the nte of the t3rme that 
he shall be occupied in the wene: And the. seid John, th' Eile 
Donald and John, and eehe of them, shall have good and snffi- 
ciaunt paiment of the seid fees and wages, as wel for tyme of peas as 
of werre, according to thees articules aud appojTitements. Iteniy 
it is appointed, accorded, concluded, and finally determined, that, 
if it so be that hereafter the seid reaume of Scotlande, or the more 
part thereof, be conquered, subdued, and brought to the obeissance 
of the seid most high and Christien prince, and his heires, or suc- 
aessoures, of the seid Lionel!, in fourme aboveseid descend}7ig, be 
the assistance, helpc, and aide of the seid John Erie of Rosse, and 
Donald, and of James £de of Douglas, then, the seid fees and 
wages for the tyme of peas cessying, the same eiles and Donald shall 
ha?e^ bj the i^wmte of the same moat Christien prince, all the 
possessiona of the seid leanme beyonde Scottisbe see, they to be 
departed eqaa&y betwiz them: eche of them, his heires and aao^ 
oessotns, to holds hie parte of the seid most Christien prince, his 
heires and saecessonirs, foif erennore, in right of his oranne. of 
England, by homage and feaute to be done therefore. 

*' Ite7}^ If so be that, by th' aide and assistcncc of the seid Jam^ 
Erie of Douglas, the saide reaume of Scotlande be conquered and 
• sabdaed as above, then he shall have, enjoie, and inherite all his 
own possessions, landes, and inhcritaunce, on this syde the Scot- 
tish see ; that is to saye, betwixt the seid Scottisbe see and Eng- 
laude, such he hath rejoiced and be possessed of before this ; there 
to holde them of the seid most high and Christien prince, his 
heiiesi and snocessours, as k abovesaid, for evermore, in right of 
the ootmme of Ea^^onde, as. weel the seid Erie of Douglas, as his 
hflireB and aiiooessoiirs, by homage and Ibaate to be done there- 
fine.**— R«bb*s FcBdera ConvmUiomt Lkerm €t ci0iaemiqii$ 
ffmerii Acta Publiea, foL toL t. 1741« 

Such was the treaty of Artomishi bnt it does not appear that 
the allies ever made any very active efibrt to teallze their amU* 
tioua designs. It will serve to shew both the power of these r»» 
gaii| and Uieir iudependenice upon the crown of Scotland* 
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It is only fivthflr u oomuiy to tay of Ite CoUe ui Aitonkh, 
tbat it is aliiMMt opporito to ibe Buy of Axoo, in the Idaiid of 
Hun, wlnre then wm mother cMtk^ tlie oocasional nMnot of 
tho Lord of tbo Idea. 

Note B. 

Mingcarry sternly placed* 

O'erawei the woodiand and the toaste, — ^P. oO, 

The Castle of Mingany is situated on the sea-coast of the dis- 
trict of Ardnammcban. The niins, which are tolerablj entire, are 
•otfoonded by a ver^' high wall, forming a kind of polygODi for the 
pnrpoee of adapting itself to the pnjeotiiig ang^ of a precq^ 
orafaanging tha sea, on tecaslto stands. U-wmposkMy 
the residenoe of tiie Hao-IaiiS| a claii of Ibo-Donalds, desoeadad 
ftom Iaii| or Join, a graadaon of ABgas Og, Lord of the Idea 
The last time that Mingarry waa of nifitary importaaoe, oeoiin in 
the oelehrated Leahhar deaig, or Bed-hook of danrooald, a MS. 
renowned in the Ossianic contnrreny. ADaster Mac-Donald, 
commonly called Colquitto, who commanded the Irish auxiliaries, 
sent over by the Earl of Antrim during the great civil Avar to the 
assistance of Montrose, began his enterprise in 1644, by taking • 
the canities of Kinloch-Alline, and Mingarry, the last of which 
made considerable resistance, as might, from the strength of the 
situation, be expected. In the meanwhile, Allaster Mac-Donald's 
ships, which had hrongfat him over, were attadrad in Loch £iaord, 
in SkyOi by an armament aent nmnd hy the ooTWanthig ponfia- 
ment, and his own Teaael was taken* This drcomstanoe ia said 
chiefiy to have indnoed him to oontinaa in Sootland, irhere there 
seemed Httte proapeet of ndaing an aamy in hdialf of the Idngl He 
had no aooner moyed eastward to joui Montrose, a janctfoniHiidi 
be effected in Uie htaes of Athole, than the Ifarqaia of Aigyk be- 
aiogadthecaatleof Mingany, hot without aooceaa. Among oliier 
warriors and chieft whom Argyle aammoned to hia camp to aaaiat 
upon this occasion, was John of Moidart, the Captain of Clanronald. 
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Qanfondda p p oi ed; bat, ftr liDOB yial&g iflbcidal a«i^^ 
Aigyk, lie tocAL Hie f^pportaaity of Ung in annt to lay waste liie 
dlrtil0ft«f Banaiti thaabdonging totho aidh^^ and 
aentpart of thoflpoil to idimihoCatdoof liingar^ Thus the 
castle y/ras mafatahiaA ontil rdlered hy Allastir Mao-Donald 
(Colquitto), who had been detached for the puqjose bv Montrose. 
These particnlara are hardly worth meiitianing, were they not 
connected with the memorable successes of Montrose, related by 
an eyewitnessi and hitherto unknown to Scottish hi^tturians. 

I^OTS C. 
Lord of the J»k»,—V. 31. 

Hio wp wam taliva of this independani priacipalkf , for audi it 
aaema to hare been, though acknowledging occasionally the pre- 
^xiaoBoab of tlia Soottiah mrnn^ was^ at tlie period of the poem, 
Angufli called Angoa Og; bat the name has been, eu^bcnimgraiiay 
exehaaged Ibr that of BonaU, which frecjaently oeems in the 
genealogy. Angna waa a prateetor of Bobett Broce^ whom ha 
neodved in his Castle of IhnmaTerty, daring the time of his great* 
est distress. As I shall be equally liable to censure for attempt- 
ing to decide a controversy which has long existed between three 
distinguished chieftains of this family, who have long disputed the 
representation of the Lord of the Isles, or for leaving a question of 
such importance altogether untouched, I choose, in the first ])lace, 
to give such information as I have been able to derive from High- • 
land genealogists, and which, for those who have patience to iu- 
Tsstiigate such subjects, really contains some eniions information 
ooDoanibig tiie hiatoiy of the Isles, In the seeond place, I shall 
dftr a km vnnaAs «pon tlie rales of ancoession at that period, 
wiihoBt p?eteiidhig to deeUe their bearing npon the qoestion at 
iasoe, iriiioh amst depend vpoii evidaooe which I have had no 
e pport i u iiliy to eramiae. 

^ Angoa Og)" saya an ancient manuscript tnaalated from the 
GaeUc^ '^aon of Angna Mor, son of Donald, son of Bonald, son 
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of fl o mflri ad, hif/i chief end nqwriol* Lord of Imiii|g«11, (or die 
Isles of the Gad, the general nne ghren to the Hebrides,) be 

married a daughter of Chmbni, namely, Ca^han ; she was mofhae 
to John, son of Angus, and with her came an unusual portion 
from Ireland, viz. twenty-four clans, of whom twenty-four famiiies 
in Scotland are descended, Angus had another son, namely, 
young John Fraoch, whose descendants are called Clan-Ean of 
Glencoe, and the M 'Donalds of Fraoch. This Angus Og: died in 
Isla, where his body was interred. His son John .succeeded to the 
inheritance of InnisgalL He had good defendants, namely, three 
flODS procreate of Ann, daughter of Roderic, high chief of Lorn, and 
ooedaqgfater, Mary, married to John Maclean, Laird of Doart, 
and T.fm»KUiij brothsTi Laird of CoU ; she was intend in the 
cfanreh of the Black Kims. The ddest sons of Jcitm wore Bonald 
Godfrey, and AQgns. • • • • He gave B4niald a gvtefc infae- 
ritanoe. These were the lands whidi be gave him, via. from 
Kileomin in Abertaif to the rirer Sell, and frmn thenoe to BdDI, 
north of £ig and Rmn, and the two Uista, and from tlwnoe to 
die Ibot of the river Olaiehan, and threesooto long ships. John 
married afterwards Margaret Stewart, daughter to Bobeit Stew- 
art, King of Scotland, called John Femyear ; she bore him three 
good sons, Donald of the Isles, the heir, John the Tainister, (u e. 
Thane,) the second son, and Alexander Carrach. John had an- 
other son called I^Iarcus, of whom the clan Macdonald of Cnoc, 
in Tiro wen, are descended. This John lived long, and made 
donations to Icolumkill ; he covered the chapel of Eorsay-Elan^ 
the chapel of flnlsigam, and the chapel of the Isle of Tsuibhne, 
and gavo the proper furniture for the service of God, upholding 
the daigjr and monksi he built or ic|»aired the chorcfa of the 
Holy Cross immediatdty before his death. He died at his own 
oasUe of Azdtorinish, many priests and monks took the sacrament 
at biaflnwra], and th^ ambalmed the body of this dear man, and 
bfoni^ H to looImnkiQ | the abbot, moi^ and vicar, came as 
they oai^ to meet the Kingof Ilongal,^ and out of great respect 
to his memory mourned eight days and nights over it, and laid it 
in the same grave with his father, in the church of Oran^ 1380. 

1 WMtora Ulei Mid MU*c«iii ooMl. 
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BooaM, m of Joihii, was ruler of the Idm In bU fMibef'B 
liMme, and mm old in the govemlnent at his ikthei's death. 

*'He aasemUed the gentry of the Isles, brought the sceptre 
from ELfldonan in Eig, and delivered it to his brother Donald, 
who was thereupon called M 'Donald, and Donald Lord of the 
Isles, ^ contrary to the opinion of the men of the Isles. 

** Ronald, son of John, son of Angus Og, was a great supporter 
of the church and clergy ; his descendants are called Clanronald. 
He gave the lands of Tiruma, in Uist, to the minister of it for 
ever, for the honour of God and Columkill ; he was proprietor of 
all the lands of the north along the eoaat and the isles ; he died in 
the year of Christ 1386, in his own manaioa of Castle Tirim, 
leaving five childran* Donald <tf the laleoi aon of John^ son of 
Angus Og^ the lirotiier of BonaM, took poaseBslon of Inm^gaU hy 
the oonsent of his buother and the gentiy theveof ; they were all 
cMiatt to him ; he manied Iffaiy Ledej, daqgliter to thO'Eafl 
of Boss, and hj her came the earidoia of Boss to the McDonalds* 
After his snoeesrion to that eaildom, he ifas called McDonald, 
Lord of the Isles and Earl of Ross. There are many things 
written of him in other places. 

** He fought the battle of Garioch (2. e, Harlaw) against Duke 
Murdoch, the governor, the Earl of Mar commanded the array, in 
support of his claim to the earldom of Ross : which was ceded to 
him by King James tlie First, after his release from the King of 
England, and Duke Murdoch, his two sons and retainers, were 
beheaded : he gave lands in Mull and Isla to the minister of Hi, 
and every privilege which the minister of lona had formerly, 
besides vessels of gold and silver to Columkill for the monasteiy, 
andbecamehhbiBeif oneof theftaternity. fie left issae, a lawM 
heir to Innisgall and Boss, namely, Alexander, the son of Donald: 
he died in lek, and his body was interred hi the south side of tiie 
t^ple of Oran. Alezaader, called John of the Isles, son of 
Alexander of the Isles, son of Donald of the Isles. Angus, the 
tMrd son of John, son of Angus Og, married the daughter of 
John, the son of Allan, which connexion caused some disagreement 
betwixt the two families about their marches and division of lauds, 

1 Inniagftl. 
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tlM aw ptfty mSSttdog to AafSWi snd tke othcar to John : the d\U 
farencw incroaMd m nidi» that John obtained from Allan ail the 
lands betwixt jIMm FoAifo the kogii^ 
noeft (C & tiie fax-bom barak> in the iQpv pert of Cestyie. 
ABen went to tfie Idng to comiilahi ef Me aonfin-laur ; inn ebort 
time theraefter, theie happened to be a gieat meeting aboot this 
young Angas*8 lands to iSm north of Invern ess» wheie hB wae mnr- 
dered by hh own harper Mac-Cairbre, by cnttini; his tinoet with 
u.long kuife. llc^ livtMl a year thereafter, and many of those ccm~ 
cemcd ^vcre delivered up to the king. Anjj^us's wife was pregnant 
at the time of his murder, and she bore him a son who was named 
Donald, and called Donald Du. He was kept in confmement un- 
til he was tliirty years of au:e, when he was released by the men 
of Glencoe, by the strong hand. After this enlargement, he came 
to the Isles, and convened the gentry thereoL There happened 
great feuds betwixt these families while Donald Du was in con- 
^fawwnti insomuch that l(ac-Cean of Ardnamurchan destro^red 
the greatest part of the poBtflti^ of John Mor of the Isles and Can- 
tyxa For John Cathanach, son of John, son of Donald BaHoch, 
son of John Mor, son Of John, son of Angne Og (the diisf of tiie 
deseendants of John Hor), and John Mor, son of John Gathanaob, 
and young J<dm, son of John Oethanadi, and young 0onald Bal- 
lodi, son of John Catlianach, weto tnaoheioiisly taken by Mac*. 
Gean in Uw ishmd ni Finlagan, in Ida, and canried to Edinburgh, 
where he got them hanged at the Burrow-muir, and their bodies 
were buried in the church of Anthony, called tlie New Church. * 
There were none left ali^'e at that time of the children of John 
Cathanachf except Alexander, the son of John Cathanach, and 
Agnes Flach, who concealed themselves in the glea.s of Ireland. 
Mac-Cean, hearing of their hiding-places, went to cut down thw 
woods of these glens, in order to destroy Alexander, and extirpate 
the whole race. At length M*Cean and Alexander met, were 
reeonciled, and a marriage alliance took place ; Alexander marriftd 
Ilae-Cean*s daughtei^ and she brought him good children. The 
^loc-Donalds of the north had also deseendants ; fbr, after tibe 
death of John, Lord of the Isles, and Earl of Boss, and the mur* 

' Tke murderer, I presumot not the man who m&s luutdcred, 
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der of Ang'u^, Alexander, the son of Archibald, the son of Alex- 
ander of the Isles, took {.ossenion, and John was in poeaemon of 
die earidom of Boas, and the nortii boidering oonntiy; be married 
a dan^ter of the Eail of Mocagr, of whonaome of the men of the 
oordi bad descended. The Mao-Kenaiea voae agabiBt Jkkzandw , 
•ndfooght the battle called BtarnaPaim, Alexander bad onhr 
a fianr of the men of Boss at the batUe. He went after that battle 
to take poaseaaioa of tibe Idea^ and sailed m a dii^ to the soiith to 
see if he coold find any of the posterity of John Mor alive, to rise 
along with him ; but Mac-Cean of Ardnamurchan watched him as 
he sailed past, followed liini to Oransay and Colonsay, went to the 
bouse where he was, and he and Alexander, son of John Catha- 
uach, murdered him there. 

A good while after these things fell out, Donald Galda, son 
of Alexander, son of Archibald, became m^or ; he, with the ad- 
vice and direction of the Earl of Moray, canie to the Isles, ami 
Mac-Leod of the Lewis, and many o( the g^ntiy of the Isles, rose 
witb bim: they went by the promontory of Ardnamurchan, where 
they met Alexander, the son of John Cathanach, were reconciled 
to bim, he Joined his manwitb theim against Mac-Cean of Ardn*- 
Braxefaan, came npon bim at a place called the Silver Giaig^ where 
he and bb thiee sons, and a great nnmber of his peofde, vera 
kOled, and Donald Ckdda iras bnmedlatol^ dedaied ICao-Donald: 
And, after the affidr of Aidnanmreban, all the men of the Isles 
yielded to him, bat be did not live above seven or eight weeks 
after it; be died at Oaniaborg, in Moll, without issue. He had 
three sisters' daughters of Alexander, son of Archibsld, who were 
portioned in the north upon the continent, but the earldom of Ross 
was kept for them. Alexander, the son of Archibald, had a liatu- 
ral ^n, called John Cam, of whom is descended Achnacuichan, 
iii liainoeh, and Donald Gomi, son of Ronald, son of Alexander 
Duson, of John C-iin. Donald Du, son of Angus, <fon of John of 
the Isles, son of Alexander of the Isles, son of Donald of the Isles, 
aon of John of the Isles, son of An^us Og, namely, the true heir 
of the Isles and JEtoss, came after his release from captivity to the 
Isles, and convened the men thereoi^ and be and the Earl of Len- 
nox agreed to caiae a great anny Ibr the pupoee of taking poases- 
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81011) aiid aflhip eune from Eog^ind iMl * m^plj of inoiiBj to 
cany ob tlie inr, wliieh landadat UnUi and the moiujwaai^Ten 
to Mae-Leaa of Puart to l>e dfstritmted mongthe cowimmdewol 
the amy, wMch tliey not reoelving in proportion as Uebouldhavv 
been distributed among tham, caused the annyto dbpote, wUdi, 
^hen the Earl of Lennox heard, he disbanded his own men, and 
made it up with the King. Mac-Donald went to Ireland to raise 
men, but he died on his way to Dublin, at Drogheda, of a fever, 
witliout issue of either sons or diiughters.** 

In this history may be traced, though the Bard, or Seannachie, 
touches such a delicate discussion with a gentle hand, the point of 
difference between the three principal septs d^cended from the 
Lords of the Isles. The first question, and one of no easy solu- 
ttOOt where so little evidence is produced, respects the nature of 
the oomiezion of John, called by the Archdean of the Isles the 
Good John of Da,** and *^tho last Lord of the Ides,** with Anne, 
dan^^terof Roderick 'Mao-Bongal, higfa-chi^ of Lom. In the 
absence of posittve evidence, pmsomptive most be resorted to, and 
I own it ai^ieam to lender it in the highest degree improbaft^ 
this connezion was otherwise than legitimate. In the wars between 
David IL and Edwaid Balkd, John of the Isks espoused the Bar 
liol interest, to which he was probably determined by his alliance 
with Roderick of Lorn, who was, from ever>' family predilection, 
friendly to lialiol and hostile to Bruce. It seems absurd to suppose, 
that between two chiefs of the same descent, and nearly equal power 
and rank, (though the Mac-Dougals had been much crushed by Ro- 
bert Bruce,) such a connexion should have been that of concubinage; 
and it appears more likely that the tempting offer of an alliance 
with the liruce family, when they had obtained the decided supe- 
riority in Scotland, induced the good John of 11* " to disinherit, 
to a certain extent, his eldest son Ronald, who came of a atock so 
mipopular as the Mac-Dougalsi and to call to his snooeasioii his 
yonnger &mily, bom of Margaret Stoart, danghter of Botierl, af- 
terwards King of Scotland. The setthig aside of this elder branch 
of Us ikmily, was most ptobaUy a condition of Ids new alliaace, 
and his being reodved into frnronr wiChthedyna^ity hehadalwi^ 
opposed* Kor ware the laws of soooesBion at this early period se 
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deaii^ ondentood as to bar such traiuactioiis. The numerous 
and strange daima eet np to the erown of Scotland, when yflcant 
bj the death of Alexander IIL, make it manifest how Teiy little 
the indefeasible hereditaiy right of primogenitorB was Talned at 
that period. In fact, the title of the Bruces themselves to the 
crown, though justly the most popular, when assumed with the 

^ determination of asserting the independence of Scotland, was, upon 
pure principle, greatly inferior to that of Baliol. For liruco, the 
competitor, claimed as son of Isabella, second daughter <»f David, 
Earl of Huntingdon ; and John Baliol, as grandson of Margaret, 
the elder daughter of that same earL So that the plea of Bruce 
was founded upon the very loose idea, that as the great grandson 
of David I., King of Scotland, and the neaiest collateral relation 
of Atoander 1X1., he was entitled to succeed in exdosion of 
the great great grandson Off the same DaWd, though bj an elder 
daughter. This maxim savooted'of the ancient practice of Scot- 
land, which often called a brother to socceed to the crown as 

. neaier in blood than a grand-dilld, or even a son of a deceased 
monaieh. Bnt, in trath, the maxima of inheritance In Scotland 
were sometimes departed ftom at periods when they were much 
mcire distinetly nnderstood. Snish a ttansposltlon to<^ place in 
the femfly of Hamflton, in 1513, when the descendants of James, 
third Lord, by Lady Janet Home, were set aside, with an aj»panage 
of great value iiideetl, iu order to call to the succession those which 
he had hy a subsequent marriage with Janet Beatoun. In short, 
many other examples might be quoted to shew that the question 
of legitimacy is not always deterniined by the fact of succession : 
and there seems reason to believe that Ronald, descendant of 
"John of Ila," by Ann of Lorn, was legitimate, and therefore 
Lord of the Isles de jure, though de faeU) his younger half-brother 
Donald, son of his father's second marriage with the Princess 
of Scotland, supeiaeded him in Us right, and apparently by his 
own oonsenL From this Donald so preferred is dewsended the 
fiunlly of Sleat, now Lords Hao-Donald. On the other hand, 
from Bonald, the excluded heir, upon whom a veiy large appanage 
was settled, descnded the cfaiefe of Glenguy and Clanronald, 
eadi of whom had large possessfama^ and a n nmewws vassalags^ 
VOL. X. T 
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and boasted a long daBeent of wailiiDe aaoeatiy. 'their cooibioii 
ancestor BoBaM was mnidflrad by IteEari of Boas* attbellonas- 
tanr of Eldus ▲j>w 1846. I belieTO it hai bom aul^ of teoe 
disfvnte, wbetbar Donald, who canlod on the lino of €9engan% 
<ir Allaa of MiHdarki the anooBtor of the oaptaina of Clanronald, 
was theddeat 8QB of BenaH of John of laU. AhmnUe 

Lowlander may be pennitted to waive the discusrion, since a 
Sennachie of no small note, who wrote in the sixteenth century, 
expres-^es himself upon this delicate topic lu the following words : — 
** I liave now given you an account of every thing you can ex- 
pect of the ilescendants of the clan Colla, (i. e. the Mac-Donalds,) 
to the death of Donald Du at Drogheda, namely, the true line of 
those who possessed the Isle^, Ross, and the mountainous coun- 
tries of Scotland. It wati Donald, the sou of Angus, that was killed 
at Tnvemoes, by his (own harper Mac-rCairbce,) son of John of 
the Isles, son of AlexandOTt son of Donald, son of John, son of 
Angns Og. And I know not whieb o| his kindred or relations is 
the trna hair, exe^t of these ftrn sons of John» the aoii of Angns 
Og^ whom I hen ae^ down fiff yon, namely, Bonald and Godfr^, 
thetwoaonaof thedawghtsr of Meo Donaldof Lom. and Ponald 
and Jolm Hor, nnd Alexandier Caxnu^ the three eons of Ifar^ 
gatet Stevaft, dangjiter of Robert Stewwrt, King of Scotland.**— 
LeMar Ikarg. 

Note D* 

The House o/Lotm.-^?, 33. 

The TTouse of Lorn, as we observed in a former note, was, like 
the Lord of the Isles, descended from a son. of Somerled, slain at 
Renfrew m 1164. This son obtained the anocession of his main- 
land temtories, eon^hending the gieater part of the thrsa dis- 
trieta of Lorn, in Aigyleshire, and of oonne might rather be oonai* 
dswdaa petty princes than fairtal barons. They assomed the patro- 
nymie appeHalden of Mao-Dongal, by wMch they are diatingnlBheil 
in the history of the middle ^gpe. TheLotd ofLoni,who flooriahed 
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dudng tbe wan of Brooe^ was AllasUr (or Alezaa^ 
called AHastar of Aigjiew He had mamed tho tiliiid daughter of 
John, caUed the Bed Cem^^ wbo mu alalm ^ Bmoe in Ihe 
Dondolcaa CSiiirch atDamfiieB, a n d h en c e lie waa a mortal enemy 
of that prince^ and move than onee xednoed him to great straits 
dming the early and distieBfled period ni hSa reign, as we shall 
have repeated occasion to notice. Bmce, when he began to ob- 
tain an ascendancy in Scotland, took the first opportunity in his 
power to requite these iiijiiries, lit- marched into Argjleshire to 
lay waste the country. John of Lorn, son of the chieftain, Ava.s 
posted 'with his followers in the formidable pass between Dahnally 
and Bunawe. It is a narrow path along the verge of the huge and 
precipitous mountain, called Craachan-Ben, and guarded on the 
other side by a precipice overhanging Loch Awe. The pass seems 
to the eye of a soldier as strong, as it is wild and romantic to that 
of an ordinary traveller. But the skill of Bmoe had anticipated 
this difficulty. While his main body, engaged in a skirmish with 
the men of Loin, detained their attention to the haat of their 
position, James of Donj^ with Sir .AUraander Fraaer, 8b Wil- 
liam Wiseman, and Sir Andrew Qiey, ascended the meontain with 
a sdeet bod(f of afoheK^r, and oihtained poasesakmof the heights 
which commanded the pass. A volley of aiiowa descending upon 
them directly warned the- Axgyleshire meq of (heir perilous sitna^ 
tion, and thdr resistance, whidi had hitherto heen hold and man- 
ly, was changed into a precipitate flight The deep and rapid 
river of Awe was then (we learn the fact from Barbour with some 
surprise) crossed by a bridge. This bridge the mountaineers at- 
tempted to demolish, but Bmce^s followers were too close upon 

1 Th« «iiiit.aMQHIiittoLof4 BettoB. Bntthe amestoar is dittbiettr givtn 

" The thryd douchtyr of Red Omnjrn* 
Alysaivndyr of Argayle syno 
Tak, and weddyt til hys wyf. 
And on hyr he gat In.Ul hys lyfe 
JfaoB of Lonie, the anUlk get* 
a«yn of Lams efCfr lluabP 

Wixreval CktwM u BMk viiL Ghen. vt lln> M. 
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their rear ; fbey were, therefore, withoat reAige and defence^ and 
irere dispersed irith grsat Blsn^ter. John of Lom, snspicioiis of 
the event, had eaitjr hetaken himsdf to the gaDeys vhidi he had 
npon the lake ; bat the Mings which Baibour assigns to him, 
while witnessing the rout and slaughter of his foUowese, excnlpate 
him from the chaige of cowardice. 

** To Jhone off Lome It suld^lsplese 

I trow, quhcn he his men mvchttet 

Owte ofThi-s schippis fra the se. 

Be slayue and chassyt in the hill. 

That he mycht set na help thar till. 

Bot tt angrys aU grelnmlTi 

To goA hortis thftl ar wortlti. 

To M thalr fsyls fUfill tbalr wUl 

As to thalm aelff to thole th« Ul.**— B. vH. v. 304. 

After this dedsive engagement, Bruce laid waste Argyleshire^ and 
besieged Dnnstaftaage Castle, on the western shore of hoam^ eom- 
peDed it to surrender, and placed in that principal stnmgfaold of 
the Mao-Bougals a garrison and goverrair of his owm The elder 
Kao-I>oagal, now wearied with the contest, submitted to the victor ; 
but his son, febemous," iutys Barbomr, as he wont to be,** fled 
to England by sea. When the wan between the Bruce and BaHd 
fiictions again broke out in the reign of David IL, the Lords of 
Lom were again found upon the losing side, owing to their here- 
ditary enmity to the house of Bruce. Accordingly, n])on the issue 
of that contest, they were deprived by David II. and his successor 
of by far the greater part of their extensive tenitories, which were 
conferred upon Stewart, called the kiiight of Lom. The house 
of Mac-Dongal continued, however, to survive tlie loss of power, 
and affords a verj' rare, if not a unique, instance of a family of 
such unlimited power, and so distinguished during the middle ages, 
surviving the decay of their grandeur, and flourishing in a private 
station. ^The Castle of Dunollj, near Oban, with its dependencies, 
was the principal part of what remained to them, with their right 
of chieftainship over the fiuniliea of their name and blood. These 
thegr continued to ei^oy until the year 1716, when the roproscnta- 
tivelncnrred the penal^ of forfeiture, fbr his accession to the in- 
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sumelloik of that period : thus loiing the ramaiiis of his Inherit- 
anoe^ to npUee upon the thnme the deaoendantB of those fnriDces, 
whoM acceadon hie ancestots hod opposed at the expense of their 
ISradal grandeur. The estate was, however, restored about 1745, 
to ttie father of the present proprietor, whom family experience 
had uuj]^ht the hazard of interfering with the established goveni- 
raent, and who remained quiet upon that ocrnsion. He therefore 
reigained his property wlieii many Highland chi. f.s lost theirs. 

Nothing can be more wildly beautiful than the situation of 
Dunolly. The ruins are situated upon a bold and precipitous pro- 
montory, overhanging Loch Etive, and distant abmit a mile from 
the village and port of Oban. The principal part which remains 
is the donjon or keep ; but fragments of other buildings^ ovei^grown 
withi ivy, attest that it had been once a place of importance^ as 
laige apparantly as Artomish or Dnnstaffinage. These fiagmeots 
endose a conrtyard, of which the keep probably formed one side; 
theeatnmoe bdng by a ste^ ascent from the nedL of the isthmus, 
tnmerly ent across by a moat, and defended donbtkBs by outworks 
and a tewbiidge^ Beneath the castiestands thepiesent mansion 
of the fSfunily, having on the one liandLoeh Btive, with its islands 
and mountains, on the other two romantic eminences tnfted with 
copsewood. There are other accompanimeut^ suittMl to the scene; 
in particular, a huge upright pillar, or detached fragment of that 
8ort of rock called plum-pudding stone, upon the shore, about a 
quarter of a mile from the castle. It is called Ciavhna-can^ or the 
Dog's Pillar, because Fingal is said to have used it as a stake to 
which he bound his celebrated dog Bran. Others say, that when 
the Locd of the Isles came upon a visit to the Lord of Lorn, the 
dogs brongbt for his sport were kept beside this pillar. Upon the 
wfade, a mors delightfiii and romantio spot can scarce be con- 
ceived f and It leoeives a moral interest from the considerations 
attached to the raddenee of a frmHy once poweifiil enougli to con- 
front and defeat Robert Bmoe^ and now aunk into the shade of 
private life. It is at pfesent poesessed by Patrick Mac-Dougal, 
Esq^ the lineal and undisputed representative of the ancient Lords 
of Lorn, The heir of Dunolly fell lately in Spain, flighting under 
the Duke of WeUinglon, — a death well becoming auoisiry. . 



^ kj i^Lo .y Google 



2di APP£N1>IX lO XH£ 



Non E. 

" Fill me ilie mighty cup''' he said^ 
Erst own'd by royal iSomerkdJ' — P. a8. 

A Hebrideaii drinkini^ cnp, of the most ancient and curious 
workniaiisliif), lias been long preserved in the Ca«^tle of Dunvegan, 
in Skyc, the romantic seat of IVIac-Leod of IMac-Leod, the chief 
of that ancient and powcrfid clan. The horn of Korie More, |>re- 
servcd in the same family, and recorded by Dr JohnsoDf is not to 
be compared with this piece of antiquity, wliich is one of tbe 
gnatest cariosities in Sootkund. The following is a pratty aoon- 
nte deecriptkm of its shape eiid dimensioDS, but eeiiDOl, I ftv, lie 
perfecU^r unteatood wHluntt a drawing. 

TiiiB omkma piece of anliqaity ^ nine faiciua aod tlttee 
qaarten in inside dep^ and ten and a half in heigfat on the ool- 
side, the extreme meaiofe over the Upe hdng fbor imta and a 
half. The cop is divided Into two parts by a wnmglit ledge, 
beaatiftany ornamented, about t hwo - fonrt hsof an inch in breadth. 
Beneath this ledge the shape of the cnp is rounded off, and termi- 
nates in a iiat circle, like that of a tea-cup ; f*nir sliort feet sup- 
port the -whole. Above the projecting ledpre tbe shape of the cii]) 
is ne arly square, projectinp: outward at the brim. The cup is 
made of wood, (oak to all appearance,) but most curiously wrought 
and emlx).sRed with silver work, which projects from the vessel. 
There are a number of regular projecting sockets, which ap])ear to 
have been set with stones ; two or three of them still hold pieces 
of coral, the rest are empty. At the Ibur comers of the projecting 
ledge, or cornice, are four sockets, much larger, probably for 
pebbles or pndoos stones. The woikmanahip of the silver la ex- 
tremely elegant, and appears to have been highly gilded. The 
ledge brim, and legs of the cnp* are of silver. Tlie funily tnkli* 
lloii bears that it was the p r o per ty cf Ndl Ghlnne-dhn, or Blank* 
Imee. Bat who this Neil was, no one pretsnds to say. Aroimd 
the edge of the cap is a legend, perfectly legible, in the Saamii 
black-letter, which seems to run tluias 
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Vfo: %oW: iWclbt || iWtn: Vmi)itii: 9t: || 

?IJr : iWanae : IJicj^ : || Etal)ia : i^lgrgndl : || 
lEt : 5pat : 3Bo : 35^u : Ba : |1 CTIea : 3Hll)ra gpa : || 
dfitit : aiito : mil St : ddo ®nUi : ®tmi : || 

The Inscription may rnn tlms at length : Ufo Johmm Mich 
Magni Principis de Hr Afanae Vich Liahia Maqrvactl et spe- 
rat Dombio Ihesu dari ckment'iam illomm oper<i. Pecit Anno 
Domini 993 OniVi Oi/ni. Which may run in Eii|L;Ii^h : Ufo, the 
son of John, the son of Magnus, Prinro of >rar», the grandson of 
Liahia Macgryncil, trust in the Lord Jesus that their works (£, e. 
his own and those of his ancestors) will obtain mercy. Oneil Oimi 
made this in the year of God nine hundred and ninetj-three. 

tint thb vertoi does not Indude the poxzliqg letters BB before 
the word Mimie. Withhi ^ mo^th oC tte cttp the letteri^ 3|s. 
(Jesos) are rqieated firar times* From fins imd oth^ diremnstanoes 
it woidd seem to luM been li dhalloeu This ofinsnmstance may 
perhi^M aeoomit Ibr the use of tiue twd AraMe hilttiei^tls 98. Th^ 
^ipures were hitn)diieed by Pope Sylreftter, A D. 991, and mi^t 
beii8edinaTeS8dibmedli>ri(^iil^seryleeBoearlya8 998 The 
workmanship of the whole cnp is extremely elejcjant, and resembles, 
1 am told, antiques of the same nature piesorvctl iu ii-eland. 

The cups, thus elegantly formed, and highly valued, were by no 
means utensils of mere show. INIartiu f,'^i\ eHi the follomng account 
of the festivals of his time, and I have heard similar instances of 
brutality in the Lowland^; at no very distant ]M'ri()d. 

" The manner of drinking used by the chief men of the Isles is 
called in their language Streah, i, e. a Round ; for the company 
sat in a circle, the cup-bearer fill'd the drink round to them, and 
all was drank out, whatever the liquor was*, whether strong or 
Vreak ; l^bey oo&tiiiQed drhaJdng sometimes twenty-foor, tometimes 
foErt^-elg^t hours: It wa^ reekoned a pieoe of m^ood to drink 
until ^i^beokmedhudE, and there were two meh with a barrow 
attendinj^ ptmbtilattj on itaA occsdons. Thejr stood at the door 
nntfl sortnA beoimil dnmki aad they carry 'd them upon' the barrow 
to bed, andretonnd again to thabr pest as tog aa any eenthiued 
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fresh, and so carried off the whole ecmptaoyy one by one^ as thqr 
became dnmk. Several of my aoqnamtance have been witneeeeB 
to this custom of drinking, but it is now abolished.** 

This savage custom was not entirely done away with&i this last 
generation. I have heard of a gentkman who happened to be a 
water-drinker, and was permitted to abstain ftom the strong pota^ 
tions of the company. The bearers carried away one man after 
another, till no one was left but this Scottish Mirglip. They then 
lauie to do him the same good office, which, however, he declined 
as unnecessary, and proposed to walk to his bedroom. It wUs a 
permission he could not obtain. Never such a thing had happen- 
ed, they said, in the ca^itle ! that it was impossible but lie must re- 
quire their assistance, at any rate he must submit to receive it; 
and carried him off in the barrow accordingly. A classical penalty 
was sometimes imposed on those who baulked the rules of 
good fellowahip by evading their shave of the banqnet. The 
same author continnes : — 

''Among persons of distinction it was zeckonad an aflhmt put 
upon any company to broach a j^eoe of wme, ak, or aqimvita^ and 
not to see it all drank onta^ one meeting. If any man chance to go 
ont from the company, thoii|^botfixr a few minutes, he is obliged, 
upon his return, and before he take his seat, to make an apology 
for his absence in rhyme ; wMch if he cannot perform, he is liable 
to such a share of the reckoning as the company thinks tit to im- 
pose: which custom obtains in many places still, and is called 
Bianchiz Bard, which, in their language, signilies the poet's con- 
gratulating the company.'* 

Few cu})s were better, at least more actively employed in the 
rude hospitality of the jieriod, than those of Dimvegan ; one of 
which we have just described. There is m the Leabhar Dearg, a 
song, intimating the overflowing gratitude of a bard of Clan-Ronald, 
after the exuberance of a Hebridean festival at the patriarchal 
fortress of Mac-Leod. The translation being obviously yety lite- 
ral, has greatly flattened, as I am Inlbrmed, the enthusiastic grup 
titude of the ancient baid$ and it must be owned that the woifcs 
of Homer or TiigH, to 8$fy noO^ng of Mao-Vuiiieh, migfat have 
sulTersd hy their transftision through such amedinm. ItispseCtj 
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plain, tliat when the tritmte of po^cal praiae was bestowed, the 
b^ra of Eorie Mora had not been inactive. 

* 

Upon Sir Roderic Mar MacUod^ by Niall Mor Mac Vuirich. 

''ThedznIghtsIiemalnedintheDimTegan, it wasnotashow 
of hospitality I met with there^ bat a plentiful Ibaat in thy fidr hall 
among thy nnmerotis hoot of heroee. 

** The family placed all around under the protection of their great 
chief, raised by his prosperity and respect for his warlike feats, no^v 
enjoying the comj)any of his friends at the feast, — Amidst the sound 
of harps, overliowing cups, and happy youth unaccustomed to guile, 
or feud, partaking of the generous fare by a flaming fire. 

" Mighty Chief, liberal to ail in your princely mansion, filled with 
your numerous warlike host, whose generous wine would overcome 
the hardiest heroes, yet we continued to enjoy the feast, so happ}** 
oar host, so geneions oar fm," — DranakUed by D. Maclntosk. 

It would be w^taidonable in a modem bard, who has azperien* 
oed the hospitality of Dnnyegan Castle in the present day, to omit 
pacing his own tiibtita of gratitodB ibr a xeoeption more elegant 
indeed, bat not less kindly sincere, ttian Sir Roderick More him- 
self could have afforded. But Johnson has already described a 
similar scone in the same ancient patriarchal residence of the Lords 
of Mac-Leod: — " Whatever is imaged in the wildest tales, if giants, 
dragons, and enchantment be excepted, would be felt by him, Avho, 
wandering in the momitains without a guide, or upon the sea 
without a pilot, should be carried, amidst his terror and uncer- 
tainty, to the hospitality and elegance of Baasay or Dunvegan." 

Note F. 

The Broach of Lorn,— V, 66. 

It has been .generally mentioned in the preceding notes, that 
Bobert Braoe^ after his defeat at Methyen, being hard pressed by 



Digitized by Google 



298 



APPENDIX TO THE 



the niwgKA^ endeaYOured, with the diapirited lemaaiit of hia fol- 
lowers, to escape from Breaddhmm and tfafs noiiiitBinft of Perth- 
ahire hito the AigyleBhire Hlghlanda. Bat he was enoonntefed 
and repulsed, after a very severe engagemeut, by tfie Lwd of Lorn. 
Bmoe*s personal strength and courage were never displayed to 
greater advantage than hi fhiseoMHeL llMieiiatnidltloiihithe 
famUy of the Mac-Dongals of Lorn, that tiwir ddeftahi engaged 
in personal battle with Bruce hims(d^ while the latter was employed 
in protecting the retreat of his men ; that Mac-Dougal was struck 
down by the king, whose strength of body was equal to his A-igour 
of mind, and Avould have been slain on the spot^ had not two of 
Lom's vassal-, a father and son, wliom tradition terms M'Keoch, 
rescued him, by seizing the mantle of the monarch, and dragging 
him from above his adversary-. Bruce rid himself of these foes by 
two blows of his redoubted battle-axe, but was so closely pressed 
by the other followers of Lorn, that he was forced to abandon the 
maati^ and hxoach whieh fastened it, clasped m the d^rii^ 
the Mao-Keochs. A stndded broach, said to have been that 
which Khig Bobert lost upon this oeca^oo, tran hmg pleserved in 
tiie fomily of Mai^-Dottgal, and traa loet ui a fixe which oonsumed 
their temporary lesideBce. 

The mMcal history of Batbovr throws an hir of ctedibility upon 
the tradltieD, although it does not entirely oohidde either in the 
names or number of the vassals by whom Bruce was assailed, and 
makes no mention of the personal danger of Lorn, or of the loss of 
Bruce s mantle. The last drcumstanoe, indeed, might be war- 
ran tably omitted. 

According to Barbour, the King, with his handful of followers, 
not amounting probably to three hundred men, encountered Loni 
-with about a thousand Argyleshire men, in Glen-Douchart, at the 
head of Breadalbane, near Teyndnim. The place of action ia still 
called Dairy or the King's field. The field of battle was waSar- 
▼onrable to Brace's adherents, who where chiefly meanst-anna. 
Many of the horses were slain by the long pole^axeSi <tf which the 
Argyleshire ScottibBh had learned the use from the Norwegians. 
At knglh Brace oommanded a letreat np a namw and difficult 
pass, he himself bringing up the nai^ and repeatedly tuning and 
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ddnog book tbe mm Teotnrom iasdlaiitt* Lorn, oterting the 
skiU aiidTakmriued bjrbii enemy in pM teette jf the retreat of Mb 
IbQoiwm, "MnflifakB, MortliockKni,'* Mid Im^ addraaaing one of 
lilB fidlivim, **li6 reeembles Gol MakyflMfrn, protedting his ibl- 
lowen from Bingal.'*^" A most unworthy comparison/* observes 
the Archdeacon of Aberdeen, unsuspicious of the future fame of 
these names ; " he might with more propriety have com])ared the 
King to Sir Gaudefer de Layrs, protecting tlie foragers of Gad^TS 
against the attacks of Alexander." ^ Two brothers, the strongest 
among Lom's followers, whose names Barbour calls Mackyn- 
Drosser, (interpreted Durward, or Porterson,) resolved to rid their 
chief of this formidable foe. A third person (perhaps the Mac- 
Keoch of the family tradition) aseodated himself with them for this 
pupoee. They watched their opportunity until Bruce's party had 
enteied a pass between a late C^iOch Dochart probably) and a pie- 
cipice, where the King, who was the last of the party, had scarce 
room to manage his steed. Here his tiuee fbes sprang upon lum 
atoneeu One seised his bridle, bat leodved a wonnd which hewed 
of bis aim; a second grasped 3nioe by the stump and leg, and 
endeavoured to dismoiint Um, \mt the King, puttmg spoxs to Ua 
horse, threw hhn down, still holding by the stiitnp. The third, 
taking advantage of an acclivity, sprung up behind him upon 
his horse. Bruce, however, whose personal strength is unifonnly 
mentioned as exceeding that of most men, extricated himself from 
his grasp, threw him to the ground, and cleft Ms skull with his 
sword. By similar exertion he drew the stirrup from his grasp 
whom he had overthrown, and killed him also with his sword as 
he lay amoiig the honeys UeL The story seems romantic, but 
this was the ags of komantic ezploit ; and it must be lemembered 
that Brooe was armed oj^na-pie, and the aasailakits wers half-dad 

»**Mifca^eiy<Biioiii>aim»>aa>asbeea oOn in Mie Onttalc 
MBtnmmy. ShetitnltettoaBtlintOdttetiidftloiu thtie esa )io 
Mtf Mtttttotbat It ftCm to oolMlient in tto ^oanapiiliiJskedlit Kr HaoplMnaii 

•• fjtom tke Chiellc. Tlie hMO of romuiea, whom BMrboar tUoks a more proper 
prototype for the Bruc«, occurs in the romance of Alexander, of which there is a 
unique translation into Scottish verse, in the library of the Honourable Mr 
Hauleof Paiimaro.''~8«eWBMa'a J{«ai«M««, voU L Appendix to Introdoctioa 
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raonnUiiieen. Baibour adds the foUawing drcmwitaiice, bi^r 
characteristic of tha seatbneats of ddrtlty, Mao-Naughton, a 
Baron of Cowal, pointed oat to the Lord of Lorn tiie deeds of 
valour which "Bnm peribnned In this memorable retnat, with 
the highest expressions of admiration. It seems to give thee 
pleasnre^** said Lorn^ **tliat lie makes sndi bavoe among our 
friends." " Not so, by my faith," replied Mac-Naiifjrhton ; " but 
be he friend or foe "vv ho •achieves high deeds of eliivalry, men 
should bear faitliful witness to his valour; and never have I 
heard of one, who, by his knightly feats, has extricated hifn«Alf 
from such dangers as have this day surrounded Bruce." 



Note G. 

Vain KirkpatricJSs bloody dirk^ 
Making sure o/ nutrder^M work. — ^P. 68. 

Bveiy reader most reooOeet that the proximate canse of Bmoe's 
asserting his right to the crown of Scotland, was the death of John, 
called the Bed Comyn. The causes of this act of \nolence, equaUy 
extraordinary^ from the high rank both of the perpetrator and suf- 
ferer, and from the phice where the slaughter m as committed, are 
variously related by tire Scottish and English historians, and can- 
not now be ascertained. The fact that they met at the hi^h altar 
of the Minorites, or Greyfriars Church in Dumfries, tliat their dif- 
ference broke out into high and insulting language, and that Bruce 
drew his dagger and stabbed Comyn, is certain. Rushing to the 
door of the church, Bruce met two powerful barons, Kirkpatridc 
of Closebum, and James de Lindsay, wlm eageriy asked him what 
tidhigs? '^Badtidings,*' answered Brace, I donbt I havedahi 
Comyn."— ^* Donbtest thoo?'*S8id Kiri^wtiick ; **Imakeidck- 
or,** (t, & sore.) With these words, he and Lmdsay mshed into 
the dinrdi, and de8|»atched tbe wonnded Comyn. The Kirkpa- 
tricks of Gosebom assnmed, in memory of this deed, a hand hold* 
ing a dagger, with the memmble words, " I make sicker." Some 
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doiibt haviiig been started hy the late Lord Hailes as to the iden* 
ttty of tho Kiikpatrk^ who comi»Ieted this daj^s mutt irith Sir 
Bigger, then fcpro e c ntathre of the ancient family of doeehnni, my 
kind and ingenioos friend, Mr Chailes Kiikpotricike Shaipe, has 
Amished me with the following memofandimi, whidi appears to 
fix the deed with his ancestor : 

" The circumstances of the Regent Cummin's murder, from 
which the family of Kirkpatrick, in Nithsdale, is said to have de- 
rived its crest and motto, are well known to all conversant with 
Scottish history; but Lord Hailes has started a doubt as to the 
authenticity of this tradition, when recording the murder of Rofrer 
Kirkpatrick, in his o^vn Castle of Caerlaverock. by Sir James 
landsay. *■ Fordun,' says his Lordship, ' remarks that Lindsay 
and Kirkpatrick were the heirs of the two men who accompanied 
Robert Brus at the fatal conference with Comjn. If Fordon was 
rightly inlidnned as to this partkolar, an axgoment arises, in sup- 
port of a notion which I have long entertained, that the person 
who stmok his dagger in Comyn'a heart, was not the representative 
of the hononrablefraifly of KhdLpatridc in Nithsdale. Ro^deK. 
was made prisoner at the battle of Dorham, in 1846. Roger do 
Klrkpatridc was aMve on the 6th of Angost, 1867 ; for, on that 
day, Humphry, the son and heir of Roger de K., is proposed as 
one of the young gentlemen who were to be hostages for David 
Bruce. Roger de K. Miles was ]iresent at the Paiiiament held 
at Edinburgh, 25th September, 1357, and he is mentioned as 
alive 3d October, 1357, {FmrJera ;) it follows, of necessary con- 
sequence, that Rodger de K., murdered in June, 1357, must have 
been a different jiLrson.' — Annals of Scotland^ vol. ii. p. 242. 

" To this it may be answered, that at the period of the regent's 
murder, there were only two families of the name of Kirkpatrick 
(nearly allied to each other) in existence — Stephen Kirkpatrick, 
styled in the chfrtulary of Kelso (1278) Dominus villce dt CloBe^ 
Imrn^ FiUm ethasrtB Domud Ade de KMcpatrkkt MUttu, (whose 
fether, Ivone de KiriEpatrick, witnesses a charter of Robert Bros, 
Lord of Annandale, before the year 1141,) had two sons, Sir Ro- 
ger, who carried on the line of CSosebom, and Duncan, ^nho mar- 
ried Isobd, daughter and heiress of Shr David Torthorwald of that 
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nk; they had a charter of the lands of Torthorwald from King 
Robert Bras, dated lOUk Angust, the year being omitted — 
Umphray the son of Duncan and Isobel, got a chaxttrof Torthor- 
wald from the idnft 16th July, 1322— his son, Eoger of Torthor- 
wald, g|ot a oharter lirom JobB tito Gfakame^ aon of Sir John 
Giahame of Mowkfifncin, of ant ammal sent of 40 ^hfli^M i pi oot of 
the lands of <hreriiyfi» 1355— Uaaon, WIDiam KidqMftiMk, grants 
aehaiterto Jolmof Ganod^oftlistwmnMKklandof CQs^ and 
Qarvellgil], wkhin tha taument of Wampbray, 32d April, 1972. 
From this, it appeals tbat the Toffthozwald hnnn^ was not oon^ 
cemed in the affidr of Oomyn's mnMer, and the Inflicdons of Pro- 
vidence which ensued : Duncan Kirkpatrick, if we are to believe 
the Blind MiiiBtrel, wa;^ the tirm friend of Wallace, to whom ii'j 
was related;^ 

* Ane Kyrk Patrick, that crnel was and kefliflb 
In EidaitI wod that half yer he had beyne ; 
WUh Tngliss men he couth nocht weyll accord, 
ofT Torthorowald he Barron was and Lord, 
Off kjrn h« wa«. *nd WaUlMe modyr ner ; '—Ac. 

B. T.» V. 920. 

But this Baron seams to have had no share in the adventures of 
King Bobert ; the crest oi his ianuly, as it still remains on a 
carved stone built into a ooltags wall, in the viUage of Torthor- 
wald, bean soma resemblance, says Grose, to a rosa 

Untversal tradition, and all our later historians, haTe attri- 
bated the v^gent*s deatMilow to Soger K. of Gtoselwra. The 
author of the MS. History of the P^bytery of Peqpont, in the 
Advocates* Ubrary, affirms, that the c^eet and motto were given 
by the king on that oecasi<m ; andprooeeds to relate somedrcnm- 
stances respecting a grant to a cottager and his wife in the vicinity 
of Clo.sebum Castle, which are certainly authentic, and strongly 
vouch for the truth of the other report. — ' The %teep hill,* (says 
he,) ' called the Dune of Tyiiron, of a considerable height, upon 
the top of which there hath been some habitation or fort. There 
liavc been in ancient times, on all hands of it, very thick woods, 
and great about that place, which made it the more inaccessible, 
into which K« Bo. Bjmoe is said to have been conducted by Uoj^ui 
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KnkpAtrick of Gloaelmiii, after tbe^ had killed ihb Cunin at 
Diimfriew, irhich la nine milea from tfaia plaiM^ whereabout it is 
probalde that he did ahide fom some time theieaftez; and it is re- 
ported, that during hia abode then^ he did often divert to a poor 

man's cottage, named Brownrig, situate in a small parcel of stoney 
ground, inconipassed with thick woods, where he >\as conttiit 
sometimes with such mean accommodation as the place could af- 
ford. The poor man's wife being advised to petition the king f<jfr 
somewhat, was so modest in her desires, that she sought no mure 
but security for the croft in her husband's possession, and a liber- 
ty of pasturage for a very few cattle of diflferent kinds on the hilJ, 
and the rest of the bounds. Of which priviledge that ancient fa- 
mily, by the injury of time, hath a long time been, and is, de- 
prived : bat the oiolb continnea in the poaaeuUm of the heka and 
anooesaonrB HneaUy deaoended of thia Broiiiirig and hla mt^i to 
thnt thia fiunily, being mora ancient than iicfa, doth jet continue 
In Uie name, apd| aa theiy say, letahia the old chartor."^ — M/3L 
SisUjry of the Brvibytery of P^enpont^ in tha AdmiCoM Ubrary 

Note H. 

Wliere'a Nigel Bruce ? ami De la Haife, 
And valiant Seton — ivliere are theyi 
Where SomerviUe^ the kind and free f 
And Fru8er^ftow€r of chivalry f-^V, 84. 

When these lines were written, the author waa remote from 
the means of correcting his indistinct recollection concerning the 
mdividnal lirte of. Bmoe's followers, after the battle of Methyen. 
Hnghfde la Haye, and Thomas SomerviDe of Lintonn and Gow- 
d^yv anciesl^or of Lord SomervlIIe, were both made prisoners at 
that defeat, but neither was executed. 

Sir Kigel Bmee wasthe younger brother of Bobert, to whom 
he oommittejd the charge of his wife, and daughter. Maijorie, and 
the defence of his strong castle of Kildmmmie, near the head of 
. the Don, in Aberdeensliire..^ Kildrummie long resisted ihu ai iua 
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of the Euls of LancMter and Hereford, imtQ fbe magazine was 
treacherously bamt The garriflon was then compiled to surren- 
der at dberetioo, and Nigel Brace, a jonth remarkable for 
aonal beanty, as well as for gallantly, fell faito llie hands of the 
tmreknting Edward. He was tried by a q»ecial oonunisBkiii at 
Berwick, was condemned, and executed. 

Christopher Seatoun shared the same unforttmate fate. He abo 
wa." distinguished by personal valour, and sisrnalized himself in 
the fatal battle of Methven. Robert Bruct adventured his per- 
son in that battle like a knight of romance. Ue dismounted 
A^Tiier de Valence, Earl of Pembroke, but was in his turn dis- 
mounted by Sir Philip Mowbray. In this emergence Seatoun 
came to his aid, and remounted him. Laogtoft mentions, that 
in this battle the Scottish wore white surplices, or shirts, over 
their armour, that those of rank might not be kno\\'n. In this 
nuumer both Brooe and Seatoim escaped. But the latter waa 
afterwards b cte ay ed to the English, through means, aoooidHig to 
Barbour, of one MaeNab, ** a d||Niple of Judas,** in whom the 
unfortunate knight reposed entire oonfidence. There waa some 
peculiarity respecthig his punishment; because^ aooording to 
Matthew of Westminster, he was considered not as a Scottish 
» subject, but an Englishman. He was therefore taken to Dum- 
fries, where he was tried, condemned, and executed, for the nmr- 
der of a soldier slain by him. His brother, John de Seton, had 
the same fate at Newcastle ; both were considered as accomplices 
in the slaughter of Comyn ; but in what manner they were par- 
ticularly accessary' to that deed does not appear. 

The fate of Sir Simon Eraser, or Frizel, ancestor of the iamily 
of Lovat, is dwelt upon at great length, and with savage eznltap- 
tion, by tlie English historians. This knight, who was renowned 
for personal gallantry, and liigh deeds of chiTaliy, was also made 
prisoner, aflter a gallant defonoe, in the battle of Hethyen. Some 
stanzas of a ballad of the times, whidi, for the sake of rendering 
it intelligible, I have translated out of its rude oTtfaogmphy, give 
minute particulars of his fSite. It was written immediately at the 
period, for it mentions the Earl of Athde as not yet in custody 
It was first puUished by the indefatiiiable Mr Ritson, but >vith so 
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many oontnctiais and pecoBaritieB of diaiactav as to lauier ft 
ilk^lik^ ezoeptiiig l)j antiqiiaries. 

Thtl Vrtal WM y-tekffw it mMe otiMr IcH. 

Sr TiMMiM of Malto^ anita iMraa Md ftw, 
Aad 10 Sir JotaB JoM Milt* tko «M be 

Tohasd 

He was y-fettcrcd wcle 
Botb vUli iioa and vith st«el 

To bringen of SeoU*nd. 

**5.Xjn thereafter the tidin? to the king come. 
He son: him to Li.nd.:>n. with mony anned sroorn. 
He came in ai Newgate, I tell joa it on ^plight, 
A gMlAad of leamoB UtiiMd 7-dighl 

Of aNBBf 

Vor ko shooM be yJoMv 
BetkofbighaMoflov, 

IbrtnitowIvMA. 

*• TJittma «ve bit logs uattbii bofM^ voobi, 
Botb vtth 1MB md witb «M ttuckd «ne Ub bottd, 

A garland of penynli i set upon his herein 
Xaeli VM (be yower tbel him vas b^rered. 

In laod. 

So God me amend. 
Little be weea d 

So to be brought In band. 

** This was upon our lady's even, forsooth I understand, 
Tbe jQsUoes lete for the baifbte ef ScoUand. 
ttr nooMi efMidtoa, ea blade kartbt and viN, 
Aad Sir Bilpb ef Beadwieb that addUe it toMla vrtee^ 

AndSirJobeaAbtf, 
MeeliBlsbttallmytele 
Both of fleet and of smeU 

To bnow MOth vetL 

ifMHaeble. Sfleed. 
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** Then said the justice, that gentU is and freet 
Sir Siiuond Prlzel the king's trait«r hast thou be t 
la water and in land that mony mighten see, , 
VliM s«artt tiMW ilwieto, bow will Ihmi 4«lt« tbM, 

Do My; 

80 fool be blm Witt, 
MtwwoBteml 

VortonyBagr. 

With fetters and with gives 1 y-hot he was to-draw 
Ikom tht Toww of London tbfti nsny bhu nlffct know. 
In ft UrUo of banlf 0 ooleontb wlM, 
And n sulnaA on bit b«i4 of tbe now inlio. 

SbtoogbOboftpo 
Many men of Englnnd 
VortoiOOSyrQond 

Ibitherwftni owi loop. 

Tboogb bo flom to tbo gftllowo fiitl bo woo on bnngt 
AH 4niek boboodod tbai bin tboofbt loBff 4 
Tbon bo woo 7<opeBod» bio bowiio 7-biondJ> 
Tho bovod to London-bridge was send 

Toflhonyte. 
So evermore mote I th% 
Some while weened he 

Thus Uttle to stand.* 

• 

*• Ho tidotb tbnagb Ibo oitr, no I toll mor, 
WItb gnmen and with ooiooo tbot woo tbelr plogr* 

To London>bridge he took the way« 
Hour was the wlvos child that thereon lacketh a day,* 

And said* alas! 

Thai he was y-born 
Aud so viiely forlorn, 

80 fair mao he was.* 

Now standeth the heved above the taJwiifet 
Fast by WalUoo aoofeb for to teggo I 



1 Bo woo oondomnod to be dnwn.-^ Bamod^Uoonlnc, nt ono timo bo Uttio 
tboogbt to otond tboo.-^ vis. flottb Look.»4oy.~* Sbo giOlnnt kalgbl* liko 
otbonintbosoaioaltnntloiHwoopltlodlvtbo ftmolo opoototoio as **n pvopor 
ywngnnn.** 
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After succour of Scotland long may he pry. 
And ikfter help of France what halt it to liet 

I ween, 

Brtlw him mm to BcotUnd. 
WMh hi! iM to bit liMid, 

So plv m the gNen,** Ae. 

ThepMoeding stanzas contain probably as minnte an acooont as 
ean be finmd of the trial and execution of state cimiinals cf the 
period. Snpentition mingled its honors with those of a ftiocioiiB 
state policy, as appean ftom the following sfasgnlar nanatim 

"The Friday next, before the assumption of Our Lady, King 
Edward met Robert the Bruce at St Johnstoime, In Scotland, 
and with his company, of which company King Edward qiJelde 
seven thousand. WTien Robert the Bruce saw this nifc^chief, and 
gan to flee, and hov'd him that men might not him find ; but S. 
Simond Frisell pursued was so sore, so that he turned again and 
abode bataille, for he was a worthy knight and a bolde of bodye, 
and the Englishmen pursued him sore on ever}- side, and quelde 
the steed that Sir Simon Frisell rode upon, and then toke him and 
led him to the host. And S. Symond began for to flatter and 
spdBS iair, and saide, LordySi I shall give you four thousand 
markes of sUver, and myne hone and harness, and aU my annoure 
and income. The* answered Thobaude of Pevenea, that was the 
hinge's archer, Now, God me so helpe^ it is for nought that thou 
speaiMSt,for aU the gold of Eni^and I would not let thee go with- 
out commandment of King Edward. And tbo* he was led to the 
King, and the King would not see him, but commanded to lead 
him away to Ms doom in London, on Our Lady*s even nativity'. 
And he was hung and drawn, and his head smitten off, and hanged 
again with chains of iron upon the gallows, and his head was set 
at London-bridge upon a spear, and against Christmas the body 
was burnt, for encheson {reasoii) that the men that keeped the 
body saw many devils ramping with iron crooks, ninning upon the 
gallows, and horril)ly tormenting the body. And many that them 
saw, anon thereafter, died for dread, or waxen mad, or sore sick- 
ness they had." — MJS* Qtronick in the British Museum^ quoted 
Igf BiUoru 
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Note I. 

I within mine aged hreatt 

A^wer that will not be repressed — P. 91. 

Bmoe^ like other heroes, observed omeiu, and one U recorded 
tnidttioii. After he had lelrcatod to one of the miMiable places 
of shelter, in ^riiiioh he conld "ventore to take some zeiiose after his 
disasters) he lay stretched upon a handfbl of stisw, and aband<med 

himself to his melancholy meditations. He had now been defeated 
four times, and was npon the point of resolving to abandon all 
hopes of further opposition to his late, and to go to the Holy- 
Land. It chanced his eye, wliile he was thus ponderinj?, was 
attracted by the exertions ot a spider, who, in order to fix bis wob, 
endeavoured to swing himself from one beam to another above his 
head. Involuntanlj he became interested in the pertinacity with 
which the insect renewed his exertions, after (ailing six times ; and 
it oocufied to him that he would decide his own oonrse according* 
to the success or fisiliue of the spider. At the seventh effort the 
huect gained his olject ; and Btnee^ In like maunei^ p ersevered 
and carried his own* Hence it has been hdd unlooky or nngrate- 
ftd, or both, in one of the name of Bmoe to klU^a spider. 

The azchdeaoon of Aberdeen, instead' of the abbot of tiiis tale, 
Introdncee an Irish l^thoness, who not only predicted his good 
jfortone as he left the Island of Raohrini bat sentt Iicr two soae 
along with him, to ensure her own fjEunily a share in it. 

** Then in schort time men mycht tbaim se 
Schute all thair galajis to the se, 
And hCT to see baith ayr and ster* 
And othyr thingis that mjstir^ wer. 
And M %h» kins apon the mhA 
Wet ftogftnd wp and dona, Udand * 
SUl that his menye redy mtft 
His Ml eome rycht tilt Idm tbar. 
And quhen that scho blra halyst hadt 
And pxiw6 spek till him tdio mad« 1 

I iresd. • AbUtoff. 
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AiiA ttM> ■ 1*ftUi gttd Imp tni my MMT t 

For or yc pasS ImU yow lOhftW* 

Off* your fortoan a gret ptltf 
Rot our all speceally 
A ■wyttrin?: her I sail yow m.i, 
Quhat end that your purposs sftU ta. 
For in this land is nane trew 
Wste tUngis to eum sa weill as I. 
7« PMS ii0ir Mil oaymur wiage, 
9^ magtt thA Iimiiia, Md the owtnf» 
rata* IngOm mm has to yow dene^ 

Te mon drey In your werraying. 

Bot wyt ye wcil!, with outyn lesing. 

That frft ye now haiff takyn land. 

Nan© sa mychty, na sa strenth thl of hand* 

Sail ger yow pass owt of your country 

TOl all to yow nbandowny t be. 

Vtth Is Mhort time jnt SftU be king, 

And haiirUia lAad M ymr ttURf , 

▲nd ourcom your fayto all. 

Bot felo anoyto thole yo eaOt 

Or that your purposs end haiflTtanet 

Bot ye sail thalin ourdryve ilkanew 

And, that ye trow this sekyrly, 

My twa sonnys with yow sail I 

Send to tak part of your trawaill < 

Wof I vote Weill thai saU nocht faUl 

So iM tewordyt weOl ot rycht, 

^aheii yo or lioytt to yowr inyoht.*** 

Bamaoom'o Mrm«t^ Book III, t. HI. 



Note K. 

On foreign shares a man exUed.-^'P. 91. 
This is not med^hoiieaL The ecboes of Soofland did actn- 

— ring 
Witli tho Uoodhonndi that iMvod for her ftigitlvo kins.* 
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A very ciiriou* and romantic tale 13 told by Barbour a|>on this 
aubject, which may he abridged as follows: — 

When Bruce had again got footing in Scotland in the spring of 
130C, he continued to be in a very weak and precarious condition, 
gaining, indeed, ooeasioiial advantagfr^, >)ut obliged to fly before 
his enemies whenever they assembled in force. Upon one occa- 
eioii, while he was lying with a small party in the wilds of Cum- 
nock, in Aynfaire, Aymer de Yalenoe^ Sail of Pembroke, with 
his inveteiiie fee Johu of Lorn, cune cgamsfc him mddenly with 
eifjtd hmdied Higfalaaden, besides a huge body of mcn-at-anna. 
They hnmc^ with them a skm^-dog, or bloodhound, which, 
some say, had been oBoe a fenroniite with the Brace him«pif^ and 
thereflbre was least likely to lose the trace. 

Bruce, whose force was imder four hundred men, contlnned to 
make head against the caviiir^', till the men of Lorn had nearly cut 
«)flr his retreat. Perceiving the danger of his situation, he acted as 
the celebrated and ill-requited Mina is said to have done in similar 
circumstances. He divided his force into three parts, appointed a 
place of rendezvous, and commanded them to retreat by different 
routes. But when John of Lorn arrived at the spot where they 
divided, he caused the hound to be put upon the trace, which im- 
mediately directed him to the jiaisuit of that party which Bnice 
headed. This, therefore, Lorn pursued with his whole force, pay- 
ing no attention to the others. The king again snbdivided his small 
body into three parts, and with tiie ssme result, for the pnisnets 
attached themsdyes ezclnsiyely to that which he led in penon. 
He then cansed his followerB to disperse, and retained only his 
fottesr^brother in his company. The shmi^i-dogfelkfwedthafnoe, 
and, neglecting the others, attached himself and his attendants to 
pursuit of the king. Lorn became convinced that his enemy was 
nearly in his ] tower, and detached five of his most active attendants 
to follow him, and interrupt his flight. They did so with all the 
agility of mountaineers. "What aid wilt thou make?" said 
Bruce to his single attendant, when he saw the five men gain 
ground on him. " The best I can," replied his foster-brother. 

Then," said Bruce, " here I make my stand." The five piu*- 
liuers came op fost. The king took three to himself leaving the 
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Other two to lus fbeter-biotlijer. He slew the fiist who enooon- 
tffced him; hot obeerving Ws foeter-broliher hard ptessed, he 
wpnmg to his aflostanoe^ and despatched one of his assailants. 
Leading him to deal with the sorviyor, he returned upon the other 
two, both of whom he dew before his foster-brother had despatch- 
ed his single antagoidst When this hard enconnter was over, 
with a oonrteay, which in the whole woifc marics Brace's character, 
he thanked his foster-brother for his aid. " It likes you to say so, ' 
answered his follower ; " but you yourself slew four of the five." 
— " True," said the king, " but only because I had better oppor- 
tunity than you. They were not apprehensive of me when thtvy * 
saw me encounter three, so I had a moment's time to spring to thy 
aid, and to return equally unexpectedly upon my own opponents." 

In the meanwhile Lom's party approached rapidly, and the king 
and his foster-brother betook themselves to a neighbouring wood* 
Here thegrsat down, for Brace was exhausted by fatigue, until the 
cry of the skmgh-homid came so near, that his foster-brother en- 
treated Brace to piovide for his safo^ hy retreating fiurther. I 
have heard,** answered the king^ " that whosoever will wade a , 
bow-shot length down a nmning stream, shall make the slough- 
hoond lose scenL — Let as try the experin^ent, for were yon devil- 
ish honnd dlenoed, I should care little for Hhe rest*' 

Lorn in the meanwhfle advanced, and fottnd the bodies of his 
slain vassals, over whom be made his moan, and threatened the 
most deadly vengeance. Then lie followed the hound to the side 
of the brook, dovm which the kihp; had waded a great way. Here 
the hound was at fault, and J ohn of Lorn, after long attempting 
in vain to recover Bruce's trace, relinquished the pursuit. 

" Others," says Barbour, " afllrm, that upon this occasion the 
king's life was saved by an excellent archer who accompanied him, 
and who perceiving they would be finally taken by means of the 
blood-hound, hid himself in a thicket, and shot him with an arrow. 
In which way," adds the metrical biographer, this escape hap- 
pened, I am uncertain, but at that brook the king escaped from 
his parsaera.** 

" Quhea the chaaaeris relyit war. 
And Jboa Of Lem hsd nst thslm thaVf 
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He tauld Schyr Ayrner ftll the CMS 
How that the kin? eschapTt wass : 
And bow that he his fire men slew* 
And syne to the wode him drew. 
Quben Schyr A>mer herd this, iu hy 
H* aanyi htete tha ferly : 
And Mid » * Be ii givtlj to ftipt t 
fbr I kBftw iWB« thfti lURuid !■« 
llMft •! niyMheyff ffta httlp him tva^ 
I trow he said be hard to sU. 
And he war bodyn * cwyuly.' 
OU IhU Wisi tPAk Schyr Aymery." 

lUaauc a'« itntc«. Cook T. T» 301. 

The English historians agrot; w ilh Barbour as to the mode in 
which the English pursued Bruce and his followers, and the dex- 
terity ys-\th which he evaded them. The following is the testi- 
mony of Hardingi a great enemy to the Scottish nation: — 

• The Slot IdwMd iriftb hooHlwa MOfM fUl MN^ 
• B«| arte ted lnwwopdtt and iftmfltliBfMl, 
▲sd alttwa his nan at ataytaa and dawapaii tbaiVi 
And at marreys and mirea was ftill pieik 

Gnglyahmen to kyll withoutyn any rest ; 

In the mountaynes :vii'l cr^^'res he slew ay whare* 

And in the nyght hin ia«8 he frayed fuU sere % 

" The Kloff Edward with homes and hoandaa lUm aofhti 

With menne on fotc, through marris, mosse, and mrre. 
Through wodcs also, :itid mountens (wher thei fougbt») 
And euer the Kyng ^dwatd hight men greate hyrSt 
Hym for to take sad by myght conquere ; 
Bui tfaei nii^t hym not cette by forca na by train. 
Ha latta Iqr Uie fjn whan thai want In lha fttn,* 

Haiiotxo'B OkrmMt^ p. SOS-I. 

Peter Langtoft has also a passage concenung the extremities to 
which King Kohert was rcducedt wiu<^ he entitles 

De Hoberto Bnis etfuga circum piVca Jit, 

** And wsla I nndafttoda tliat tha Kyng Bobyn 
Baa dmnkan of that Uoda tha drink of Dan Warya. 

I Xatdiad. 
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Dan Waryn he Ics tounes that he helc!. 

With wrun glio m:id a res, and mlsberynf^ of Scheldt 

Sltbeu into the forest ho ycde naked and wode* 

AIb a wild besisi, ete of the gres that stode* 

Thus of Dan Waryn in his boke men redet 

Ood gyf tlw King Bobyiit thftt bis kynd« w» sped*, 

8Ir Bolifiwi (IM Bras be dniak nome ftWd0» 

Tint lh«l mad Urn nataSt both In more Mid wod>slde» 

To wbUe be mad tbie train, and did nmwblle ouirace," Ac. 

PlTSa Lakotoft's CkrouicU. toL iL Vw 33A, 
8T0t London* JBIO. 

Note L. 

These are the savage wilds that lie^ 

North o/SirathmrdiU and Dunsk^s^—F, 108. 

The extraordinary pieee of scenery which I have here attempted 
to descrihe^ is, I think, unparalleled in any part of Scotland, at 
least in any wMeh I h&ve h^paned to TmL It liea Just upontiia 
frontier of the Laiid of KacLeod*a counby, which is tfaereahontv 
divided from the estate of Mr Haocallister oi Stralh-Aixd, eaUed 
Strathnaidill hj the Dean of the Ldee. The fiiUowing account of 
it is extracted from a journal ^ kept during a tour tfavongh the 
Scottish islands 

*' The western coast of Skye is highly romantic, and at the 
same time displays a richness of vegetation in the lower t;TouncL> 
to which we have hitherto been strangers. We pa-ssed throe salt- 
water lochs, or deep embayments, called Loch Bracadule, Loch 

Einort, and Loch , and about 11 o'clock opened Loch SlaWg. 

We were now under the \vestem termination of the higii rid^e of 
mountains called Guillen, or Quillin, or Coolin, whose weather- 
beaten and serrated peaks we had admired at a distance from 
Dmnregan. They sunk here upon the sea, but with the same bold 
and peremptoiy aspect which their distant appeanmoe indicated. 
They appeared to coneiBt of predpitons sheets of naked rock, down 
whidi the torrents were leaping in a hundred lines of foam. The 

> [ThiB !3 the Poet's own journaL'— JBd.] 
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tops ol the ridge^ Mppanady maooeasSile to Imnua Ibot, «m rent 
and split into the most tremendoos pimiades. Towards the base 
of these here end predpitons engSi the groond, enriched hy the 
eoO washed dtrim ftom then^ is oompentiveljTerdsnt end pro^^ 
tive. "Where we passed within the small ide of Soa, we entered 
Loch Slavig, under the flhonMer of one of these grisly monntsinsi 
end observed that the opposite side of the lodi was of a milder 
character, the moim tains being softened down into steep green 
declivities. From the bottom of the bay advanced a headland of 
high rocks, which divided its depth into two recesses, from each 
of which a brook issued. Here it had been intimated to us we 
would find some romantic scenery ; but we were uncertain up 
which inlet we should proceed in search of it. We chose, against 
■our better judgment, tlie southerly dip of the bay, where we saw 
i| house which might afford us information. We found, upon en- 
qohy, that there is a lake adjoining to each branch of the bay; 
and walked a couple of miles to see that near the farm-house, 
merely because the honest highlandffa' seemed jealous of the ho- 
nour of his own loch, though we were speedily convinced it was 
not that which we were recommended to examine. It had no 
particular merit, exciting from its neighbooriiood to a very hi^ 
t^^£f or predpitons mountain, otherwise the sheet of water had 
nothing differing ftom any ordinary low-conntiy lake. We re- 
turned and re-embaiked in onr boat, Ibr our guide shook his head 
at our proposal to dimh over the peninsula, or rodcy headland 
which divided the two lakes. In rowing round the headland, we 
were surprised at the infinite number of sea-fuwl, then busy ap- 
parently with a bhoal of fish. 

" Arrived at the depth of the bay, we found that the discharge 
from this second lake forms a sort of waterfall, or rather a rapid 
stream, which rushes do^vTi to the sea with grfeat fury and precipi- 
tation. Round this place were assembled hundreds of trouts and 
salmon, struggling to get up into the fresh water : with a net we 
might have had twenty salmon at a haul ; and a saQor, with no 
better hook than a crooked pin, caught a dish of trouts during our 
absence. Adyandng np this hnddlmg and riotous brook, we Ibnnd 
onrBdyes in a most estrsoidinaiy scene; we lost sight of the sea 
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almost immediately after we bad dimbed over alow ridge of crags, 
and were awroiaiided bj monntaina of naked rock, of the boldest 
and most precipitous ebaracter. The ground on wUcb we walked 

was the margin of a lake, which seemed to have sustained the 
constant ravage of torrentij from these nide neighbours. The 
sliores consisted of huge strata of naked granite, here and there 
intermixed with bogs, and licajis of gravel and sand piled in the 
empty water-courses. Vegetation there was little or none; and 
the mountains rose so perpendicularly from the water edge, that 
Borrowdale, or even Glencoe, is a jest to them. We proceeded a 
mile and a half up this deep, dark, and solitary lake, which ivas 
about two miles long, half a mile broad, and is, as we Icamed, of 
extreme depth. The mnrlcj Tapoars which enyeloped the moon- 
taJn ridges, obliged ns by assnmiiig a tbonsand varied shapes, 
dianging their drapeiy into all sorts of forma, and aometimes 
clearing off altogether. It is tme, the mist made na pay the 
penalty by some heayy and downxfght showers, from the frequency 
of whkh a Highland boy, whom we brought from the frurm, told 
us the lake was popularly called the Water-kettle. The proper 
name is Loch Corriskin, from the deep corrie, or hollow, in the 
mountains of Guillen, which affords the basin for this wonderfid 
sheet of water. It is as exquisite a savage scene as Loch Katrme 
is a scene of roniautic beauty. After having penetrafed so far as 
distinctly to observe the termination of the lake under an immense 
precipice, which rises abruptly from the water, we returned, and 
often stopped to admire the ravages which storms must have made 
in these recesses, where all human witnesses were driven to places 
of more shelter and security. Stones, or rather large masses and 
fragments of rocks, of a composito land, perfectly different from 
tibe strata of the lake, were scattered upon the bm rod^ beach, 
in the strangest and most precarioua situations, as if abandoned 
by the torrents which Had borne them down from above. Some 
lay loose and tottering upon tlie ledges of the natural rock, with 
80 little security, that tiie slightest push moved them, though 
their weight might exceed many tons. These detached rocks, 
or stones, were chiefly what is called plum-pudding stones. The 
bare rocks, which formed the shore of the lakes, were a species 
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of gnnlfte. Tbe opposite aide of the lake seemed quite patlilea 
end ineccwwible, ee a huge mounteiD, one of the detached ridgpee 

of libe Coillen bills, sinks in a pTx>fonnd and perpendicnlar pre- 
cipice do^\n to the water. On the kft-handside, which we tra- 
versed, rose a higher and equally inaccessible mountain, the top 
of which strongly resembled the shivered crater of an exhausted 
volcano. I never saw a spot iu which there was less appearance 
of vegetation of any kind. The eye rested on nothing but barren 
and naked crags, and the rocks on which we walked by the side 
of the loch, were as bare as the pavements of Cheapside. There 
ate one or two email islets in the loch, which seemed to bear ju- 
niper, or leme such low buehy ehnib. Upon the whole, though 
I have een many aoonee of mm ezteiMm desolalaon, I never 
witneawd any hi which It pseMed more deeply upon the eye and 
the heart than at Loch Coiritldn; at the tame time that its 
grandeur elevated and redeemed U tnm the wild and dreary 
character of ntter barrenneM^** • 

Note M. 

Men were they all of evil micn^ 
Down-look' unwilling to be seen* — P. 115. 

The story of Bruc^i's meeting the banditti is copied, with such 
alterations as the fictitious narrative rendered necessary, from a 
striking incident in the monarch's histor}% told by Barbour, and 
which I shall give in the words of the hero's biographer. It is the 
sequel to the adventure of the bloodhound, narrated in Note K« 
It will be remembered that the nairatlve broke ofl^ leaving the 
Brpoe eaciQied tnm hie punuerii bat wsm out with fatigue^ and 
having no other attendant hnt hie feeter-brother. 

** And the gnd klnf htlA ftirth hit way, 

Betuiz him and his man, QtihtU thai 
Passyt owt throw the fon st war; 
Syno in the more thai cntrjt thar. 
It wes bathe hey, and iaag, and braid i 
And or tbAl balff it puayt had. 
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Tha! saw on wfH three mm eomiiuuid, 

LIk to lycht men and waaerand. 
Swerdis thai had, and axys als ; 
And ane offthalm, apon his h»la,l 
A mekill boundyn wethlr bar. 
Xlial iteft the king, ana haiist 2 him thar : 
And the klncUiilai thtr hailsing j auid j 3 
An aOn tlieni anctlilr thid VMld. 
Sbal iftM, Boberl the Btam tbel Moditt 
For mete with him giffthnt th«l nodeht* 
Thar duelling with him wHdd thai IML* 
The king said, ' 0 i tl t hut ye will swn, 
Haldyg ftirth your way with me. 
And I gall ger yow gone him ee.' 

That perMwyt, be his epeking, 
Olhnt he m the Mlwyn Bohert king. 

And ehennat ooHteuniee end lete ; ^ 
And held noeht In the lyvst state. 

For thai war fayis to the klnti 
And thoucht to cum in to sculking. 
And duell with iiim, quhill that thai saw 
Thar poynt. and brj n? him than Off daw,6 
Thai grantyt till his spek forthi.^ 
Boi the klng» thet wes witty, 
BnsMTt veUl, br thnir hawlnr, 
Shat that Infliyt him na tfatng 1 
And said, « FaloirUr. je moo, all thi«, 
Forthlr aqwent tlU that we he. 
All be your selwyn ftolh g^i 
And, on the samyn wyss, we twa 
Sail folow behind welll ner.' 
Quoth thai, • Schyr, It la na myater « 
Tetrewlnws ony ill/ 
*VaaedoI.*eaidhei * hot I will, 
That yhe ga fonrth thos, «ahlU we 
Better with otlqv knawhi he.* 
• We grant.* thai Bald, «ien ye wffl iwai' 
And furth apon thatr gate gaa ga. 

Thus yeid thai till the nyohtta ner. 
And than the foxmaet entumyn wir 



He«k.-*8ilnted.-3 Returned their salute.^* Jlake.-«a«stie 
•«1U hha.** Theiefore.-« There is no need. 
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Till a waist housband houas ; i and Umt 
Thai Blew the wethlr that thl bar : 
And Blew fyr for to TOst thar metet 
And askyt the king glff li»lMld«l«b 
And mt him ttU the mete war dydil 
Tin ktmri that hnngiy w. Iklifdil, 
liMttlft ItU Ibaii sp«k in by. 
Bot he sakU he f^^^^y * 
At a fyr; and thai all tlire 
On na wyss with thaira till Ryddre be. 
In the end off the houss thai suld ma 
Ane othyr fyr : and thai did swf . 
Thai drew thaim Itt fh* hooMCiUU 
And iMUrtlit irafthlr ttll him mhA. 
And tbfti iwlfk In by tbftir nMte » 
And Ml fyehft frasobly for till ete. 
Per the king weill lang fastyt had ; 
And had rycht mekill trawaill mad : 
Tharfor he eyt full eprely. 
And quhen he had etyn hastily. 
He had to slep sa mekill willf 
That h« mooohk Mt m l«l tlMT ttU. 

Vov4fllM& th0 vaaTB* flUyt 
Xta worthy** bawf •atnoar ( 
And to dope di»w7t hewynes. 
The king, that all fortrawaillyt * we». 
Saw that him worthyt slep nedwayia. 
Tin his fostyr-brodyr he sayla ; 
* May I traist in the, me to wuik, 
TUl Ik a litiU aleping takt* 
*T«» 8diyr/ ho aald, *tUl I may dny/* 
, ThoUnithonwynkytoUtlllirayi 

And ilopft Boeht tall oaertly i 
Bot gliflThyt wp oft sodanly. 
For be had drold off thai thre tomt 
That at the totliyr fyr war then. 
That thai his fais war be wyst ; 
Tharfor he slepyt as foule on twyst.^ 
% •« The king slepyt bot a lUill than « 

Qnhon sio atop feu on bis nuui, 

1 Husbandman's house, cottage.— > Alone.— * nellies.— < Becomei.-* Fatigued, 
^ Badttre.-' Kid on honglL 
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That he mycht nocht bald wp his fr» 
Bot fell In slep, and rowtyt hey. 

Now Is the king In gret perlle 

Vor ilep he swa » littil quhile, 

& stU be 4»d, Aur owtfn aiald. 

Vor tba thTC tntoQris liA end held. 

IhftI iMOD ilep iTMi and hit non. 

In full gret by that imlM wp than. 

And drew tliair suerdta hastllyt 

And went towart the king In hy, 

Quhea that thai saw him sleip swa. 

And siepand thouchi thai wald him sla. 

Xbe king wp blenklt hastily. 

And Mw Ut mtok slepuid him bgr t 

And uiw «nniBi«nd the toihyr thie^ 

Deliuerly on ftite gat he % 

And drew hia snerd owt. and tiintm melt. 

And, as he yiide, his fute he eel 

Apon his man, well! hewyly. 

He waknyt, and raiss diaily 

For the slep maistryt hym sway, 

nwt «r he git wp, ane off thai, 

Shel eooDi tor (oein the king. 

CtaUrhm n eink in hie rjralng^ 
Swa that he nonht help hln no mar. 
# Tbeking aaatialtlyBtadt weethar, 

Thiit he wes neuir yeyt sa stad. 
Ne war the armyn?2 that he had. 
He hati bene dede, for owtyn wer. 
But nocht for thi 3 on sic maner 
He helpyt him, in that bargayne,^ 
Thai thai thra tratowvia he has slan. 
Zhiow Ooddle graoe, and hie manheid. 
Hie foetyr-biothyr thar wee dede. 
Then wes he wondre wHl of vajnit* 
Quhen he saw him left all ane, 
nis fostyr-brodyr menyt he; 
And warylts all the tothyr thre. 
And syno hys way tuk him aliane. 
And rycht towart his tryst ? ig gane." 

The Brue«, Uook T. v. 406. 

' So dangerously situated.-^ Had it not been for the armour he woi»- 
• rierertheless-^ Pray, or dispute.-* Much afflioted.-* Our8ed.-7 The nlace 
efiendeiTOaeaspoanledforhlaeeldien* 
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Swsh hate teas his on Sohcay's strand, 
When vengemce clench'd his palsied band, 
ThaipoiiUedyetto£h»ilaiid^9la$uL^T.lB9. 

To establish his dominion in Scotland had been a favourite ob- 
ject of Edward's ambition, and nothing could exceed the pertina- 
city with which he pursned it, nnless his inveterate resentment 
against the insurgents, who ?o frequently broke the English yoke 
when he deemed it most hrmly riveted. After the battles of Fal- 
kirk and Methven, and the dreadful examples which he had made 
of Wallace and other champions of national mdepeadence, he pro- 
bably concluded every chance of insurrectioDiras oomftletely aoni- 
hflated. This was in 1306, when Bnioe^ as we have seen, was ut- 
terly espied from Scotland : yet, In the condnsion of the same 
year, Brace was again in arms and formidable; and in 1307, Edp 
ward, thon^ exhausted by a long and wasting malady, pat hlm- 
sdf at the head of the army destined to destroy him nttedy. This 
was, perhaps, partly in oonseqaence of a tow which he had taken 
npon him, with all the pomp of dnvalry, upon the day in which he 
dubbed his son a knight, for which see a subsequent note. But 
even his s]iirit of vengeance was unable to restore his exhausted 
strength. He reached Burgh-upon-Sands, a petty village of Cum- 
berland, on the shores of the Solway Firth, and there, 6th July, 
1307, expired in sight of the detested and devoted country of Scot- 
laud. His dying injunctions to his son required him to continue 
the Scottish war, and never to recall Gaveston, Edward II. dis- 
obeyed both charges. Yet, more to mark his animosity, the dying 
monarch ordered his bones to be carried with the invading army. 
Froiasart, who probably had the authority of e^^ewitnesses, has 
l^ven US the foUowing account of this remarkable chaige 

" In the said forest, the old King Bobert of Scotland dyd kepe 
bymselfe, whan King Edward the F^t conquered nyg^ iJl Soot* 
land;. for he was so often chased, that none diust loge bim in 
ca^l, nor fortvesse, for foare of the said Kyng. 



Digitized by GoOglc 



» 



LOED OF THE ISLES. 321 

^ And ever whan the King was retomed Into iQ^^d, than be 
would gather together agayn his people, and conqueie townes, 
caeteUs, and fortreaseBi iuate to Berwi<^ some by battle^ and some 
by ISur speech and love : and when the said ^og Edwaid heard 
theieofi than would he assemble his power, and wyn theiealme of 
Scotland again ; thus the chance went between these two Ibresaid 
Kings. It was showed me, how that this King Robert wan and 
lost his realme v, times. So this continued till the said Kiii^ Ed- 
ward died at Benvick : and when he saw that he should die, he 
called before him his eldest son, who was King after him, and 
there, before all the barones, he caused hi in to swear, that as soon 
as he were dead, that he should take his l)ody, and boyle it in a 
cauldron, till the flesh departed clean from the bones, and than to 
bwy the flesh, aud keep still the bone? ; and that as often as the 
Scotts should rebell against him, he should assemble the pecq^le 
against them, and cany with him the bones of his father; for he 
believed veiil/, that they had his bones with them, that the Scotts 
shoold neverattain any vfetoiy against them. The whidi thing 
was not accomplished, ibr when the King died his son carried him 
to London." — ^Bbbhebs* FnoiaBABT's Ckronide^ London, 1812, 
pp. 89, 40. 

Edward's commands were not obeyed, for he was interred in 
Westminster Abbey, with the appropriate inscription : — 
** Edwardus pRwrus Scotorum malleus uic est. 

Pactum Serva." 

Yet some stops seem to have been taken towards rendering his 
]}Oi\y capable of occasional transportation, for it was exquisitely 
f'lnbalmed, as was ascertained when his tomb was opened some 
years ago. Edward II. judged wisely in not carrying the dead 
body of his father into Scotland, since he would not obey his liv- 
ing counsels. 

It ought to be observed, that though the order of the incidents 
is reversed in the poem, yet, in pdnt of historical accoraqy, Bruce 
had landed in Scotland, and obtained some successes conse- 
quence, before the death of Edward I. 

VOL. X. X 



Digitized by Google 



322 



APPENDIX XO XH£ 



NOTfi 0. 

On Sk ooreigy next a warning Hgkt 

SummofCd her warriors to the fight ; 
A numerous race, ere stern Alaclcod 
O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode. — P. 146. 

These, and the following lines of the stanza, refisr to a dreadfdl 
tale of ll'uiial vengeance, of which unfortunately there are relics 
that still atte^st the truth. Scoor-Eigg is a high peak in the centro 
of the small Isle of Eigg, or Egg. It is well known to niiue- 
ralogistSf as afibrdhig many interestuig specinien?j, and to others 
whom chance or curiosity may lead to the island, for the astonish- 
ing view of the mainland and neighhouring isles, which it com- 
mands. I shall again avail myself of the journal I iiAve quoted ^ 

*'26M Av(ii/st, 1814. — At seven this morning we were in the 
Sound which divides the Isle of Rum from that of Egg. The lat- 
ter, although hilly and lockjv and timned by a remarkably high 
and banen xidge, called SoooivBIgg, haa^ In point of soil, a much 
more proousing appeaianoe. Soothwaxd of both liea the lale of 
Muich, or Muck, a low and fertile island, and though the least, 
yet probably the most valuable of the three. We manned the boat, 
and rowed along the shore of Egg in quest of a caveni, whlch^had 
been the memorable scene of a horrid feudal vengeance. We had 
rounded more than half the island, admiring the entrance of jnany 
a bold natural cave^ which its rocks exhibited, witJiout lindiug that 
which we sought, until we procured a guide. Nor, indeed, was it 
surprising that it should have escaped the search of strangers, as 
there are no outward indications more than might distinguish the 
entrance of a fox-earth. This noted cave has a very narrow open- 
ing, through which one can hardly creep on his knees and hands. 
It rises steep and lofty irithin, and runs into the bowels of the rock 
to thedspthof 266nieaaiired feet; the height at the entramse may 
be about thiaeftsti Imt rises irilhin to eighteen or twin^^ and the 
breadth may vary in the same proportion. The rude and atony 
bottom of this cave is strewed with the bones of men, mmm, and 

1 rSeeQOtetop.ttt»«i<i,] 
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dilldrai, thoaadrdics of tfaeandent inliabitants of thoidaad, 200 
isL number, who were don on the following ooeasion : — The Mac- 
Donalds of the Ide of Egg, a people dependent on daa-Ranald, had 
done some injuiy to the Laird of Hao-Leod. The tradition of the 
iflle says, that it was hy a personal attack on the chieftain, in which 
his back was broken. But that of the other isles bears, more pro- 
bably, that the injury was offered to two or three of the Mac- 
Leods, who, landing upon Eigg, and using some freedom with the 
young women, were seized by the islanders, bound hand and foot, 
and turned adrift in a boat, which the winds and waves safely con- 
ducted to Skye. To avenge the offence given, Mac-Leod sailed 
with such a body of men as rendered resistance hopeless. The 
natives, fiuiiing his vengeance, concealed themselves in this cavern, 
* and, after a strict search, the Mac-Leods went on board their gal- 
leys, after doing wlmt miwehiftf they oonld, eonclading the inhabit- 
ants had left the kle, and betaken themselves to the Long Island, 
or some of Glan-Banald's other posseMions. Bat next moining 
they espied from the vessds a man vpon the island, and imme- 
diately landing agam, they traced his retieat hj the maiks of his 
fbotsteps, a light anow being unhappily on the groimd. Mac- 
Leod then s n no nn ded the cavern, snmmened the snbterranean gar- 
rison, and demanded that the individuals who had offended him 
should be delivered up to him. Thid was peremptorily refused. 
The chieftain then caused his people to divert the course of a rill 
of water, which, falling over the entrance of the cave, would have 
prevented his purposed venjtreance. He then kindled at the en- 
trance of the cavern a huge fire, composed of turf and fern, and 
maintained it with unrelenting assiduity, until all ^nthin were de- 
Btroyed by suffocation. The date of this dreadful deed mnst have 
been recent, if one may judge from the fresh appearance of those 
relioB. Ibron^toffyinqiiteof thepv^ndioeof onrsailoiE8,aakoll 
from among the nnmoons specimeDS of mortality which the cavern 
affisrded. Before re-embarking we visited another cave, opening 
to the aea, hot of a chanetar antifdy difeent, being a huge open 
vaoh as high as that of a cathedral, andronmng bade a 'gieat way 
into the rock at the same height Tiie height and widHi of the 
opening give ample light to the whole. Here, after 1745| when 
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the Catbolie priests were scaxoely tokniledf the priesl of £igg used 
to perform the BonianCAtfaoHc aeirioe^iiieBt of the idanden being 
of thei persnasioiu A huge ledge of ro^ iking about half-way 
up one ride of the Tault, served for altar and pulpit ; and the ap- 
pearance of a priest and Highland congregation in such an extra- 
ordinary place of worshipi might have engaged the pencil of 
Salvator." 



Note P. 

ft 

Up TfKfbaVs we$tem lake tkuf (ore, 

Then dragged Mr bark the ii^ut o^er.^V. 151. 

The penfatnla of Oantue is J<^ned to South Enapdale by aveiy 
narrow isthmus, formed liy the western and eastern Loeh of Tar- 
bat These two saltwater lakes, or bays, encroach so for upon the 
land, and the extremities come so near to each other, that there is 
not above a mile of land to divide them. 

" It is not long," says Pennant, " since vessels of nine or ten 
tons were drawn by horses out of the west loch into that of the 
east, to avoid the dangers of the Mull of Cantyre, so dreaded and 
so little known was the navigation round that promontory. It is 
the opinion of many, that these little isthmuses, so frequently styled 
Tarbat in North Britain, took their name from the above circum- 
stance ; Tarruing, signifying to draw, and Bata, a boat. This 
too might be called, by way of preeminence, the Tarbat, from a 
very sing^ular circumstance related by TorfoBus. When Magnus, 
tlie barsfooted King ot Norway, obtained firom Donald-lMme of 
Soothmd the cssdon of the Western Ides, or all those {daces that 
could be soROunded in a boat, he added to them the peninsula ol 
Gantyre by this fraud: he placed himself in the stem of a boat, 
held the rudder, was drawn over this narrow track, and by this 
species of navigation wr e sted the country from his brother mo- 
narch." — Pennant's Scotland, Jj ndon, 1790, p. 190. 

But that Bruce also made this passage, although at a period two 
or three years later thau in the poem, appears from the evidence 
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of Bailxnir, who mentions also the efiect produced upon the minds 
of the Ilighknders, from the prophecies current amongst theiu 

** Boi to King Botorft wni gang. 
That we haffleft vnspokyn Of tuff. 

Quhen he had conwoyit to thoto 
Hia brodyr Eduuard, and hia meiiye* 
And othyr men off gret noblay. 
To Tarbart thai held thair way. 
In galayis ordauyt fur thair far. 
Bol thftlia worthjt i di* v thair aoUppIt tlwr t 
And ft aqrlo WM bstttU the Mys t 
Bot tliftt WM lompoyts «U with tfds. 
The King his schlppls thur gert* draw. 
And for the wynd couth * stontly hlftW 
Apon thair bak, as thai wald ga. 
He gert men rapys and mastis t». 
And set thalm in the schippis hey. 
And sayUis to the toppis tey ; 
And gort man gang thar by dravand. 
The wynd thalm hel«rt» that waa hliiwand < 
Swa that. In a mm spaeei 
• Thair flote all our diairin waa. 

** And aohan thai, that In the nia war. 
Hard tell how the gud King had thar 

Oert hys sclilppls with sallliB ga 

Owt our betuix [the] Tarbart [iaj twa» 

Thai war abaysit^ ga wtrely. 

For thai wyst, throw nuld prophecj', 

That he that suld ger 9 sciiippis sua 

Betoix thai lela with lalUis ga, 

Svld wyne the Hia ana till hand. 

That nane wlt& Btrenth anld him wllhatand. 

Tharibr thai come all to the Xing. 

Wes nane withstad his bidding, 

Owtakyn ' Jhone of Lome allayne. 

Bot well! Boneeftre wes he toynoi 

And present rycht to the King, 

And thai that war of iiis leding. 



1 Wefe obliged to.-* Leid with tfMi.—* Oaued.-^ Oonld.— * Oonftmuded. 
• Jdake.-' Bxeeptlng. 
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Tb«l tin ik« Sli« bad MvB 
Wir all dtte, ud 4iitnflt Mrar.** 

B4Biovft'to JMMk BMk s» V. tot. 



Note Q. 

For, $eet &e ruddy signed made^ 

That Clifford, with his merry-men ally 
Guards cardes&ly our father's halL — P. 187. 

The remarkable circumstances bv which Bruce was induced to 
enter Scotland, under the false idea that a signal-fire was lighted 
upon the inhere near his maternal castle of Tumbeny — the disap- 
pointment \\ hich he met with, and the train of success which arose 
out of that very disappointment, are too curious to be passed over 
unnoticed. The foUo^n-ing is the namUive of Barbour. The iu- 
trodnctk>n is a HiTOorable specimen of his style, which Menu to be 
in some degree the model for that of Gawain Don^^:— > 

** Tbii irtt in feft* qtthaa vyattr lld« 
Wttli bit Uirtls liMvyn to bid, 

VMOurdryvn: aad bsrnUs smala^ 
As tiirturls and the nychtyngale, 
Begouth 3 rycht sarlely * to syng ; 
And for to tiiak in thair singyng 
Swete notb, and sownya aer* ^ 
And melodys plesand to her. 
And tbe tnls befontb to ma* 
BniSMHU*' md bifobt Moniii ilioat 
10 nya tbe balm" eff tteir b««M» 
Xbeft WTkkrt wynttr had Ibelm Bivii^* 
And ftll gressra beguth to aprynt* 
In to that tyme the noblll king, 
With his flote, and a few menyei'', 
Thre hwndyr I trow that mychi btt 
la to the 86, owte off Arane 
A UttU iiiWMtb," ewyn gaoo. 

1 Faith.-S Spring.-^ Began. < I.oftUf.'-'flCVMl.— eilakt.-' Ihldt.-^ OVfMw 
inc.-* Bei««nd.-io fiefora. 
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•* Thai rowlt fast, with all thair rrrcht. 
Till that apon thalm fell the nycht. 
That woui myrk ^ apon gret mancr. 
8wa that thai wyst nocht quharihilvw. 

thftl lui nadUl had* nft itaaei 
Bot lowyt almolt in tin 
Sfcennd all tynM apMi Mm Ijnii 
Thftfc thai sftw lyrynnaad lycht and idiyr*^ 
It wee bot auentur' thaim led 
And thai In schort tyme sa thaim Sited* ^ 
That at tho fyr arywyt thai ; 
And went to land bot mar delay. 
And Cuthbert, tkat has sene the fyx» 
▼m ftiU ofADfyr, and off iMt 
Vor h» dvnl Aoeht do tt tanj i 
And wot tima donrtMid aj 
That his lord anld paaato ia> 
Tharfor thair cummjrn wasrtlt hei 
And met thaim at thair arywing. 
He wes wele sone broucht to the Kin|^ 
That Bperyt at him how he had done. 
And he with sar hart tauld him gone. 
Bov tbal bi lyid aaaa villi InflMkli 
Bot all war flvlt» Mm* bo faad • 
▲ad that Iho loid tiM Fotar. 
With aor thfo hoadio to onnipaaiy, 
Was !n the castell thar besid, 
Fullfillyt off dispyt and prid. 
Bot ma than twa partis off his rowt 
War herbcryt in the toune without; 

* Ajid dyspytyt yow mar, Schir King, 
Than man maj dlapyt ony thlng.» 
Than laid the KtaA ia fMIl mt iioi 

* Tratoor, ^nhy maid thaw than tho fsrtV 

* At Mvr«Psaidho,*iaOQdiB0fol 
The fjrr woo newyraiaid for mo. 
Na, or tho nyeht, I wyst it nocht t 
Bot flra I wyfit It, welll I thocht 

That ye, and haly your menyst * 
In hy* suld put yow to the se. 
For thi I cum to mete yow her, 
Votdl vordlyB that may aper.* 



* Dart-J Oliar.-* Admatait.*^ HaaNt, 
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** The Kfn^ wes off his spek aDSiTf 
And askyt his prywe men. in hy, 
Quhat at thaim thoucht wes best to co. 
Schyr Edward frjst answert ihar to« 
By* brodyr that wm tws bafdsTt 
AndnMi joirartqnl7 
Thar mU B» paidU tlMt nay b«» 
Ihyvt aM aOMDys ^ to the te. 
Ifyne auentnrber tah will I, 
Quhethir U be esfuU or anffry.* 
* Brothyr,' he &aid, ' sen thou will ana* 
It is pud that we samyn ta 
Dissese or eae, or payne^r play, 
Eftyr as Qod frill «a ptirway.s 
AaA MB man aaylt that tha Viny 

Mya baittafa will oaeopy t 
And hia naaya aa oar «a tyto* 
That wa diapytis many iryu ; 

Qa we and wen^ ' sum off the dispyte 
And that may we halff done alss titet* 
For thai ly tradstly,' but dreding 
Off W8, or off our her cummynff. 
And thoucht we alepand slew thaim all. 
Xepraff tharof na man lalL 
IVw wttra aw ir na tout aald ma, 
Quhalhlr ha myaht ovroon hia Ih 
Throw atrenth. or throw suteltd ; 
Bat that gad faith ay haldyn he.' ** 

Baaaova'a Brmt, Book iv, w, L 



Note R. 

The Bruce hath wm kU/ather's haUJ—V. 214. 

I have followed the flattering and pleasing tradition, that the 
Bmoei after his descent upon the coast of Aynhire, actually gained 
poeacerion'of Ms matenial castlei But the tnMlUio& la not aocn- 
late. The fad is, that he was only strong enoogh to alann and 
drive fai the ontpoets of the English garriaon, then commanded, not 

• fleatt allar.-<s Piasara^ Aveasar-* ^tnkikly.-^ Ganiiaatly. 
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by Clifford, as assumed ia the text, but by Percy. Neither was 
Clifford slain upon this occasion, though he had several skirmisheii 
with Bruce. He fell afterwards in the battle of Bannockbum. 
Bruce, after alarming the castle of Tumbeny, and surprising some 
part of the ganison, who wen qaartered without the walls of the 
fturtress, retreated into the mountainous part of Garrick, and there 
made himself so strong, fhat the l^g^^K were obliged to evacuate 
Tumbeny, and at length the Castle of Ayr. ICsny of his bene- 
fiictioiis and royal gifts attest his attachment to the hereditary Ibl- « 
lowers of his housoi in this part <tf the oonntiy. 
f It is generally known that Bruce, in consequence of Ms distresses 
after the battle of Methven, was affected by a scorbutic disorder, 
which was then called a leprosy. It is said he experienced benefit 
from the- use of a medicinal spring, about a mile north of the town 
of A\T, called from that circumstance King^s Ease.' The follow- 
ing is the tradition of the country, collected by Mr Train : — "After 
Robert ascended the throne, he fomided the priory of Dominican 
monks, every one of whom was under tlie obligation of putting up 
to Heaven a prayer once every week-day, and twice in ludydaySi 
for the recovery of the king; and, after his death, these m a sses 
were continued toot the saving of his souL The ruins of this old 
monastery are now neaily level with the ground. Robert likewise 
caused houses to he buOt round the weU of Kin^s Ease, for dgbt 
lepers, and allowed ei^t boQs of oatmeal, and Scotch mon^, 
per annum, to each person. These donations were laid upon the 
lands of FoDarton, and are now payable by the Duke of Portland- 
The farm of Shiels, in the neighbour' od of Ayr, has to give, if 
required, a certain quantity of straw for the lepers' beds, and so 
much to thatch their houses annually. Each leprous person had a 
drinking-horn provided him by the king, which continue<l to be 
hereditarj' in the house to which it was first granted. One of those 
identical horns, of very curiouB workmanship, was in the posses- 
don of the late Colonel I^ullarton of that Uk." 

t [«lr WiHw l&lft had vOtnUltt Tnbn MU whlab gavtaot JC&i/* Mtm, 
botJCbg^CMfbL •.CteMibvfaitlitajmMOf tberofalfoimdatte taoilbed 
inr. Mr TnMUadatHMaUcsUie alitor to mikstyiMinotioa. mkl 
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Hy eofiwpondait proceeds to mention som emioiui TeauintB 
of aaiiqaity ngpeedpg ^ub fo iiml a Hmi , **In oompliiiiaDft to Sir 
Wmkm WaDaeBi the gmft deliverer of Ub oountiy. King Robert 
Bmce invested flie deenwidmts of that bm vitii tbe xi^ of 
placing afl tihelepew upon theeataMwhinept of Kin^s Ceee. Tbis 
patronage contimifid in tbetaiilgr of Graigie, till it was eold aloiig 
with the lands of the late ffir Thomas Wallaoe. Tbe burgh of Ayr 
then pnrchased the right of appljing the donations of King's Case 
to the support of the poor-house of A}t. The lepers' cliarter-stone 
was a basaltic block, exactly the shape of a sheep's kidney, and 
weighing an A^Tshire boll of meaL The surface of thi:^ stone being » 
as smooth as glass, there was not any other way of lifting it than 
by turning the hollow to the ground, there extending the arms 
along each side of the stone, and clasping the hands in tbe cavity. 
Tomg lads were always considered as deserving to be ranked 
among men, when they could lift tbe blue stone of Single Case. It 
always lay beside the well, till a Ibw years ago, when some 'RtigKij^ 
dfagDOOS cneampedat that place wantonly broke it, since iHiich the 
fimgnMnts bacve been kspt by tbe Ikmn en of Piestwick in a plaoe 
ofsecutty. Tbm is one of tbese cliarter-etoines aft tiie TiDage of 
Old Daily, inOanid^ wbieh has become moie celsbtatod by tbe 
ftllowlny event, wMdi happened only a v e ry fe w years ago ;^The 
village of Hew Dally being now larger than tbe old plaoe of tbe 
same name, 1Sb» inhaUtants inristed that the eharterwstone should 
be removed from the old town to the new, but the people of Old 
Daily were unwillmg to part -^^nth their ancient right. Demands 
and remonstrances were made on each side without effect, till at 
last man, woman, and child, of both villages, marched out, and by 
one desperate engagement put an end to a war, the commencement * 
of which no person then living rememl>ered. Justice and victory, 
in this instance, being of the same party, the villagers of the old 
town of Daily now enjoy the pleasure of keeping tbe bhu-stane 
nnmolested. Ideal privileges aie often attached to some of these 
stonsi. In Girvan, if a man can set bis back against one of the 
above dfisor^tiim, he is sapposed not liaUe to be attested £ar debt, 
nor can cattle, it is imagined, he poinded as long as tley are fas- 
tened to ilie same stone. That stones were often naed as symbols 
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to denote the right of possessing land, before the use of written 
documents became general in Scotland, is, I think, exceedingly 
probable. The charter-stone of Inverness is still kept with great 
care, set in a frame, and hooped with iron, nt the market-place of 
that tovm. It is called by the inhabitants of that district Clack 
na Couddin. I think it is verj' likely that Carey has mentioned 
this stone in hU poem of Craig Phaderick. This is only A con- 
jecture, as I have never seen Uiat work. While the famous marble 
chair was allowed to remafai at Scoon, it was considered as the 
charter-stone of the kingdom of ScoUand.** * 

« 

Note S. 

My nobUfaOen hved ofyort.'*—V. 216. 

These miners were large drinking-caps, or goblets. Mention 
of them ooeon In a corions inventoiy of tiie treasure and Jewds 
of James m., which wfll be published, with other carious docu- 
ments of antiquity, bymyfHend, Mr Thomas Thomson, D. Regis- 
ter of Scotland, under the title of "A Collection of Inventories, 
and other Records of the Royal Wardrobe, Jewel-House," &c. 
I copy the passage, in which mention is made of the mazers, and 
also of a habiliment, called " Kinp: Robert Bmce's serk," i, e. 
ahirt, meaninf^, perhaps, his shirt of mail ; although no other arms 
are mentioned in the inventory. It might haye been a relic of 
more sanctified deseiiption, a penance shirt periia^ 

Extract from " Inventare of ane Parte of the Gold and Silver 
conyeit and umonyeit^ JowelliSy and uther Stuff perteining to 
Vmquhile oure Soverane Lords Fader ^ tliat lie had in Depois 
tJie Tyme of his Deceis^ and that come to the JJandis of oure 
JSoverane Lord that now is, m.cccc.ulxxyiii." 

**Uemonmdmn Ifandhi in a handh Ust Uke a gardevlant,^ In the 
fynt the grets ehenye^ of gold, oontenand sevin score sex linkis. 
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Item, tbnplatis ofrilm; 

Jm, tiielf aalfiiliBL^ 

/lem, fyftoie difldiafl^ oangflt. 

/lent, a grete gfit jibte, 

Ium^ twa grete bMsiwgfa* oof^g^t* 

/tem, FOUB IfAif AM^ GALLBD KOfG BOBSBT THS BbOGD, with 

a cover. 

Iterri, a grete cok maid of silver. 

Jtemy the hede of silver of aae of the coveris of masar. 

Iteni^ a fare didle.* 

Jterrij twa k'dsis of knyflfis.5 

Jtem^ a pare of auld kniffis. 

Item, takia be the smyth that opixmit the lokkis, in gold fonrtj 
demyia. 

Itemf in Inglys grotis^ - zzimlL and Hie Baidolyer 

ghrea egain to the takaris tiihjm, 

liem^ raaBftrit in the doiasat cf Daridis toor, ane haly vaterfiit 
of tStntf twn boziB, a c^geat tome, a |^ with loia-waler, a 
doeovne of tordtis, Knro Bobbbt Bbuos Sbbk.** 

The real use of the antiquarian's atndiea, is to bring the minute 
intonatioa whuihhectdlecta tobearnponpdntaof hist^ For 
wiampley in flie inventoiy I havejnai q[aoted, there is given the 
oontentB of the bktds ibtMi orehest, hekogjb^to Jameein., whleh 
was his strong box, and contained a q[aantit7of treasure, in monegr 
and jewels, surpassing "vrtiat might have been at the period expect- 
ed of ** poor Soodand's gear.** Tiiis iDnstrates and anthentlcates a 
striking passage in the history of the house of Douglas, by Hume 
of Godscroft. The last Earl of Douglas (of the elder branch) had 
been reduced to monastic seclusion in the Abbey of Lindores, by 
James II. James III., in his distresses, would willingly have re- 
called him to public life, and made him his lieutenant. " But he," 
says Godscroft, laden with /ears and old age, and weaiy of trou- 
bles, xefosed, saying^ Sir, you haye keept mee, and your black 

• 

^ SaU-«e!UTS, anciently the oljject of much curious worknuuuhlp.-* Dllbes.— 
' BmIqi.— « Di*L— 6 Oaacs of knifes.-* EngUali froata. 
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in Steriing, too long, neither of ns can doe jroa my good : 
I, becaoM my friends bave Ibnaken me, and my Ibllowen and 
dependen are fUQen from me^ betaUng themaeLveB to otber ma»> 
ten; and your black travk is too fiure from yon, and your ene- 
ndes are between yon and it: or (as others say) because there 
was in ft a sort of UadL co^-ne, that the king had cansed to be 
coyned by the advice of kis conrtierB ; which moneyes (saith he) . 
sir, if you had put out at the first, the people -would have taken 
it; and if you had employed mee in due time 1 might have done 
you ser\'ice. But now there is none that will take notice of nie, 
nor meddle with your money." —Humb's Historjf of the House oj 
Douglas^ foL iskUn. 1644, p. 206. 

Note T. 

When English Hood ofl delug'd Douglas-dale. — P. 222. 

The good Lord James of Douglas," during these commotions, 
often took from the En^^lsh his own castle of Douglas, but bebig 
unable to garrison it, contented himself with destroying the for> 
tifications, and retirhig into the mountains. As*a reward to his 

patrlotirao, it Is said to have been prophesied, that how often so- 
ever Douglas Castle should be destroyed, it should always again 
arise more magnificent from its ruins. Upon one of these occa- 
sions ho used fearful cruelty, causing all the store of provisions, 
which the English had laid up in his castle, to be heaped together, 
bursting the wine and beer casks among the ^v]leat and tiour, 
slaughterini; the cattle upon the same spot, and upon the top of 
the whole cutting the throats of the Engliah prisoners. This plea- 
santry of " the good Lord James" is commemorated under the 
name of the iJouylos's Larder. A more pleasing tale of chivalzy 
is recorded by Oodscioft. " By this means, and such otiier ex- 
ploits, he so aifri^ted the enemy, that it was counted a matter of 
great Jeopardie to keep this casde^ which began to be celled the 
adcenturouB (or hazardous) Ca$d» of Douglas; whereupon Sl^ 
John Walton being in suit of an En^ish lady, she wrote to him. 
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tbat wbea he bad kept the fldwtiiroas Castle of DoufjiMM mma 
vean» then he m|{^ think himeelf worthy to be • snitor to her. 
Upon thb oceeirioa Wateon took upon him the keeping of it, and 
miooeeded to ThraawaQ, but he ran the same fintone with the 
rest tiuit were before him. For Sir Jamea, lumng iSrst dressed an 
ambtiscade near unto the place, be made fourteen of his men take 
, .so inuiiy sacks, and fill them with ^ass, as though it had been 
corn, which they carried in the way to Lanark, the chief market- 
town in that county : so hoping to draw forth the captain by that 
bait, and either to take him or the castle, or both. Neither was 
this expectation frustrated, for the captain did bite, and came 
forth to have taken this ^'ictual (as he supposed). But ere he 
oould reach these carriers. Sir James, vnth his company, had 
gotten between the castle and him ; and these disguised carriers, 
seefaig tlie captain following after them, did quickly cast off their 
sacks, moonted themselTes on horseback, and met the captain 
with a sharp enooonter, being so maxh the more amazed, as it 
was nnlooked Ibr: wherefore, when he saw these carriers meta- 
motpluMed into wancion, and ready to aasanlt him, foaring tliat 
wliich was, that there was some train laid for them, he^tumed 
about to have retired to his castle, bat there he abo met with his 
enemies : between which two companies he and his whole follow- 
ers were slain, so that none escaped: the captain afterwards being 
searched, they found (as it is reported) his mistress's letter about 
iiim.'* — Hume's History of the House of Douglas^ fol. pp. 29, 30.* 



Note U. 

A ltd Comioght poured from waste aiid wood 
Her hundred tribes^ wJwse sceptre rude 
Dark Mtit, O'Camwr noa^'d.—^. 228. 

Tiiere is hn the Fmdera an hivitathm to £th O'Ckmnor, chief 
of the Irish of Coonanght, setting forth tliat the Ungwas about 
I SUslsltoiBanAsltaof the Aalho>^ last rnnaBes.auii« 
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to 1I10V8 against his Sootdsli rebdsi and thorafbro nqiiflstiiig th0 
altendanoe of all tbe force be oonld muster, either commanded 
by himself in person, or hy some nobleman of Ids race. These 
auxiliaries were to be commanded by Biefaard de Burgh, Earl 
of Ulster. Similar ^landates were issued to the following Irish 
chiefs, whose names may a^tuuibli the uiilearued, aiid amude the 
antiquary. 

'*£tb O Donnnld, Dud HibemioorDm de Tyoonil; 
Demod O Eahan, Dad Hibemiconmi de'Fernetrew ; 

Doneval O Ned, Dud Hibemicorum de Tryowyn ; 

Neel Macbreen, Duci Ilibernicorum de Kynallewan; 
Eth. Offyn, Duci Hibemicorum de Turtery ; 
Admely Mac Anegus, Duci Hibemicorum dc Onehagh ; 
Neel 0 Ilanlan, Duci Ilibemicomm dc Erthere ; 
Bien Mac IVIahun, Duci Hibemicorum de Uriel ; 

« 

Lauercagh Mac Wyr, Duci Hibemicorum de Lougherin ; 

Gillys 0 Iwailly, Duci Hibemicorum de Bresfeny ; 

Geffrey 0 Fergy, Duci Hibemicorum de Montiragwil ; 

Fdyn 0 HoTinghur, Duci Hibemicorum de Connach ; 

Donethuth O Bien, Dud Hibemiconun de Tothmund ; 

Dermod Hac Arthy, Dad Hibemiooram de Dessemomid; 

Denenol Gaibragfa; 

Maor. Kenenagb Mac Morgb ; 

Mnighugh O Biyn ; 

David OTothyill; 

]>ennod O Tonoghur, Doffaly ; 

Fyn 0 Dymsy ; 

Souethuth Mac Gillcphatrick; 

Leyssagh O Morth ; 

Gilbertus Ekelly, Duci Hibemicorum de Omauy j 

Mac Ethelau ; 

Omalan Helyu, Dud Hibemicopim Midie." 

BniEn's Fader^ voL Ui. pp* 476, 477. 
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Note V. 

In battles four beneath their eye^ 
Thefweu of King Mobert P. 284. 

The arrangements adopted by King Robert for the decisive 
battle of Bannockbiun, are giyen yery distinctly by Barbonr, and 
form an edifying lesson to tacticians. Yet, till commented upon 
bv Lord Haikri, this important passage of liistory has been gene- 
rally and strangely misunderstood by historians. I will here en- 
deavour to detail it fullv. 

Two days beture the battle, Bruce sc 1» led the field of action, 
and took post tliere with his anny, con.'^isting of about 30,000 
disciplined men, and about half the number of disorderly attend- 
ants upon the camp. The ground was called the New Park of 
Stirling; it was partly open, and partly broken by copses of 
wood and marshy ground. He divided his r^nlar forces into fonr 
diviaioiis- Three of these oocnpied a fiont line, separated from 
each other, yet snffidently near for the porposes of commmiica- 
tion. The fourth divlsioa formed a resenre. The line eocteoded 
in a north-easteily direction from the brook of Bannook, whkh 
was so rugged and broken as to coyef the right flank eflfectnally, . 
to the village of Saint Kinian*S| probably in the line of the present 
road firom Stirling to Kjlsyth. Edward Brace commanded the 
right wing, which was strengthened by a strong body of cavalry 
under Keith, the Mareschal of Scotland, to whom was committed 
the important charge of attacking the English archers ; Douglas, 
and the young Steward of Scotland, led the central wing ; and 
Thomas Randolph, Earl of Moray, the left wing. The King him- 
self commanded the fonrth division, which lay in reserv^e behind 
the others. The royal standard was pitched, according to tradi-> 
tion, in a stone, having a round hole for its reception, and thence 
called the Bore-stone. It is still shewn on the top of a small 
eminence, called Brock's-brae, to the south-west of St NinianV. 
His main body thus disposed, King Robert sent the followers of 
the camp^ fifteen thousand and upwards in numberi to the emi- 
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nencc in rear of his army, called ftom that drcnmstance the 
(Mies* (i. e. the servants*) HilL 

The military advantages of this position were obvious. The 
Soottish left flank^ protected by the brook of Baiuio(^ oovild not 
be tnmed: or, If fh^t attempt wero madei a movement by the 
leserve mi|^t have covmd it Again, the English oonld not 
pass the Soottish amy, and move towaida Stilling, withoat ex- 
posing their flank to be attacked while in marefa. 

If, on the other hand, the Scottish line had been dra^vn up east 
aud west, and facing to the soutliward, as aflirmed by Buchanan, 
and adopted by Mr Nimmo, the author of the History of Sirling- 
shire, there appears nothing to have prevented the English ap- 
proaching upon the carse, or level ground, from Palkirk, either 
from turning the Scottish left flank, or from passing their posi- 
tion, if they preferred it, without coming to an action, and moving 
on to the relief of Stirling. And the Gillies* Hill, if this lees 
probable hypothesis be adopted, would be situated, not in the rear, 
as allowed by all the historians, but upon the left flank of Brace's 
anny. The only otjection to the hypothesis above laid down, is 
that the left flank of Bnioe*8 aimy was thereby exposed to a sally 
firom the ganison of Stirling. Bnt, Ist, the garrison were bonnd 
to neatraHty by terms of Mowbmy's treaty^; and Barbour even 
aeema to censure^ aaa breach of faiUi, some secret assietaaoe which 
they rendered their countrymen upon the eve of battle, in placing 
temporary bridges of doors and spars over the pools of water in 
the carse, to enable them to advance to the charge.^ 2dly, Had 
this not been the case, the strength of the garrison was probably 
not sufladent to excite apprehension. 3dly, The adverse hypo- 
thesis leaves the rear of the Scottish army as much exposed to the 
Stirling garrison, as the left flank would be in the case supposed. 

It only remains to notice the nature of the ground in front of 
Bruce^s line of battle. Being part of a park, or chase, it was con- 
aidenibly inteimpted with trees; and an extensive manh, still 

> ABMaislsaoo whtohCbythe irs9)eMiMB0tbsiffe1weBNDden4fM 
Bii(UShappco«dMdflrQaillMBOiilhHQS8t| sliioe»hsA their mtnhlieBiidaB north* 
the vholft aoQttlih amiy mwt hare htm Iwlwwii thtn an4 the imiImii. 

VOL. X. Y 
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visible, ia some places rendered it inaccessible, and in all of difB- 
colt approach. More to the northward, where the natural ini' 
pediments mn fewer, Brace fortified his pofiitum against cavahy, 
\fy digging a number of pita so doae together, Barbour, aato 
roBcmble the cefla in a hopey-comh. Xbe^wmafoot inbreaddi, 
and between two and three faet deep, many rows of them being 
placed one behind the other. They were dic^y covered with 
brushwood and green sods, so as not to be obvious to an impeto- 
0118 enemy. 

AH the Scottish army were on foot, excepting a select body of 
cavalry stationed with Edward Brace on the right wing, under 
the immediate command of Sir Robert Keith, the Marshal of 
Scotland, who were destined for the important service of charging 
and dispersing the English archers. 

Thus judiciously posted, in a situation fortified both by art and 
nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the Kngliah. 

XOTE W. 

With these the valiant of the Isles 

Beneatfi their chieftains rank'd ihurJUes, — ^P. 235. 

The men of Argyle, the islandflEs, and the Hlglilandeis in 
general, were ranked in the rear. They nrast have been nnme- 

rous, for Bruce had reconciled himself with almost all their chief- 
tains, excepting the obnoxious MacDougals of Lorn. The fol- 
lowing deed, containing the submission of the potent Earl of Ross 
to the King, was never before published. It is dated in the third 
year of Bobert's reign, that is, 1309. 

ObIJOACXO COMITIS KOSSENSTS PER HoMAOIUX FlDESA-BATEM 

£T SCIIIFTUM. 

Universis christi fidelibus ad quorum notidam presentee litere 
pemenerint WiliieUnus Comes de Ross salutem in domino sempi- 
teniain. Quia magnificiis prinoeps Dominns Robertas dei gracia 
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Rex Soottomm Dominns mens ex Innata riU bonitate, inspiraiaqne 
demenda, et grada spedali remisit mlolii pnra nuoorom aaimi 
am, et xalaxttnit sc condoiuniit nddii omnimodM tramgreesioiies 
sea oflfensas contra ipeum et anos per meet meoe ysqne ad confec- 
doiiem Utaranim fvreeeneitim perpetratas : Et teiias meaa et tene- 
menta mea omnia gradoee ooncesslt. Etme nidillomiinia de terra 
de Dingwal et fSanicroekiy infina ccmltatnm de Sntfayrland de be- 
nigna liberalitate sua heriditarie infeodare curauit. Ego tantain 
principis beneuolenciam efiicaciter attendeihs, et pro tot graciis mi- 
chi factis, vicem aibi gratitudinis meis pro viribus de cetero digne 

vite cupiens exliil)oro, subicio et oblige me et 

heredes meos et homines meos vuiuersos dicto Domino moo Regi 

per omnia erga suara regiam dignitatem, quod 

erimus de cetero fideles sibi et heredibna suia et fidele aibi serai- 
dam auxilium et concOiom contra omnee bomi- 

nea et feminas qoi vivere poterint ant mori, ct super h — Ego 

WiUielmns pro me homiuibaa meis vniuersis 

dicto domino meo Begi — manibns boma^nm sponte 

fed et super dd ewangeUa sacrsmentam presliti ••••• - • 

In qaoram omniam testimomam sigUlom meom, et sigiBa Hagonis 
filii et heredis et Johannis filii md vna com dgiUis venerabfliam 
patram Domlnontm David et Thome Moraviensis et Bossends dei 
gracia episcopomm presentibus Uteris sunt appensa. Acta scripta 
et (lata apud Aldern in Morauia vltimo die mensis Octobris, Anno 
Regui dicti domini nostri Regis Roberti Tertio. Testibus venera- 
bilibus patribiis supradictis. Domino Bernardo Cancellario Regis. 
Dominis Williclino de Haya, Johanne de Striuelyn, Willielmo 
Wysnian, Jolianne do Ffenton, Dauid de Berkeley, et AValtero 
de Berkeley militibiis, magistro Waltero Heroc, Decano ecclesie 
Moraoie, maglstro Wilitelmo de Creswd eiusdem ecclesie pro- 
oentore et multis aliis nobiUbos deride et laids dictis die et loco 
coQgregatis.*' 

The copy of thk cnrions doooment was supplied by my friend, 
Mr Thomson, Deputy Register' of Scotland, whose researdtes 

into our ancient records are daily throwing new and importtiiU 
U^Iit upon the history of the couutr}\ 
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Note X. 

Jfttf Monaixk rod$ t^bmg ffte Mm.*^P« 287. 

The EaipHsh Taagoard, eomiiumded by tbe Eark of Glonoester 

and Hereford, came in sight of the Scottish army upon the even- 
ing of the 23d of June. Bruce was then riding upon a little pal- 
frey, in front of his foremost line, putting his host in order. It 
vraa then that the personal encounter took place betwixt him and 
Sir Henry do Bohun, a gallant English knight, the issue of which 
had a great effect upon the apiiita of both annies. It ia thus re- 
corded by Babboua : — 

** Aud quhen Glosyster and Herfurd war 
With tbulr bataill, approchand ner* 
Bifbr thaim aU th»r come rjrdand* 
mth helm im hdd, and tpmr in luuid. 
Bobyr Hnuy the BowMfrihe worlhi, 
Thftt WW avfobt knfohl. Mid a haidjt 
And to the ble Off Herfurd ciUjnet 
Armyt in armys gud and fyne ; 
Come on a stcd, a bow schote ner, 
Befor all othyr that thar wer : 
And knew the King, for that he saw 
. Him 8wa rang his men 00 raw ( 
And by tha cioaaa^ Ibal ma nt 
Alioa apon Ills baisynet. 
And towarl Idm ha went in Iiy. 
And C<inhenl the King tna apertly 
Saw him cum foroutb all hla ferlttl 
In hy2 till him the hora be steris. 
And Qttben Schyr Henry saw the King 
Cum on, for owtyn abaysing,' 
Till hiui he raid in full gret hy. 
Ha tlwnelit that he sold weill lychtly 
yfjti him, and haf b!m at Us wlU» 
San ka him hanyt law M ilL 
Bprenta thai wum in tlU a liagA 
Sehyr Hanqrmjiilt tba noUe klaf. 

1 Comrades.— 2 Haste.-^ Without shrinking.— 4 Spurred.—^ Line. 
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A]idh«» tlttt In liii •tenpfi iliid. 
With die IS (luift WW hud ftod goi. 
With •» CNl nayiMi iMiehlhIm ft dyntt 
That nothyr haU n% helm, mycht ttyat 

The hewy2 dusche* that he him gave. 
That ner the heid till the harnys clave. 
The hand ax schaft fruschit* in twa i 
And be doune to the erd gan ga 
AU flatljrnya,* for him faiUjrt mycht. 
«hli«M th« ftftt ttnk off Uw l^t.* 

BauooftH JlriMi, Book fill. y. tBL 

The Scottish leaders remonstrated with the King upon his teme- 
rity, fie only answered, I have broken my good battie-aze*** — 
The English vangnard retreated after witnessing this single com- 
tMit» Fl!obably their generals did not think U advisable to ha* 
Mid aa attack, while its onCavonrable ism lemainad upon their 

NotB Y. 

Wktd train afdutt, unA tnm^^e^-tomuL 
And glimmmng spears, tir foheding round 
Owr t0ioard flank f ^P. 243. 

While Um rmk of ffae EngUdi anny advanced, a detached body 
attempted to relieve Stirling. Lord Hailes gives the following ac- 
count of this manoeuvre and the result, which i.s accompanied !>y 
circumstances highly characteristic of the chivalroiLs manners (>f 
the age, and displays that generosity which reconciles us even to 
their ferocity upon other occasions. 

Bruce had enjoined Randolph, who commanded the left wiiiu" 
of his army, to be vigUant in preventing any advanced parties of 
the English from throwing eoooonii into the castle of Stirling. 

Eight hundred horsemen, commanded by Sir Sobert Clifford, 
w«re dfltadied from the fing^Uali anny; thejniadea circuit by the 
low groondB to the east, and approached the oestle. The king per- 
ceired their.motiona, and coming up to Bandolph, ani^rily ezchum- 

< Strencih, or foroe.— > Hoftvy.—' CUwIi.^ Broke.~» Flat. * 
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ed, ^ Thoughtless man ! yon hare sntifered the enemy to pass.' Bsii- 
itolph hasted to repair his fknlt, or perish. As he advanced, the 
It^nglish cavahy wheeled to attack hinu Banddph drew np his 
troops in a drcnlar fonn, with their spears resting on Uie ground, 
and protended on every side. At tiie first onset. Sir William 
Dayneoourt, an Enn^ish oomniander of distinguislied note, was 
Hlain. The enemy, fkr superior in numbers to Randolph, environed 
him, and pressed hard on his little band. DouiL^las saw his jeo- 
pardy, and requested the king's permission to go and succour him, 
* You shall not move from your ground,' cried the king ; ' let 
Randolph extricate himself as he be^it may. I will not alter my 
order of battle, and lose the advantage of my position.' — 'In 
tmth,' replied Douglas, *I cannot stand by and see Randolph 
))eri8h; and, therefore, with your leave, I must aid him.' The 
king unwillingly consented, and Douglas flew to the assistance 
itf his friend. While approaching, he perceived that the English 
\ym taSSiDg into disorder, and that the perseveiiiuie of Bandolph 
had prevailed over their impetuous courage. * Halt,* cried Dou- 
' glas, 'those brave men have repulsed the enemy; let us not di- 
muiish their glory by sharing it.' "--Daiatmflb'b Amiab of 
Scotland, 4to^ Edinburgh, 1779, pp. 44, 45. 

Two large stones erected at the north end of the village of Kew- 
house, about a quarter of a mile from the south part of Stirling, 
iiscertain the place of this nieinorable skirmish. The circumstance 
lends, were confirmation necessary, to support the opinion of Lord 
Ilailes, that the Scottish line had Stirling on its left flank. It wiU 
be remembered, that Randolph commanded infantr\', DajTiecourt 
cjavalr)'. Supposing, therefore, according to the vulgar h^^the- 
sis, that the Scottish line was drawn xxp^ fiscing to the south, in the 
line of the brook of Bannock, and consequently that Randolph 
was stationed with his left flank resting upon Milntown bog, it is 
morally impoesihle that bis infimtry, moving from that position, 
with whatever cdeiitj, could cut off from Stilling a body of 
cavalry who bad already passed St inniansi^ or, in other words, 

1 Barbour says expressly, tliey avoided the New Park, (where Bruce's army 
* lay.) and held ** well neath the Kirk," which can only mean St Kinian's. 
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were already between them and the town. Whereas, enpposing 
Baiidolph*8 left to hare appfoadied jSt Kinian'a, the short move- 
moit to Kewhonse could easily be ezecated, so as to intensept the 
English in the manner described. 

Note Z. 

JForthy Marshal, on the peasant foe! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow^ 
And cut the hcw-^tring IoohI — ^P. 261. 

The English archers commenced the attack with their usual 
bravery and dexterity. Bat against a foroe, whose importance he 
bad leamed by fatal experience, Brace was provided. A small 
bat select body of cavaby were detached from the right, nnder 
command of Sir Robert Keith. They rounded, as I conceive, the 
marsh called Hllntown bog, and, keepiiig the firm ground, charged 
the left flank and tear of the English archers. As the bowmen 
had no spears, nor long weapons, fit to defend themselves against 
horse, they were instantly thrown into disordo*, and spread 
through the whole English army a confusion, from which they 
never fairly recovered. 

** The InglU archeris schot sa fast, 
That mycht thair schot haff ony iMt* 
It had bene hard to Scottia men. 
Bot BLing Robert* that irele g&u keu^ 

And tliair sdhoi tjrdit hatd and are vonn, 
Ofdaofl* loNiithS tba stMaibU, 
nuutdMll with a gret iiiaii7ie» 
Fyve btiDdre armyt In to ttelet 

That on Jycht horsa war horsyt wellt^ 
For to pryk3 amang the archeris i 
Andswa assailc thalm with thair .'^rerUi 
That thai na layser haiif to schute. 
This mutolMU thnt Ik of mnt«,« 
Thn BohyrBobMl oTXiftliwasoMldt 
As He bilipr har baa Towtanid* 

* Kaow.^ Di^oined from tho uuda body.-' Spur.-^ Xhnt I tponk ol 
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Quhen he saw the bataillis smk 

Assembill. and to gldder ga. 

And 8aw the archeris schoyt stoutly i 

With all thalm off his cumpany. 

In hy apon thalm gan 1m lid $ 

AnA onr tvk tlMlni «t ft tUfl 

And fOMhyt anuMiff tludm M ndl7i 

Stekaiid fhalin ift dlipltoiitlyt 

And In sic fusoun^ bcrand doon* 

And slayand thaim, for owtyn ransooni^ 

That thai thaim scalyt* euirilkane * 

And fra that tyme furth thar wes naae 

That aasemblyt schut to ma.^ 

Quhen SooUto avolMtto 8ftW that thai n» 

War letatjt/ thai mx hardy. 

And with an fhair myflhi Mhot egrdr 

AnUHig fha hoiM mmif that thar raldt 

And woundtswid to thaim thai maid % 

Andalovof thi^ a full gret dele/' 

BARBoua'a J3r«c«. Book Ix. r. 228. 

Altlum^ fhft flaeoMS of tibia maaoBaTie mm evident, it is very 
remarkable ttuit the Soottidi gooerak do not i^pear to Itave pio- 
lited by the lesson. Ataaeet every sulieeqtient battile ▼hleh they 
lost against England, was decided by the ardierB, to whom the 

close and compact array of the Scottish phalanx afforded an ex- 
posed and unresisting mark. The bloody battle of Halidoun-hill, 
fought scarce twenty years afterwards, was so completely gained 
bv the archers, that the English are said to have lost only one 
knight, one esquire, and a few foot-soldiers. At the battle of 
Neville's Cross, in 1346, where David II. was defeated and made 
prisoner, John de Graham, observing the loss which the Scots 
anatained firom the English bovrmoi, offsred to charge and dis- 
perae them, if a handled men-at-arms were put under his com- 
mands '* But, to eonHBea the tmth,*' aa^ Fordnii, *^ heoould not 
proenie a ain^ boiaeman Ibr the aerdoe propoaed.** Of aach 
littlenae ia experience in war, where ita reaidta are cjipoeed hy 
baUt or prejudice. 
J s«i Qyon their flank.—* Nmnbera.-* Baniom.— « Dlspened.— ^ Xriryonc.— 
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NoTB A 2. 

To arm ihey fleto^'-^axe^ efii6, or tipooTi^ 
And mmie tnngnM high tkeif neon — P. 261. 

The fbOowen of fhe Soottiflh camp olMemd, ftomthe Gillies' 
Hin in the fear, the imfnesrion piodnoed npom the Eogliah 9xmj 
by the tadngiog up of the Scottish reservei and prompted by fhe 
entitiiriasm of fhe moment, or fhe deto of plunder, assnmed, in a 

tumultuary mamier, such arms as they found nearest, fastened 
b heels to tent-polcs and lancesi and shewed themselves like a new 
anny advancing to battle. 

Yoniiiif uA wmss%^ and tttaUM 
That la tlM Piik jwji wtoUilU' 
War left I «itltMi tlial v|bI bol iMinf^ 
That thftir lordli, wttli fUl MtyaSi 

On thalr fayto aasemblyt wer ; 
Ane off thftim selwyn* that war thar 
Capitane of thaim all thai maid. 
And schetls, that war sumedcle* br»d« 
Thai festnyt in steid offbaiierU* 
▲pon lang treys and speriai 
Aad ttIA Uiat thai vald M ilw lycht t 
And hel> tlialff loidia at tttalr niyeht. 
QnliMi iMT tni all atmtjt war* 
In a ront assembllt er ^ 
Pyftcne thowaand thai war, or ma. 
^ And than in gret hy gan thai ga. 
With thatr bancris, all in a rout. 
As thai had men bene styth^ and stoatt 
nial coma, with all that auemblfi, 
Byoht qnhlll thai myoht the batalll la i 
Shan all at anys that gave a err, 
' Sla I Slat Apon thatm haetfly i"* 

Bamaooa'e Ar««t, Beak St. ilQi 

The nneaqiected apparition, of what seemed a neir army, com- 
pleted the conftision -which akeady prsYailed among the En^^iah, 

* flwatns.— > Babble.—^ Kept the proTislons.— « Lying.—* Selves.— « Somewhat 
An.-a Stift 
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yfko fled in vnry divectioiii and mn panned wiUi iwinwuw 
flUngliter. The brook of Bannock, aoooiding to Baztionr, was so 
choked with the bodies of men and hones, that it might hare been 
passed diy-shod. The IbDowen of tiie Scottish camp fell upon the 

disheartened fugitives, and added to the confdsion and slaughter. 
Many were driven into the Forth, and perished there, which, by 
the way, could hardly have happened, had the armies been drawn 
up east and west, since, in that case, to get at the river, the Eng- 
lish fugitives must have fled through the victorious army. About 
a short mile from the field of battle is a place called the Bloody 
Folds. Here the Earl of Gloucester is said to have made a stand, 
and died gallantly at the head of his own military tenants and vas- 
sals. He was much regretted by both sides ; and it is said the 
Soottish would gladly have saved his life, but, neglecting to wear 
his snroeatwith armorial bearings over his annoni^ he fill un- 
known, after his horse had been stabbed with apeaza. 

8lr Mannadnke Twenge, an Eni^ish knight, oontiiyed to con- 
ceal himself during the fhiy of the pursuit, and wben it waa some- 
wbat slackened, approached King Robert Whose prisoner are 
you, Sir Marmaduke ?" said Bruce, to whom he was personally 
known. "Yours, sir," answered the knight. "I receive you," 
anjswered the king, and, treating him with the utmost courtesy, 
loaded him with gifts, and dismissed him without ransom. The 
other prisoners were all well treated. There might be policy in 
this, as Bruce would naturally wish to acqiure the good opinion 
of the English barons, who were at this time at great '^rianee 
with their king. But it also well accords with his Ingh chival- 
lous chaiacter. ' 

Note B 2. 
01 ffwe their hapiesa prinoe kk diw.— P. 862. 

Edward 11., according to the best authorities, shewed, in the 
fatal field of Bannockbum, personal gallantry' not unworthy of his 
great sire and greater son. He remained on the field till forced 
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away by the Earl of Pemlwoke, when all was lost. He then rode 
to the Castle of Stirling, and demanded admittance ; but the go- 
vernor, remonstrating upon the imprudence of shutting himself up 
in that fortress, which must so soon surrender, he assembled 
around his person five hundred men-at-arms, and, avoiding the 
fi^d of battle and the \nctorious army, fled towards Linlithgow, 
pursued by Douglas with about sixty horse. They were aug- 
mented by Sir Lawrence Abemethy with twenty more, whom 
Douglas met in the Torwood upon their way to join the English 
aimy, and whom he easily pefsuaded to desert the defeated mo- 
naidi, and to assbt in the pnniiit. They hung upon Edwaid's 
ffi^ as for as Dunbar, too few in number to assail him with 
efiect, but enough to harass his retreat so oonstantlj, that whoever 
ftn an instant beynd, was Instantly slain, or made prisoner. 
£dward*s Ignomlnions flight tennlnated at Dunbar, wWe the 
Earl of March, who still professed allegiance to him, received 
him full gently.** From thence, the monarch of so great an em- 
pire, and the late commander of so gallant and numerous an army, 
escaped to Bamborough in a fishing vessel. 

Bruce, as will appear from the following document, lost no 
time in directing the thunders of parliamentary censure against 
such part of his subjects as did not return to their natoial alle- 
gianoe after the battle of Bannookbum. 

Afud MozrASTBBiuM Db Cambuskbmbkxk, 

I 

TX BIB NOVBMBBU, V^COO^XIW* 

JueSekm RetKtum apud Eamltuikinet contra omiiss iUas qid * 
UmB fuerunt contra JSdem et paeem Domini Eegis^ . 

Anno gracie millesimo tricentisimo quarto decimo sexto die 
Xovembris tenente parliamentum suum Excellentissimo principe 
Domino Roberto Dei gracia Kege Scottorum Illustri in monasterio 
de Cambuskyneth concordatum fuitfinaliter Judicatiim [ic super] 
hoc statutum de Concilio et Assensu Epiaooporum et oeterorum 
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Pnlatoram CooDilaiii Baronnm et aliomin notOtimi vegni Soode 
nee Dcni et todu comnumftatiB legni predieti qiiod aaam q[iii 
contm Udem at pteem died domfad regis m beDo seo alibi mortiii 
snot <|iit dio^ to tfa sd paown ^ub at fldani non iranaraiit 

licet 9q)itig vocati et legitime expectati fiiissent de terns et tene- 
mentis et oiuni alio statu infra regnum Scocie perpetuo sint ex- 
heredati et habeantur, de cetero tanqnam inimici Regis et Regni 
iih omni vendicacione jurw hereditarii vel juris alterius cujuscun- 
que in postemm pro se et heredibus suis in perpetuuin privati Ad 
perpetuam igitur rei memoriam et evideiitem probacionein hnjus 
JadicU et Statuti sigilla Episcopomm et aliorum Prelatorum nec 
non et comitmn Baronnm ac ceteromm nobiUnm dkti Ragni 
fyreaenti ordinacioni Judido et statnto aont afipanM. 

Sig^llam Domini Regis 

S^giUnm WlUalmi E/fmofpi Sanoti Andiaa 

Sigilliim Boberd Epiaoopi GHaaeuaaaia 

SigjOiim WiUabnt Epiaoopt Dnnkaldanna 

• • • Epiaaopi ••••••• 

• • • Epiaoopt ••••••• 

. • . Epiaoopt • 

Sigillum Alani Episcopi Sodorensis 
Sigillum Joiianms Episcopi Brechynensis 
Sigillum Andree Epbcopi Ergadiensis 
Sigillum Frechardi Episcopi Cathaneosis 

Sigillum Abbatis de Scona * 
Sigillum Abbatis de Calco 
Sigillam Abbatis de Abirbrothok 
^Sigillum Abbatis de Sancta Crooa 
Sigillum Abbatis de Londoris 
Sigillum Abbatis de Newbotill 
Sigillnm Abbatia de Cnpro 
Bigillmn Abbetia de Paalet 
CKgiDnni Abbatia de DimfSBraiclTn 
SigiUiiDi Abbatia de LinelndeD 
SigQlmn Abbatia de Inaale Miaaaram 
Stgiflnm Abbatia de fianoto Colomba 
Sigillom Abbatis de Deer 
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Sigillum Abbatis de Dulce Corde 
Sigillum Prioris de Coldioghaine 
SigUinm PHoris de Bostjnot 
Slgfllmn PriofiB Saaete Andree 
IKgittiim Friom de Pettmwem 
Sifl^mn Prions de Inrala de LoebleTlii 
SigiUiim BeneBealli Soode 
BtgOhm WiSitiind Comitis de Ros 



Sigillum Gilbert! de la Haja Constabttlarii Scocie 

Sigillnm Roberti de Keth MariacaUi Sooeie 

Sigillum Hugonis de Ros 

Sigillum Jacobi de Duglas 

Sigillum Johannis de Saneto CUio 

Sigillum Thome de Ros 

Sigillum Alexandri de Settone 

Sigillum Walteri Balibnrtone 

filgUlimi DftTidis de BeUbnr 

Sigilliim Dnnouii de Walk7> 

SigillQm Thome de Diaolimgtone 

Signium Andree de MoniTie 

BSgiOiiiii Areiubaldi de Betun 

Sigillum Ranulphi dc Lyiil 

Sigillum Malcomi de Balfour 

Sigillum Normanni de Lesley 

Sigillum Nigelli de Campo bello 

Sigillum Morni de Masco Campo 
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Note C 2. 

Nor for De Argentine alone. 

Through Ninian's church these torches shone. 

And rose the death^prctjfef^s awful tone. — V. 265. 

• 

The femaikable drcmn&tanoeB attendiii^ the death of De Ai^- 
tine have been already notieed (p. 57.) Beddea thia renowned 
warrior, there ftU many re])TesentatiYe8 of the nobleat houses 
in England, whSch never sustained a more bloody and disastrous 

defeat. Barbour says that two hundred pairs of gilded spurs 
were taken from the field of battle; and that some were left the 
author can bear witness, who has in his possession a curious an- 
tique spur, dug up in the morass, not long since. 

It -wes fonath a gret ferl7, 

To se sam vn » sa fele dede lie. 
Twa hundrc payr of spuris refd 2 
War tane of knichtid that war deid." 

I am now to take mj leave of Barbonr, not without a sincere 
wish that the public may enoonrage the undertaking of my ftiend 
Dr Jamieson, who haa isaved pioposals ibr publishing an accnnte 
edition of his poem and of Blind Hany's Wallace.^ The only 
good edition of The Bmce waa pnbliahed by Mr Pinkerton, in 8 
vola., in 1790 ; and, the learned editor having had no personal 
acoeas to consult the manuscript, it is not without errors ; and it 
has besides become scarce. Of Wallace there is no tolerable 
e<Htion ; yet these two* poems do no small honour to the early 
state of Scottish poetry, and The Bruce is justly regarded as con- 
taining authentic historical facts. 

The following list of the slain at Bannockbum, extracted from 
the continuator of Trivet's Annals, will shew the extent of the 
national calamity. 

^ Together.— 2 Red,or glHci. 
• fThc extracts from Earbour in this edition of Sir Walter Scotl'3 poems have 
been uniformly corrected by the text of Dr Jamieson'a Bruoet published, along 
with Biiud Harry's Wallace, Ediu. 1K20, 2 vols. 4to.— Bd.l 
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BwmM and Knights Baimarets. 
Gflbert de Clare, Earl of GUm- 

oester, 
Robert de Clifltinl, 

Payan Tybetot, 
William Le Mareschal, 
John Comvn, 
William de Vescey, 
Joliii de I\lontfort| 
Nicolas tie Ilastclei^^li, 
William Dayncourt, 
iEgidios de Aigenteyne, 
Edmond Com^m, 
John XiOvel, (the rich,) 
Edmimd de Hastynge^ 
Mflo de Stapletan, 
Simon Ward, 



6IiAIK« 

Robert de Felton, 
lOchael ruyniiig, 
Edmund l^nlley; 

Knights, 
Henry de Bonn. 
Thomas de I'lTord, 
John de Elsingfelde, 
John de Harcourt, 
Walter de Ilakelut, 
Philip de CourtenajjT, 
Hugo de Scales, 
Radolph de Beauchamp, 
John de Penbrigge, 
With thirty-thzee others of 
the same rank, not named. 



Barons and Baronets. 
Ilenr}' de Boun, Earl of Hereford, 
Lord John Giffard, 
William de Latimer, 
Maurice de Berklev, 
I„gelram de UmfriUle, 
Marmaduke de Twenge, 
John de Wyletone^ 
Robert de Matilee, 
Heniy Flta-Hogh, 
Thomas de Graj, 
Walter de Beanehamp^ 
Richard de Chaion, 
John da Wevdmton, 
Robert de Nevil, 



John de Segrave, 
Gilbert Peeche. 
John de Clavering, 
Antony de Xucv, 
Radnlph de Camys, 
John de Eve re, 
Andrew de Abremhyo. 

Knights. 
Thomas de Berkeley, 
The son of Roger Tyrrel, 
Ansehn de Mareschal, 
Giles de Beanchamp, 
John de Gyfrewast, 
John Bluwet, 
Roger Corbet, 
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Gilbert de Bonn, 
Bartholomew de Eoefeld, 
Thomas de Ferrers, 
Radulph and Thomas Bottetort, 
John and Nicholas do Kingirtoii^ 

(brotheni) 
Wmiam Lovol, 
Heniy do Wiletoiif 
Baldwhi de Frevtn, ' 
John do CUvedon,^ 
Adomar la Zouche, 



John de Merewode, 
John Maufe,' 

Thomas and Odo Lele lit- 

cedekene, 
Robert Beaapd, (the son,) 
John MantntTen, (tho son,; 
William and William Gift- 

ard, and thirty-four other 

knig^tSi not namod by the 

historian* 



And in sum there were there slain, along witn the Earl of Glou- 
cester, fortv-two barons and bannerets. The number of earls, 
barons, and bannerets made captive, was twenty-two, and sixty- 
eight knights. Many clerks and esquires were also there slain 
or taken. Roger de Northburge, keeper of the king's signet, 
(Cijstos TargicB Domini Regis) was made prisoner with his two 
clerks, Roger de Wakenfelde and Thomas de Switon, upon which 
the king caused a seal to be made, and entitled it his privt/ seal, 
to distinguish the same from the signet so lost. The Plarl of 
Hereford was exchanged against Bruce^s queen, who had been 
detained in captiyity ever since the year 1306. The Targia^ or 
signeti W9B xestored to England thiongh the fattercessioa of Iti^h 
de Konthflrmer, ancestor of Lord Hdra, who Is ssid to have 
found &mir in the eyes of the Scottish king. — Oontmuaiion nf 
Tasm^B Annah, HaW9 edU. Oxford, 171% vol it p. 14» 

Such were the immediate consequences of the field of Bannock- 
hnnL Its more remote effects In completely establishing the na* 
tional independence of Scotland, affotd a honndless field for specu- 
lation. 

> SappoMd Olioiou. 2 Maale. 

END OF NOTES TO THE LORD OF THE ISLEft. 
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SIR WALTER SCOTT S POETICAL WORKS. 



VOL. X. 



PHAEOS LOQUITUR/ 

Fab itt iba hmm ^ de«^ 

O'er these wUd shelves my watch I keep j 
A raddy gem of ehaa^jeM ligkt^ 
Bound OB tihie inAj brow oF night, 
The seaman bids my lustre hail. 
And 8Q4MB8 io strike Im tixDotow mL 

* ["On the 30th of July, 1814, Mr Harailton,i Mr Erskiiu .> 
and Mr Duff,3 Commissioners, along with Mr (uow Sir) Walti r 
Scott, and the writer, visited the Lighthouse ; the Commissioners 
being then on one of their royages of inspection, noticed in the 
Introduction. They breakfasted in the Library, when Sir Wal- 
ter, at the entreaty of the party, upon inscribing his name in tlio 
Album, added these interesting lines/' — Stefenson'S Account 
of the BcU-Mock Lightkomc^ I824«] 

1 The late Robert Ufttnilton, Emi. Advocate, long Sherlif-Depute of Lanark. 
•Urak 9aA aftorwarts one of tbe PftnotptlOlBriuof SomIoh iaflooftland— died ia 

2 Afterwards Lord Kinnoddor. 

* Adam Doii; Ee^. SberiiT-DepuAe oC|1m county oC "^«">*"*g^, 
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LIKES/ 

ADIAE88KD TO 

BJlSJlLD MACiiONALD, £t>i^. OJf STAFFA. 



Staffa, sprung from high Macdonald, 
Worthy branch of old Clan Ranald I 
Staffi&I king of all kind fellows I 
Well be&n thy hills and valleys, 
Lakes and inlets, deeps and shallows — 
Cliffs of darkness, caves of wonder. 
Echoing the Athmtic thunder ; 
Mountains which the grey mist covers, 
Where the Chieftain spirit hovers^ 
Pansing while his pinions quiver, 
Stretch'd to quit our land for ever ! 
Each kind influence reign above thee i 
Wanner heart, 'twixt this and Stafia 
Beats not| than in heart of Staffa I 

* [These lines were written in tho Album, kept at the Sound 
of Ulva Inn, in the month of August, 1814.] 
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THE BOLD DRAGOOH;' 

OB, 

THE PLAIK OF BADAJOS. 

TwAS a Marechal of Fraace^ and lie iam would hoa* 
our gaiiii 

And he long J to take a passing glance at Portugal 
from Spain; 
With his flying guns this gallant gay. 
And boasted corps d'ann^e— 
0 he feared not our dragoonSi with their long gwords, 
boldly xiding, 
Whack; fal de ral| &c. 

To Campo Mayor oomo, lie had quietly sat down, 
Just a fricassee to pick, while his soldiers sacked the 
town, 

1 [TUb long was written thorllj after tlie battle of BadajoSy 
(April* 1B12,) lor a Yeomanry Cayalry dinner. It was first print" 
ed in If r George Thomson's OoUection of Seleet Melodies, and 
stands in toI. tI. of the last edition of that work.] 
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When, 'twas peste I morbleu I mon General^ 
Hear the English bugle call ! 
And behold the light dragoons^ with their long sworda, 
boldly riding. 
Whack, fal de nly &c 

Right abont went horse and foot, artillery and all, 
And aathe deril leaves the house they tumbled through 

the wall 

They took no tiuMi to s^k the door, 
But best foot set before — 

0 they ran from our dragoonS| with their long swords, 
boldly riding, 
Whack, &1 de ral, &e. 

Those valiant men^of Franee they had aoatcely fled 
a mile, 

When on their flank there soua'd at once the firitish 
rank and file ; 
For Long, De Grey, and Otway, then 
Ne'er minded one to ten. 
But came on like light dragoons, with their long 
swords, boldly riding^ 
Whack, fal de ral, &C. 

Three hnndred British lads they made flitee thousand 

reel, 

■ 

i In tbeir httty evaenatioii of Oatnpo Mayor* the Fretteh pall* 
•d down a part of tbe nunpivti sn4 mavched out ovor tho glads. 
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Their hearts were made of English oak, their swords 
of Sheffield steel, 
Their horaes wete in Yorkshire bred, 
And Bercsford them led ; 
So huzza for brave dragoons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding, 
Whack, fal de ral, &c. 

Then here's a health to Wellington, to Beresford, to 

Long, 

And a single word of Bonaparte before I close my 
song: 

The eagles that to fight he brings 
Should serve his men with wings, 
When they meet the bold dragoons, with their long 
swords, boldly riding, 
Whack« fal de ral, &c. 
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FOB A' THAT AF A* THAT/ 

A HEW 80NO TO AN OLD TUNE. 



Though right be aft put down by strength, 

As mony a day we saw that. 
The trae and leilfu' caufie at lenglih 

Shall bear the grie for a' that 1 
For a' that an' a' that, 

Guns, gnillotixiea, and a' that, 
The Fleur-de-lis, that lost her right, 

Is queen again for a' that I 

We'll twine her in a friendly knot 
With England's Rose, and a' that ; 

The Shamrock ahall not be forgot, 
For Wellington made bra' that. 

The Thistle, though her leaf be rude. 
Yet &ith we'll no misca' that, 

1 [Sung at the first meeting of the Pitt Clnb of SootUiiids and 
pubUshad in the 8eoto Magaiiiie for July, 1814.] 
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She sheltered in her solitude 
The Fleur-de-lis, for a' that 

The Austrian Vine, the Prussian Pine 

(For Blucher's sake, hurra that,) 
The Spanish Olive, too, shall join, 

And bloom in peace for a' that. 
Stout Russia's hemp, so surely twined 

Aiotmd our wreath we'U draw tha^ 
And he that would the cord unbind, 

ShaU.haveitforhisgra-yatl 

Or, if to choke sae puir a sot, 

Your pity scorn to thraw that, 
The Devil's elbo' be his lot, 

Where he may sit and claw that. 
In spite of slight, in spite of might. 

In spite of biags and a' that, 
The lads that battled for the right, 

Have won the day and a' that I 

There's ae bit spot I had forgot 

America they ca' that I 
A coward plot her rats had got 

Their father's flag to gnaw that : 
Now see it fly top-gaUant high, 

Atlantie winds shall blaw that, 
And Yankee loon, beware your croun, 

There's kames in hand to claw that I 
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For on the land, or on the sea^ 

Where'er the breezes blaw that, 
The British Flag shall bear the gxie^ 
And win {he day for a' ihirtil 
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Of 70x61 in old England, it iras not thought good 

To carry two visages under one Iiood ; 
What should folk saj to you} who have £ftce8 such 
plenty 

That from under one hood, you last night Bhow'd us 

twenty i 

Stand forth| arch-deceiver^ and tell ub in truths 
Are you handBome or ugly, in age or in youth ? 

I ['* When Monsieur Alexandre^ the celebrated ventrUoqvistt was 
in Scotland, in 1824» he paid a visit to Abbotsford, where he Mlar> 
tained his distinguished kott, md the other vtittorfft with hit nm- 
rivalUcl imitations. Next mormngf whsn h» wcu about to depatit 
Sir Walter ftU agooddtaltmbamtttdt at t» tft« sort of q/bHomw' 
kdgmmt he should ofitfimt at Ungth, rmoMngthatitwoiddpro^ 
hoNff bo wMstojfrooabkto Uiit yom^ forolgMr to ho paid im psih 
ftssional «om» ^in amjff ho ttofpod asido for a fno mi m aos, amd, 
on returning, pretoiUed him with this epiffratm* Tho roador wood 
hardly ho romindod, that Sir Waltor Soott hdd iho ojfioo of Sktrif 
of iho oounty of SelWrifc.**— Scotch Newspaper, 1830J 
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Man, woman, or child — a dog or a mouse ? 

Or are you, at once, each, live thing in the house ? 

Each live things did I ask ?— eaeh dead implement 

too, 

A work-shop in your person, — saw, chisel, and screw 1 

Above ally are you one individual ? I know 

You must be at least Alexandre and Co. 

But I think you're a troop— an assemblage — a mob, 

And that I as the Sheriff should take up the job ; 

And instead of rehearsing your wonders in verse. 

Must read you the £iot-Act, and bid you disperse. 

Abboxbpoid, 28^4^"^^ 

1 [The lines, with this date^ appear^ in the Edinburgh An* 
nu&l Register of 182i.J 
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VERSES, 

» 

OOMPOnD 1<0B TBB OOOAnOH, ADIVTBD TO BATDV^ AIB, 

*^ God Save the Emperor ^randa" 

▲ND BUBO BY A SELECT BAND AFTEK THE DIISNEB GIVEX Bf 
TUB LO&D FBOT06T OF EDIKBUBOH TO THE 

GBAND-DUKE NICHOLAS OF EUSSIA, 

AND HIS 8UITB, Idih DEOEMBBB 18M. 

God protect brave Alexandeb, 
Heaven defend the noble Czar, 

Mighty Russia's high Commander, 
First in Europe's banded war ; 
For the realms he did deliver 
1 iom the tyrant overthrown, 
Thou, of every good the Giver, 
Ghrant him long to bless his own ! 
Bless him, 'mid his land's disaster, 
For her rights who battled brave, 
Of the land of foemen master, 
Bless him who their wrongs forgave. 
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{ftx his jii8t rtuwBitniciit ▼ieto^ 
Victor over Europe's foes, 
Late and long supreme director, 
Gnnt m peaee his reign may doae. 
Hail ! then, hail ! illustrious Stranger ! 
Welcome to our mountain strand 9 
Mutual inteieata^ liopas, and danger, 

Link us with thy native land, 
Freemeu'a ioi^ or fake beguiling, 
Shall that union ne'«r divid^ 

Hand in hand while peace is smiling. 
And in battle aide by side.' 

1 [Mr, ftft«rwtr4ft 4»g WOlta ArimtlmaW tbe Lord ProToet 
of Bdinlmrgb, who bad tbe honour to entertain the Grand-Dnke, 
now Emperor of £iifii% w«i % penoMl friend of Sir Walter 
Beolt^ ; and theae VmmB, with their heading, are now glTon 
from the newspi^rs of 1816.} 
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LINES," 

WSmiK VOB KISS SKITB. 

When fhe lone pilgrim 

The shrine that is his guiding star, 
With awe his footsteps print the road 
Which the loved saint of yore has trod. 
As near he draws, and yet more near, 
His dim eye sparkles with a tear ; 
The GolMc &n^s unwonted show. 
The choral hymn, the tapers' glow. 
Oppress his sonl ; while they delight 
And dhasten laptnte wifli afiight. 

1 [These line! were first printed In "iTfae Forget-Me-Not, for 
1834.** They wene written Ibr Tecitefti«n tk» 4l|siitogiii8hed 
actressy Miss BtMh imw Mes Bwttey, en ik» night of ha bene- 
fit at the Edinburgh Theatre, in bnt reached her too late 
for her purpose. In a letter which endosed thenit the poet in- 
timated that they were written on the morning of the day on 
which they were Beat-lhat he Ihoaipht the idea better than the 
exeeiitiion> and fwwarded them vfth the hi^pe of thdr adding 
perhaps «a llHto'saltte4(he 
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No longer dare he think his toil 
Can merit anght his patron's smile ; 
Too light appears the distant way. 
The chilly eve, the sultry day — 
All these endored no &Yonr c aim, 
But murmuring forth the sainted name. 
He liBjB his little offering down. 
And only deprecates a frown. 

We too, who ply the Theqpiaa art, 
Oft feel such bodings of the heart, 

And, when our utmost powers are strain'd, 

Dare hardly hope yonr fryomr gain'd. 

She, who from sister climes has sought 

The ancient land where Wallace fought ; — 

Land long lenown'd for arms and arts, 

And conquering eyes and dauntless hearts ^ 

She, as the flutterings here avow, 

Feels all the pilgrim's terrors now ; 

Yet sure on Caledonian plain 

The stranger never sued in vain. . 

'Tis yonrs the hospitable task 

To give the applause she dare not ask ; 

And they who bid the pilgrim speed, 

The pilgrim's blessing be theur meed. 

2 1** O faTuniM Umd t renow&M fbr arte and mu. 
For manly talent^ and to female ebarms.* 



^ J i^Lo l y Google 



369 ] 



CABLE, IlOW THE KING'S GOME!' 

BBCffO- 2VEW WOBDfl TO AN AULD SFBINO. 

Thb news has flown frae mouth to mouthy 
The Nordi for anee has banged fhe South ; 

The deil a Scotsman's die o' drouth, 
Carle, now the King's come I 

CHORUS. 

Carle, now the King's come I 
Carle, now the King's come I 
Thou shalt dance, and I will sing, 
Carle, now the King's come I 

« 

Auld England held him lang and fast ; 

And Ireland had a joTfii' cast ; 

But Scotland's turn is come at last — 

Carle, now the King's come ! 

» 

1 [This imitation of an old Jaoobite ditty was written on the 
appearance, in the Frith of Forth, of the fleet wl^h conTeyed his 
Majesty King George the Fourth to Seotland^ in August, 1822. 
and was published as a broadside.] 

VOL. X. 2 A 
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Axild Beekie, in her rokelay gfay. 

Thought never to have seen the day } 
He's been a weary time away— 

But, Carle, now the King's come ! 

She's skirling irae the Castle-hill ; 
The Carline's Toice is grown sae shrill, 

Ye'll hear her at the Canon-mill — 

Carle, now the King's come ! 

" Up, bairns ! " she cries, " baith grit and sma', 
And busk ye for the weapon-shaw I — 
Stand by me, and well bang fhem a' — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

^ Come from Newbatde's ancient spires^ 

Bauld Lothian, with your knights and squires, 
And match the mettle of your sires — 
Carle, now the King's come ! 

" You're welcome hame, my Montagu ! 
Bring in your hand the young Bacdeuch ; — 
I'm missing some that I may rue — 

Carle, now the King's come;^ 

" Come, Haddington, the kind and gay, 

You've graced my causeway mony a day ; 

1 [Lord Montair^ nneto and guardian to tlie yoimg Duke of 
Bneelftiiob, placed his GraeePb veeidenee of DalMtli at liis Ma- 
Jestf 8 disposal during his Tisit to SeoUand.J 
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111 weep the cause if you should stay— 
Carlei now the Eong's come 1 ' 

" Gome, premier duke,* and carry douxh 
Frae yonder craig* his ancient croun ; 
It's had a lang sleep and a soun' — 

But, Carle, now the King's come ! 

^< Gome, Athole, from the hill and wood, 
Bring down your clansmen like a cloud ; 
Come, Morton, show the Douglas' blood, — ^ 
Garle, now the King's come I 

" Come, Tweeddale, true as sword to sheath ; 
Gome, Hopetomi, fear'd on fields of death ; 
Gome, Clerk,* and give your bugle hreaih ; 
Carle, now the King's come 1 

* 

i [Charles, the tenth Earl of Haddington, died in 18S28.] 
9 [The Dake of Hamilton, as Earl of Angus, carried the an- 
cient royal crown of Scotland on horseback in King George's pro- 
cession, from Holyrood to the Castle* Edinburgh, August, 1522.] 
3 The Castle. 

^ CMS.—*' Come. Athole, from your hlllg and woods, 
Bring down your HIelMidmeii In o1ndi« 
WIUi tannett lirofne, ud tartan dnda.**] 

» Sir George Clerk of Pennycuik, Bart. The Baron of Penny- . 
cuik is bound by his tenure, whenever the King comes to Edin- 
burgh, to receive him at tlio ilarestone, (in wliicli the standard of 
James IV. was erected when his army encamped on theBorough- 
muir, before his fatal expedition to England,) now built into the 
pai*k-wall at the end of Tipperlin Lone, near the Boroughmuir- 
head ; and, standing thereon, to give three blASts on a horn«^ 
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" Come, WemysB, "wko modest merit aids; 

Come, Rosebery, from Dalmeny shades ; 
Breadalbane, bring your belted plaids ; 
« Carle, now the King's cornel 

Come, stately Niddrie, aiild and true, 
Girt with the sword that Mindenknew; 

We have owerfew such lairds as you — 
Carle, now the King's come I 

" King Arthur's grown a common crier, 
He's heard in Fife and far Cantire, — 
' Fie, lads, behold my crest of £re T ^ 
Carle, now the King's come I 

* 

Saint Abb roars oat,^I see him pass^ 
Between Tantallon and the Bass I' 
Calton, get out your keeking-glass. 

Carle, now the King^s come!" 

The Carline stopp'd; and, sure I am, 
For very glee had ta'en a dwam, 

But Oman^ help'd her to a dram. — 

Cogie, now the King's come 1 

1 IMSd— ** Bfeftfi AHlm Swfk ft stonr higher I 

SftinI Abte li tliMilliif to Klntinr- 
' Ton llOB, light VP ft ttwl ol fln.' • 

As Be«n from the yreBt» the ridge ef Arthurs Seat been a n arked 
membUuioe to m Hon cooehaat.] 
\ [Mr Oman, landlord of the Waterloo Hotel.] 
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Oogie, now the King's come ! 
Cogie, now the King's come ! 
I'se be fou', and ye's be toom,* 

Cogie, now the King's come I 

A fimpty. 

I 
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OARLE, NOW THE KING'S COME! 

FAST SECOND 

A Hawick gill of moimtaiu dew^ 
Hdsed up Avid Reekie's heart, I trow, 

It minded her of Waterloo — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

Again I heard her summons swell, 

For, sic a dirdum and a yell, 

It drown'd Saint Giles's jowing bell — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

My trusty Provost, tried and tight, 

Stand forward for the Good Town's right, 
There's waur than you been made a knight — ^ 
Carle, now the King's come I 

1 [The Lord ProTOSt had the agreeable surprise to hear his 
health proposed, at the civic banquet given to George lY. in tha 
FarliamentrHoaMi as *'Sir William Arbuthnot* BarU''] 
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" My reverend Olergy, look yc say 
The best of thanksgivings ye ha'e. 
And warstle for a sunny day— * 

Carle, now the Eang's come I 

My DoctorSn look that you agree. 

Cure a' the town without a fee ; 
My Lawyers, dinna pike a plea— 

^Gade, now the King's come 1 

" Come forth each sturdy Burgher's bairn, 
That dints on wood or clanks on aim. 
That fires the o'en, or windlPthe pirn- 
Carle, now the King's come I 

Gome forward with the Blanket Blue,^ 
Your sires were loyal men and true. 
As Scotland's foemen oft might me — 
Carle, now the King's come I 

1 [The Blae Blanket is the standard of the incorporated trades 
of Edinburgh, and is kept by their oonvener, at whose appear* 
ance therewith,** observes Maitland, *tAB said, that not only the 
artifleers of Bdinbnrgh are obliged to repair to it, b^t all the arti- 
ficers or craftsmen within Scotland are bound to follow it, and 
fight nnder the contener of Edinbnrghf as aforesaid.'* Accord- 
ing to an old tradition, this standard was used in the Holy Wars 
by a body of emsading citizens of Edinbnrgh, and was the first 
that was planted on the walls of Jemsalem, when that city was 
stormed by the Christian army under the famous Godfrey. But 
thfe real history of it seems to be tliis : — James III., a prince who 
had vktues which the rude age in which he lived could not ap« 
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Scots downa loup^ and rin and rave, 
W0'ie steady folks and something grave, 
•We'll keep the causeway firm and brave— 
Carlei now the King's come 1 

" Sir Thomas,^ thunder from your rock,''* 
Till Pentland dinnles wi' the shock, 
And lace wi' fiie my snood o' smoke — 
Carle, now the King's come f 

Melville, l»ring out your bands of blue, 

A* Louden lads, baith stout and true, 
With Elcho, Hope, tod Cockbum, too — ^ 
Carle, now the King's come I 

" And you, who on yon bluidy braes 
Compell'd the vanqnish'd Despot's praise, 

pradato, havlag been detained for nine months in the Castle of 
Edinburgh by his fiiiMioas nobles* was reliered by the dtixens of 
Edinburgh, who assanlted the castle and took it by rarpriae ; on 
which occasion, James preaenlSed the dtisens with this banner, 
•'with a power to display the same in defence of their King, 
country, and their own rights."— iVbts to Ai$ ttanita in the 
** Aeeomt oftikt JZin^V FhU,** Ae. 8to. 1822.] 

1 [Sir Thomas Bradford, then Commander of the Forces in 
Scotland.] 

s Edinburgh Castle. 

3 [Lord Melville was Colonel of tbe Mid-Lothian Yeomanry 

Cavalry; Sir John Hope of Pinkie, Bart., Major; and Robert 
Cockburn, Esq., and Lord Elcho, were Captains in the same 
corps, to which Sir Walter Scott had formerly belongod.] 
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Rank oat — nmk out— my gallant (jieys— ^ 

Carle, now the King's come I 

Cock of the North, my Himtly bra', 

Where are you with the Forty-twa ? ^ 
Ah I waes my heart that ye're awa' — 
Carle, now the King's come ! 

" But yonder come my canty Celts, 
With dnrk and pistols at theu belts, 
Thank God, we've still some plaids and kilts~ 
Carle, now the King's come ! 

"Lord, how the pihrochs groan and yell! 
Macdonell's^ ta'en the field himsell, 
Madeod comes branking o'er the fell — 
Carle, now the King's come ! 

Bend up yonr bow each Archer spark, 
Pot you're to guard him light and dark ; 
Faith, lads, for ance ye'ye hit the mark — 
Cade, now the Kia^s come I 

1 [The Sootft Greys, headed by their gallant Colonel, General 
Sir James Stenart^f Coltne88,Bart» were on duty at Edinburgh 
'during the Kingfa Tisit. Bonaparte^ exelamation at Waterloo 
it well known : Oea beanx ehoTanz griB» eomme ils traTaillrait !* 

9 Marqnis of Hnntly, now Bnke of Gordon^ Colonel of the 42d 
regiment* 

s [The late Colonel Bonaldeon MaedoneU of Glengarry— vho 
died in Jannary* 18SS.] 

2a2 
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Young Erroly^ take the sword of state. 
The sceptre, Panie^^Momcliate;' 

Knight Maresclial,^ see ye clear the gate — 
Carle, now the Eing's come I 

" Kind cummer, Leith, ye've been mis-set, 
But dinna be upon the fret — 
Ye'se hae the handsel of hun yet, 

Carle, now the King's come I 

" My daughters, come ^mth een sae bine, 
Your garlands weave, your blossoms strew ; 



1 [The Earl of Enrol is lieroditary Lord Higb^Constable of 
SeoiUad.] 

s [In more correeb Gaelic orthography Banamhorar'OKtttt or 
the Great Lady, (literally Female Lord) of the ChatU: the Celtic 

title of the Countoss of Suthorland. " Kvin unto this day, tlie 
countrey of Sutherland is yet called Cattey, the inhabitants Cut- 
teijsrh, and the Erie of Southerland, Morweir Cattey, in old Scot- 
tish or Irish ; which lang^uage the inhabitants of this countrey 
doe still use."— Gordon's Genealogical Hutory of the Earls of 
Sutherland, p. 18. 

It was determined by his Majesty, that the rifrhl of carrying 
the sceptre lay with this noble family; and Lord Francis Leve- 
son Gower, second son of the Countess (now landless) of Suther- 
land, was permitted to act as deputy for his mother in that lie 
nourable office. After obtaining his Ml^esty*s permission to 
depart for Dunrobin Castle, his place was supplied by the Ho- 
nourable John M. Stuart, secorfd son of the Earl of Moray.] 

3 [The Aathor*s friend and relation, the late Sir Alexander 
Keith, of Dnnottar and RaTeUtone*] 



\ 
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He ne'er saw fiuier flowers than yon — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

What skall we do for the propi no - ■ 

We used to offur something fine, 
But ue*er a groat's in pouch of mine- 
Carle, now the King's come ! 

" Deil care — for that I'se never start, 
We'll welcome him with Highland heart ; 
Whatever we have he*s get a part — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

Fll show him mason-work this day — 

Nane of your bricks of Babel clay, 
But towers shall stand till time's away — 
Carle, now the King's come 1 

I'll show him wit, I'll show him lair. 
And gallant lads and lasses fair, 

And what wad kiAd heart wish for niair ? 
Carle, now the King's come I 

" Step out, Sir John,^ of projects rife, 
Come win the thanks of an auld wife. 



^ [MS.—** Rise up, Sir Johiii of projects rife. 

And wuss him htftltli and length of life. 
And win tba lltiakt of m Mdd wifk**] 



The Right Honoarablo Sir John Sinelair of Ulbster, Burt, aathm 
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And bring him health and length of life — 
Carle, now the King's come I 

uf **Thd Code of Health and Longevity," &c. &c.,— the well- 
known fiatroii and projector of national and patriotic plans and 
improTemoBts InmiiaerabU during a Ufietime of now about four* 
•core years. 1833.] 



MKD OF ¥OLUM « TSKTB. 
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